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rTO t,H E 

Q, U E EN, 

Madam, , . . ^ 

^HE notice your Majesty has 
condefcended to take of the fol- 
lowing Tragetfy^ emboldens me to lay- 
it, in the humbleft manner, at your 
MAjESTYVfeet. -And to whom can 
this ilhifirious Carthaginian fb proper- 
ly fly for protedUon, as to a Queen, 
who commands the hearts of a people y 
more powerful at fea than Carthage? 
moreflourifhing vtu:ommerct than thofe 
frji merchants? more fecure againft 
conqueft? and, under a Monarchy^ 
more free than a Commonwealth itfelf ? 
A z I dare 



DEDICATION. 

I dare not, nor indeed need I, here 
attempt a chara£ler where both the 
g^rs^t and the .amiable qualities flnne 
forth in full perfedlion. All words are 
faint to fpeak what is univerially felt, 
and acknowledge^,^ by a happy people* 
Permit me, therefore, only to fubfcribe 
myfelf, with the trued zeal an.d' vene- 
ration, 

Madam, 

Your Majesty's 
Mod. humble/ 
^ - .^- Mod dutiful,; • 

And mod devotted 
Servant,: / 

Jame$ Thomson. 



*1:/-? ? - -^^ 



P R E F A C E. 



IT i& not my intention, in this pre&cc, to defend any faults 
that may he found in the fbUowing piece. I am afraid 
Ibcre are too many; bnt thofe who are beft able todifcovcr, 
will be moft ready to pardon them. They alone know how 
difficult an ondertaldng the writing of a tragedy is : and. this 
is a firQ attempt. . 

. I beg leave bn\f to mention tlie rcaron that determined me 
to make choice of thts-iubjofkt What pieaitfd me particular- 
ly, tho* perhaps* it wiU not be leaft liable (o objetSiion with 
ordinary readers', was the great fimplidty of the ftoiy^ It is 
one, regular, and unifbrnr, not charged with a nuikipliciiy of 
incidents, and yet affording feveral revolatlons^of forttme ; 
by which the paffions may be excited, .▼s^n*:^^ ^^^ driven to 
their fall tumult bf emotion. 

This unity ofidefign was always f^ugbt afteraatl'itdmired 
by the antifnu: and th« mof^«emincDt. a^oug <hQ AUi^vcasi 
who uddecftood their writings ^ have cho^ to imitate them 
in this, fromtai».OBnrc*con^ldioo that the reafoo of it m}xi^ 
hold good in' all ages. And here allow mt to tranllite a paC- 
(age from^he celebrated Monficur Raaue^ which contains aU 
that I.have to fay on this.Lcad. 

'**"Wemuft no: -fancy that this rule hath no other founda- 
** tion but the caprice of ihofe who made it. Nothing caa 
** touch us in tragedy, but what is probihk. And wliat pro- 
•* b.ibility is there, that, in one day, Ibould happcD a muki- 
•< tude of things, which could fcarce happen in fevcrai weeks ? 
*' There are fomc who think that this liinpUcity is a mark of 
** barrenncfs of invention. But they do not cooiider, that, on 
♦* the contrary, invention confifts of making fomctLlrg out of 
•• nothing: and that this huddle of incidents has always been 
**" the refuge of Poets, who did not rind in their genius either 
t** richnefs Or foic^ enough to engage their fpcctators, for five 
** a<Sks together, by a (iinplc a<Eliou, fupporttd by tlit violence 
•' of pafllons, the beauty of fcntimcnts, and the nobienefs of 
A3 ** ciLY^tcffvQU%^^ 



PREFACE. 

** ezprelfion.*' — I would not^e undcrftood to mean that aH 
thefc things axe to be found in my performance : I only iliew 
the reader what I aimed at, and how I would have pleafed 
him, had it been in my power. - 

As to the charader of SspbomshM; in drawing it,. I have con- * 
£ned myfelf to the truth of hiftory. It were an aflBront to the 
age, to fuppofe fuch a chara<^er out of nature ; efpecially in 
a country which har produced fomany great -examples of pu* 
blic rpirit and heroic Tirtui^, even in the fofter £ex : and I had 
deftroyed her character intirely , had I not marked it with that 
flrong iovtr to her country^ difdain of ferritttde, and inborn^ 
arerfion- to the Romans, by which ail hifiorians have diftin* 
guiihed her. Nor ought her marrying Majwiffa, while her for^ 
xnerVmfbaiid was dWX aUve, tcbe ttfdkotstd al>lemi(h in her 
•&ira^er. For, by the la^s both of Rami and Carthage^ tine 
captivity Of the hnfbahd diflblved thie marriage of courfe; as 
among- OS, impotence, or adultery ; not to mention ike veafonft 
of a moral and public nature, which Thave put into her own 
mouth in the fcene betwixt her and Sypbax, 

This is all I have to fay of the play itfelf. But I caonot 
conclude without owning my obligations to thofc concerned in 
the repreientaiSon. They hii;ve indeed done iheo^orc than, ju- 
ftice. - Whatever watdefigned at amiable and engaging in Ma'^ 
fii^t ihinesout in Mr Witta'i tn&km, Mrs Oltjfieidi in the cha- 
racter of SopboMai has excelled what, even in the fondnofs 
of-an-author, I could* either wifb or imagine. The grace, dig* 
aity, and happy variety of her a«Stion,bave lieen univerfally 
applauded, and are uuly admirable. 
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PROLOGUE. 

By a FRIEND. 

Spoken by Mr Williams. 

WiTfiJV. Lintrawgi 'rfter the )l^n^,Go^ii night; 
Fair, t^er the weflern wofld, remw^dits iighk^ 
With arts arifingy SophooifW rofe : 
The tragic mufCy returning^ ioept her woes. 
With her th' Italian fcene firft learned to glow; 
And the firfi ^^f^^ P^ hertpsre taught to fivio . 
Her charms the Gallic *fnufis next infpird: 
Corneill« Uinifslf fanxy, wnder^d^ and iixas fir*d. 

What foreign theatres with pride have Jhev}n,. ' 
'hrAaAViy.byjuficr title ^ makes her own. 
When Freedom is the cauje^ *tts hers to fight > 
And hers, vfhen Freedom is the theme^ to write». 
Fw t^s a Britifli Author bids again 
The heroine rife, to grace the BritHh fcene. 
Here, as in life^ fbe breathes her genuine flame t- 
She aflk'^t^hktkpm has not felt the fdn^eP 
AJks of the Britifh Youth—// filence there ?- 
She *rw./^>/fc h of the Bri^Hh jT*. ' i 

To night, our home-fpun author would be truCy 
At once, to nat}irp, hijioi;j^ and you. 
W ell-f leased to gi-de our neighbours due applaufh,^ 
'He owns their learnings bui difdains their laws. 
Not to his patient touch, or happy fame, 
*Tts to his Br'tl^ heart kitruji^ for fum^^ \ ; 
If France excel him in one free-born thought, 
The man, as well as poet, is in fault. 

Nature 1 informer of the poet's art, 
Whofe force alone can raife or melt the heart,. 
Thou art his guide ; each pap on, every line. 
Whatever he draws to pleafe, mufl all be thine. 
Be thou his judge s in every candid breaftp 
Thy ftlent vfhif^er is the f acred tejt. 

The 



J The 'Perfons repreientecL. 



MASiNissiir,* King of Maflylia, Mr Wilka,^ 

Stphax, KiDgof Mafiefylla," . Mr Mills. 
Nary a^ Friend lo,MafuiU&, Mr Roberts. 
SciPio, the Roman General, * Mr: Williams. 
La£Liu.s, his Lieutenancy,. Mr!Bcidjg^\«at;«r^^ 



Sofhonisbav 'V '^ ' ^ '^ V ' > Jftsv-Qldfiad; 
Phobnissa, her FribAd; '■ • His Rbbep^. 

Meflenger,. Slave,. Guards^ and Attendaats^ 



S C E N ^, The PahKc of .GlUTKA. . . 
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T R AGED Y. 

A CT I. S C EN EL. 

SoPJiONXSJBA^ .PjlOEJiISS4.. 

S€fb. ^npH-I S hmr, Phtenlffk^ this important hour^ ; 

JL Or fixes me a queen, or firom a throne 
Throws Sopbon'Oba into Roman chains. 
I>ete(ied.jthough( 1 For now his utmoft foroe, .■ 
Colleded, defperatei dUhrcft'df and five^ . 
From battles loft \ with aU the ragi| of wary : . 
IU-fated^/i&tfx)i^ lad isSbrt makes.. . . - , ■ 

But fity, tiiou partner of m; hopes and ftan^^. 
Pboenijfa, fay ; while from the lofty tower, , 
Ouv ftraining eyes the field of battle (ought, 
Ah, thought you not that our NumUian ^ropps-. 
Gave up the bloody fiel4> and'fcatteringfied, . 
Wild o'er the'hiljs^ from .(heTapacipusfoA9„ 
Of fill 1 triumphant i?cn[Ci^ ' , 

Pboen. Pcirhaps they whe^rd,* 
As is thdr cuftom^ to return more fierce. 
IMruft not Fortune^ while you yet niay 1h>P* i :. 
And thmk not, Madam^ ^Jfptax^ can refigo^ . ; .i \ 
Bat with bis ebbing Ufej^ in.ti»isiaft £eid^. : {; : . . 

' ' At 



n S a P H" O N I S B A. 

At once a kingdom^ and a queen he loves 
Beyond ambition's brighted wi(h ; for whom,- 
Nor mov'd by threats^ nor bound by plighted fatthy^ 
He (com'd the Roman friendHiip (that fair name 
For flavery) and from th* engagements broke. 
Of Selfi^^ fitm'd for every winning art. 
The towering Genius of recover'd R^mt. 

Sofh. Oh same him not 1 Tbefe Romans '(tir my klooil 
To too much rage*. I cannot bear the fortune 
Of that proud people — Said you not, Phoentffa, 
T\i2Lt Sypiax\oy*d me ; which would fire Ins fi>ul. 
And urge him on to deatib or conqueft f True, 
Helovesm»widittbemadDe6of deftre; - 
His every paffion^ is a flave^ to love ; . 
Nor beed^ he danger where I bid him go. 
Nor Wagudkty nor intereft^ Hence tbefe endtefi wars/ 
Thefe ravag'd countries, thefe fuccelillefi fights, 
SuftainM for Carthagi i . whofe defence alone. 
Not love, engag'd iriy marriage-vows with his* 
But know you not, Aat in iStntR^man eamp 
I'have a I6v0r too p. ^ gaflant, 6ratei 
And difiippoioted lovilr, ^1 of wratb, . 
Returning to a kiagdom, whence the fword. 
Of Syphax drove him I 
Pboen. Mafniffa? 
Soph. He : 
Xoung Mafmiffk^ the MaJ^tian kw(^ 
Thefirft addreflerofmy youth; ferwlsom 
My bofbm felt a fond beginning wi(h, 
Extinguifh'd ibon, when once, by. SciphU arts- 
Won over, be became the Have of Rams. 
B'er fince, my he^rt has held him in contempt ;:■ 
And thrown out eacib idea of bis worthy 
ISiat there bepil to frbir:: ii^j lukLIt Iwen 

Ak 
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As much enthrairdy and (oh, ar her*s who fits 
In (ecret (hades, or by the falling (Ireaoi^ 
And waftes'ber being in unutter'd ptngs, 
I would have brol^ or cur'd it of its fbndk»e&« 

, Phoin. Heroic Sop.hopijba I 

Soph.,}^OyPhpemffks' 
It is not for the daughter of gr^t /ffdruid^ 
Deicended from a long illuftrious line 
Of Carthaginian heroes^ who have oft 
'Fiird Itaij^ with termor and difmay. 
And (hook the walls of fyme^to pine m lore. 
Like a d^l^djpd maid j to gpive her life^ 
And heart high-beatingin her country's ca\a£e, . 
To mean domeftic cares^ and idle joys. 

Much le(s to one who (loops his neck to R^me, 

An enemy to Carthage, Mafiniffa, 

Phoen. Think Qfit I mean to check that glorioiA 
flame, y . 

That juft ambition whichexalts your Toiil^ 

Glows on your cheek, and lightens in your eye* 

Yet would he ha^been yours, this rifing prince.! 

For, truft roe. Fame is fond of Mafinijfa. 

His courage,. conduct,. deep-cxpcrienc*d youth^ 

And vaft unbroken fpirit in di(lre(s, 

Still rifiqg (Ironger from the laH defeat. 

Are all.the talk and terror toO'Of y^/iT. 
Who has not heard the ftory of his woes ? 

vHow hard he came to hk paternal realm : 

Whence (bon by Sj/phax* unrelenting hate. 

And jealous Carthage driven, he with a few 

Fled to the mountsuns. Then, I think, it was, 

Hem'd in a drcle of impending rocks. 

That all his followers fell, fave fifty horfe \ .• *• 

Who, thence fiftap'd^hro' fecret pad:v% tX^iu^t) 
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^^GainM tihc Clupetin plain. . Thct« overtook. 
And arg'd by fierce fiirrounding foes^ be boHt, 
With four alone^ fore woimded, tbrougb tbdr rank^ 
And all amidft a deep-fwoln torrent plung'd. 
Seh'd witb tbe whirling galpb, two funk ; and two, 
With bioi obliqeely btirried do^the' llreani. 
Swam to ibe fartber fhoK. Th^ aftenifb'd foes 
Stood cbeck'd and fliivering on tbe gloolny brink. 
And deem'd bim loft in tbe devouring "flood. 
Mean-time tbe dauntlefs, undefpairing yodtb 
Lay in a cave conoealM ; curing bis wounds 
'With mountain-herbs, and^on-bis^borres fed : 
Nor here, even at tbe tew^ft'^bbxJf life, 
Stoop'd bis afpiring nnnd. What need I (ay. 
How ooce again reftor'd, «od once again 
£xpeird, amo^g tbe Carnmantian bills 
de fincehas' waiider^; till tbe Roman arm 
RevivM bis caufe ? and who (ball ragn alone, 
Syphax or be; tfiSs day decides. 

Sofh* ficxough* 
Thou need^ not t>lai»m thus bis (axm^ Phoinlffa. 
Were be as glorious as tbe pride of woman 
Could wHb; in all ber wantonne(s of thought ; 
The joy of humankind ; wKe, valiant, good ; 
AVith every prai(e, witb every laurel crown *d ; 
The warrior's woodery and tbe vSf^nVfigh t 
Yet this Would cloud him o'er, this blemiib all. 
His mean fubmiffion to tbe Roman yoke ; 
That, fklfe to Carthage, AfriCy and himfelf. 
With proftr'd band and knee, be hither led 
Tbefe nivagers of earth. — But while wetatk, 
Tbe work*of fate goes on ; even nowperbaps 
My dying country bleeds in every van. 
And the prond vi^r ihundcrs at our gate. 
^ SCENE ^i 
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SCENE n. 

"SoVHOTHSBAfTnoESissA, and t9 them aMBSSEHh 
Q^^, JT9m the battle. 

•Sofi^ Ha! whence art thou? Speak^ tho' tby 
blee^ng womidf 
iVfigbt well excnfe Ay toogye. 

Meff. Madam, dcap'd 
-From yon dire field, alas! I com e 

SopL No more. 
At once thy meaning fladies o'er my (buL 
*Oh all afy vani(h*d hopes ! oh fatal chance . 
~Of undllceming war ! And is all loft ^ 
An aniverial nu&? 

Mf. I^daro, all. 
Of all our mioieroiis lioft fearcccne is £tved. 
The king — 

Soph. Ah-I whatofliim! 
Mef. His fiery (Iced j 
By Mafin^a^ tiic Mafylian prince, 
Tierc'd, thfew*him headlong to his cluftering foes i 
And now he comes in chatns.' 

Soph. Oh worfi of ills ! 
Abfolute Gods I All ^fric is in chains ! 
The weepmg world ih chains ! — Oh is there not 
A time, a r^hteous time^ refer v'd in ^te, ' 
When diefe oppreflbrs oJF mankind (hall feel 
The miferies they give ; and blindly fight 
For their own fetters too ?— The conquerbg troops. 
How points their motion \ 

Mef, At my heels they came, 
Loud>^(hoiiling, dreadful in a cload of du(^, 
By ^^y^i/f^ headed. . ■ ^ 

VoL.IL B Sofhv 
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Soph. Hark ! arriv'd. 
The murmuriqg croud rolls frighted to the palace. 

Thou bleed'ft to death, poor faithful wretch ! away. 
And drefi thy wounds, if life be worth thy tare ; 
Tho' Romef methinks, will lofe a (lave in thee. 
/Would Sophonljba wei^ as j^p tfce verge .: ; ^ • 
Qf boundlels and vaamort^lfijiifiYX^ i . . 

SCENE m. 

SCPHCNISBA, PhOENISSA. • 

Soph. And wherefore not I When liberty is loft. 
Let abjedt cowards live ; bat in the brave . 
It were a treachery to themfelves, enough . ^ , 
To ment chsuns. And is it fit for me, 
Who in my veins, firom Jfdruhal deriv'd. 
Hold Carthaginian enmity to Rome ; • 
^Vho fold my joylels youth to Syphax* arms. 
For her deftrudion ; is4t£t forjmp 
To fit in feeble grief, and. trembling w^t 
Th* approaching vigor's rage : reienr'4 in .chains 
To grace his triumph, and become the (com 
Of every Roman dame ?— 'Gods ! bow iwf foul 
DIfdains the thought \ This, this (hall (et it fcee. 

• IPffeuS^fiubhcrfclf,'^ 

Phoen, Hold, SopboniJia,h6Ldi myfnend I my (p^unen I 
For whom alone I live ! bold your ra(h hand. 
Nor tliro* your guardian bofbm (lab your country. 
That is^our laft re(brt, and always fure. 
The gracious Gods are liberal of death ; 
To that lad bleding lend a thoufand ways. 
Think not Vi have you live to drag a chain. 
And walk the triumph of infulting Rome. 
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No^ by theie tears of loydtyai^ love ! 
Ere I beheld fo vile a fight^ this hand 
Should urge the faithful ponyard to your heart. 
And glory in the deed. But, while hope Uvei, 
Let not the generous die ' Tis late before 
The brave defpahr. 

Soph. Thou copy of my (bul i 
And now my friend indeed ! Shew me but hopCj^ 
One glimple of hope, and I'll renew my toib, 
CtflT patience, labour, fortitude again. 
The vext unjoyous day, and fleeplefs night ; 
Nor fhrink at danger, any (hape of death. 
Shew me the finalleft hope ! Alas, Phosriiffa^ 
Too fondly confident ! Hope lives not here, 
Fled, with her lifter Liberty, beyond 
The Caramantian hills, to fome deep wild. 
Some jmdifcover'd country, where the foot , 
Qi Raman t?sakot'9omt, 

Pboen, Yes, there (he iiv'^d 
With Mafiniffa Wounded and forlorn, 
Amidft the lerpents hils^ and tigers yell — 

Sofhi Why named thou him f 

Ph9ca%^ Madam, in this forgive 
My forwaid 2cal ;. from him-proeeeds our hope. 
He lov*d yoo once ; nor is 3Foiir form impaired, 
llmeiias matur'd iDiotO'droogev cliarms : 
Aik his protedtion from the Roman power. 
You muft prevail ; for Sephonijba fure 
From Mafiniffa cannot alk in vain. 

S§fh, Now, by the.prompting Geoiusof my country \ 
Itbank thee for the thought. True, there is painr 
Even in defcending thus to beg protedtion 
From that degenerate youths But> oh ! for thee, 
VLji linking country, ai^ again to gaui 

B 1 TVa^ 
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This hated Romef what would I not endure I 
It (hall be done, Phoeniffa; tbo' di%uft 
Hold back my ftruggling hearty it (hall be done. 

But hark: theyxome; in this dHbrder'd tuoutlt: 
It fits not Sophomjba to be feen, 
1*11 wait a calmer hour. — Let us retire* 

S C £ N £ IV. 

Masinissa^Stphax sn Chains^ Narvaj, Ctisrds, &e. . 

Sjph. Is there po duogeoo in this citf, darky . 
As is my troubMibiil \ that thusi ain bfoi^t. 
To my own .palace/to thole: rpoms^ of jfta(e^ • 
Wont in another manner to focdve me> . . 
With other fign« of royalty than thefe. : . 

[looking om Ms ciaim. 2' 

Maf, I wMl not woiun4 thee) nor infuU the^ Sy^axy 
With a recital of thy tyrant crimes.. 
A captive here I fee thee^ .lallen below. . 
My moil revengefiil wUh ; apd all the rage. 
The noble fury that this mom inflamU me. 
Is funk to foft compafiion. In the fiel^. 
The perilous front of war, therq is the fi^ene 
Of brave revenge ; and I h^ve ibught thee there. 
Keen as the wouiided Uw ieeks his &^ .. 
But when a broken enejnyjc difarm'd, / .. ; i 

Anjd helplefs (yes ; a tailiog fword, an eye- ; 
With pity flowing, and^ arm as weak 
A& infant foftnefs, then becomes th« brav^« 

Believe it,. 5)^/i&ffx, my. r|E!^atingXbul . 
Melts at thy fatoL . ,. ' .:.: i . . : :...;.' .. : 

SypL This, thisj is all $ dread,/; • ^ , . . ... . 

All I detefl, this inf<^ew«* «5gn'4n • b .. ) 

This affca^ation Qf fiipc^ior gQCt^«& . -....'• 

Pitie* 
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Pitied by tbee !— Is there a fbrm of deadly 
Of torture, and of in^mj like that f 
Ye pardal Gods, to whatbave you' debated me I 
I feel your worft ; why ibould I fear you more i 

Hear me, vam youtti !.talce notice*«-I abhor 
Thy mercy, loath it.-'-^Ufb me like a fiive ; 
As I would thee, (delidoo* thought !) wert i:hoa 
Here crouching in my power. 

Ala/l Outrageous man t 
Thou can'ft not drive me, by thy bittereft rago 
To an itomanly deed : not all thy wrongs 
Can force my patient foul to ftain-its virtue. 

Sjffb. I cannot wrong thee'. Whcn^w^ drive the (pear 
Into the ihonfter^s h^rt, tocra& the (erpeoi ; 
Can that be calFd a wrong t 'Tis (elf- defence. 

Maf I'm loth to hurt thee more — ^The tyrant worka 
Too fierce already in thy rankled bread. 
But fince thou feemll to rank me with thy felf^ 
With great deftroyers^ with peffidkHis kings ; 
I roufl: reply to thy Koentious tongue/ " " 
Bid thee remember, whoft iaccuriei fwbrd 
Began this work of death ; who broke the tirs, 
The holy ties, atteftei by the Gods, 
Which bind the nations in the bond of peace ;. 
Who meanly took advantage- of my youth, 
Unflcill'd in arms, unfettlcd on my thr€Hie, 
And drove me to tlie defart, there to dwell 
With kinder monfters ; who my cities (ackM^ 
^ly country pillagM, and my fubjeds murdered; 
Who ftill purfu'd me with inveterate hate. 
When open force provM vain, with* ruflEin arts. 
The villain'ii dagger, bafe alTaflination. 
And for no reafbn all. Brute violence 
Alone thy plea.*— What the leafl provocatioa^ 

B3 S9.^> 
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Say^ canft thou but pretend? 

Sjph, I needed none. 
Nature has io my bdng Town the (eeds 
Of enmity to thine. — Nay, mark me this ; 
Couldft thou reftore me to ray former ft<Ue, 
Strike off thefe chains, g^ve me my crown again^ 
Yet mull 1 ftill, implacable to thee> 
Seek eagerly thy deaths or die myielf. 
Life cannot hold us both ! — Unequal Gods I 
Who love to diiappoint mankind^ and take 
All vengeance to yourfelves; why to the point. 
Of my long-flatter'd wifiies did ye lift me; 
Then fink me down fo low I Joft as. I aim'd 
The gloripos ftrokfe that was to make me happy^ 
Why did you blafl my ftrong extended arm I 
But that to mock us is your cruel fpprt I 
What elfe is human life t 

Ma/. Thus al ways joia'd 
With an inbuman.l^rt^ and brutal manners^. 
Is irreli^on to the rulingrGods ;. 
Whofe fchemes.Qur pc^ilh.igiiorance arraigns^ 
Our thoughtleis pride.-r-Thy loft conditk>n, Sjphax^ 
Is nothing to the tumult of i&ij breaft. 
There lyes x\tfi fting of evil, there the drop 
That poifons patpr^.— r-Ye royfteriops powers ! 
Whole ways are.ever.graicipus, cver-juft^ 
As ye think wyS^t beft^. difpofe of me ^ 
But, whether thro* your glpotny depths I wander^ 
Or on your mountains walk ; give me the calm^ 
The Aeady, fmiling foul; where wifdom (beds 
Eternal fmrlhlne and. eternal peace. 
Then^ if misfortwne comes, (be brings along 
The braved viitucs, ; And fo mapy great 
liluftriovijcfpiiitsihave conversed widi woe^ 
V- . . Have 
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Have in her ichool been taQghti as Ire enough 
Tp confecrate diftreft^ and make Ambition 
Even vnXh the firown beyond the finile of Fortune. 

Sjph. Torture and racks t Tfaii u the common tridt- 
Of infolent fucceis, unfuffering pride* 
This prate o£palaen(:e,- and 1 know. n0t. what^ 
Tb all a lie, impradicable rant ; 
And only tends to make me &om thee more. 

But wby diis talk I In mu^y (end me hence; . 
Yet — ere I go— Oh (ave me from diftradUon ! 
1 know^ hot youth; thou bumfift for my queen^ 
But by the majefty ofTuin'd king^^ 
And that commanding glory which furroundaher^, 
I charge thee touch* kac notl. 

ALi/: No, S^fhax, no. 
Thon Heed'i^ not charge.me. That were naeaa indted^ . 
A triumph that to thee. But could I (loop 
Again to love her; Thou, what right haft thou^ 
A captive^ to her bed f'Tb^ bonds divorce 
And free her from ihy power; All laws in this, . 
Roman and CarHiMgsnian, all agnee. 

Sjpin Mart, here, begins the bitterne(8 of rum I 
'Here my chains grind me fird! 

Maf. ?QW Sophontjbak 
She tooi becomes^ tbepiize of conquering Rome ; 
What moft her heart abhors* Alas^ how hard 
Will (lavery fit on her exalted ibul ! 
%e never will endure it, (he will die. - 
For not a Roman burns with nobler ardor, 
A lugher (en(e of liberty than (he : 
And tho' (he marry'd thee, her only (lai% . 
FaUe to my youth, and faithle(s tocher vow»i 
Yet I moft own it, ft-om a 'Worthy caufe^ 
From public fprit did her fault proceed. 

Sjffh. Muft I thenhear herpraiicfrom thee f Confufion I 

OVv\ 
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oil i for a kxidy duDgeoii ! where I rather 
Would talk with my ofwa groans, and breadie revenge^ 
Than in the maofioos of the bleft with thee-* 
HbU! Whiliier mufti go f 

Maf. Uohapi^maf 
And is thy breaft determin'd agahift I*ace^ - 
On comfort (hut I ' 

S/ph On all, biit death, from thee* 

Maf. Ndftmt be Syfhax thy peculiar carer 
And u(e him well with tendemefVand honour. 
This evening L^Iittt, and to- morrow Sciphp, 
To Cirtha comes. Then let the Romans taktf 
Theiv'i^riioner. 

^;^^.' There (hmes a gleam of hope 
Acrofs the gloom*— From thee dellver'd \ — Eafe 
Bi Utiles in that thought— Lead on^My heart growa 
lighter! 

S C EN B v. • ■ \ 
Masinissa. 
What dreadful havoc in tiie bumaa-hreafi ... 
The paflions make, when,.imconfiQ'd, and mad,. 
They burfl unguided by the mental eye. 
The light of reafon^ which in various ways 
Points them ta good, or turns them back from ill> 

Ofave me from the tumdt o^ die (bnl ! 
From the wild beafb withia I^For drdihg lands. 
When the fwift whirlwind whelmsthem o'er die lands^ 
The roaring deepa that to the clouds arife^ 
While through the dorm ^ darting Ughtning diet ^ 
The monfter brood to which diia land ^ves biith^ 
The blaadng city, and the gaping^arth ; 
AH deaths, all torturet, in osie pang combin'df 
Are gentle to the tempefl of tbb mind. 

Th^EndrftbcFirftja. 

A C T IL 
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Masimissa^ Narva^ 
Maf. fT^HOU good old mao, by whom agr youtb 

The firm coai|Kanioa of ray ▼arious li^j 

I own 'tis true that SQfh(miJb£% iiaai^ 

Lives in my boioin ffill ; and. at each gUooe 

} take in fecret of the bright ide^i 

A ftraoge diforder fi^es on my (bql. 

Which bums with ftrpogfor glory. .Need I lay^ 

How once (he had my vxHw^f. THl 5W/mi oUne^ 

Refiftlefiman! lilcciadelSseiidinfl^GpQd, . . 

And (hatched me from the CartisgiJtutMdde ' 

To nobler Rome ; . beoeadi whofe laiirel*4 brow,. 

And fkyonring eye, the nationa fftm polite^ 

Humane and hapfy:* Then thou m9fik mrie^ibfer^ 

Such is this woman's, hig^ knpetuous %irit» . 

That ail-contronling love (he bears her coontiyy, 

tier Carthage f thatifor tbii fte.&ciljfic*d 

To Syphax^ nnbelov'^y her blooming y^^^ 

And won himoff from R^mi. 

Narv. My generous prmce ! 
Applauding i<^^ :of thy choi<^Q ap|wam^ . .^^ 
Fame clap4 her wings, and viif (ue (biles on thee^ . 
Of peace thou. (oltneKy and thquSbul of wari. . . 
Bot oh bewaM of (hat im foe to glory. 
Woman ! . and mofl: of Carthaginiaa wooun I 
Who has not heard of fatal Ptmic guile \ 
Of theur ftoln conque(b \ their .infidious le^igues I 
'VhasAfdrubaU^ liic^ ffoMuiaU f with all 
Their wily heroes r And, if (iich t}ieir laenj 
Whatmuft (Mr wp0iw.bar ^ 

Maf. 
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Maf. You make me (mile* 
I thank thy honed zeal. But never dread 
The firroneisof my heart, the ftrong attachment 
I hold to Rtitne^ to Seipk^ and to glory, 
indeed, Ikannot, would not qrnte forget 
The grace of Sophonijba ; how (he look'd. 
And talk'd# and mov'd a Palias^ or a Juno/ 
AccomplKh'd even in trifles,^ when (he (loop*d 
From Ughar thooghtt, and with a foftened eye 
Gave her qiuck (pirit into gayer life ; 
Then every word wiu llvelme(i, and" wit ; 
We heard the Mu(es' ibng ; and the dance (Wan 
Thro' all the maze of harmony. Believe m^^ 
I do not flatter ; yet my panting (bai 
To Sctpio\ ^nd(hip, to the fair purfuit 
Of Fame^ and for my people's happine(9y 
Refign'dthit^/^0jn(/^tf/ andtbo'now 
Coaftraln*d by fweet nccedity to fee her> 
A captive inmyifowei^i yet will I ftiiii 
Re(ign hcr- 

Nar9. I'll not doubfF thy fortitude; 
My Mafmiffk^ rkx% exalted purpoie. 
Not to be loft in love : but ah ! * we know not>; 
Oft, till experienee fighe it to the (bul. 
The bollndleA^»ltehcraft of enikaring-womani 
And our own flippery heartaw From Scipio learn 
The temperance t>f heroes. I'll recount 
Th' inftruftivetftory, what thefe eyes beheld ; 
Perhaps you've- heard it }. but 'tispleafiBg ftiil^ 
The' told a thoufand times* 

Maf. I bam to hear it» 
Loft by my late misfortanes in the de(art^ 
t iiv'd a ftrangel- to the voice of fame, 
'SQL&/]^io'8laft exploits. Walgemenow. ' 

Greafc 
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"Great anions, even recounted, raife the mind ; 

Bat when a friend has done them, then, my Narva, 

They doubly charm us ; then w}th more tluin wonder^ 

Even with a ibrt of vanity, we liften. 

Narv. When to his glorious, firft eflay in war, . 

l^ew Carthage fell ; there all the flower ofSpaiu . 

Were kept in hollage ; a full field prefenting 

Yor Scffh'$ generofity to flune. 

And then it was, that when the hero heard 

:How I to tbee.belong'd, he with .large gift^ 

And friendly words difinils'd mc. 

Ma/. Irtttimber. 
And in hb favour .That ^gag'd me firft. 

®ut to thy^ory* 

Narv. What with admiration 

"Struck every heart,- was this— A noble virgin, 

Conf]^uous far.o'er . all the captive dames. 

Was mark'd «the. general's j^ize. She weep'd, apd 
.blu(h;4,' 

^oung, frdh andblooming like the morn. An eyi^. 
As when the blue (ky trembles thro' a cloud 
Of pureft white. A fecret charm combin'd 
Her features, and infiis'd enchantment rou^d them. 
fier fhape was harmony. — But.eloquence 
Beneath her beauty fails : wluch ieem'd on purpofe, 
By nature Uvifli'd on her, that mankiqd 
Might lee the voptue-of a hero -tried . 
Almoil beyond the ftretch of human force. 
:$oft as (he pafs'd along, with downcaft eye^. 
Where gentle fbrrowiwell'd, and now and thea 
Dropt o'er her modeft cheek a trickllqg tear. 
The R^man lemons languUh'd ; and hard war 
Jelt more than jnty. Ev'u their chief himiel^ 
As on Jbis high ttibuoal rais'd he fat^ 

Tum*4 
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TarnM ftom tke dangeroot fight^ and^^Mding a(k' 
Kt officersi if by this g^ they meant 
To clond his glory in its feiy dawn, 

Ata/: X> Gods I my fluttering heart! Od, ftof 

Narp. She, qwtftioa-d of her birdi, In trero 
acccnti^ 
l¥ith tean and bluflies broken^ told her tale. 
Bat when he Ibqod her royally deiceoded^ 
Of her old capdve parents the Colt joy ^ 
■And that a hapleft CeMerian prince. 
Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains, 
1& loft dominions, and for her alone 
Wept out his tender ibul ; fudden the heart 
Of this young, conquering, loving, godlike Xoma 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue. 
Hh wifliing youth ftood check'd, his tempting poi 
Aedraia'd by kbd humanity. — ^At once 
He for her parents and her lover call'd . 
The various iceoe iAmg^ ; how his troops 
Ixwk'd dubtous on, and wonder'd.what be meant 
While (IretchM below <the trembling foppliants la 
Rack'd by m thouland mingling paflions^ fear^ 
Hope, jealoufy, difdain, fubmiffioo, grief. 
Anxiety, and love in every fhape. 
To theile as diftrent ientimeatt facceeded. 
As mixt emotions, when die man divine 
Thus the dread -filence to the lover broke* 
'' We both are young, both charm*d« The right oi 
•' Has put thy beauteous miflrefs in my power ; 
*^ With whom I could in the moft &cred ties 
** Live <Hit a happy life : but know that Romans 
^* Their hearts as well as enemies can ^conquer. 
«< Then take her to thy fool; and with her take 

i. . if 
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** Thy liberty and kingdom. In return 

^* I iSk but this. When yon behold tbele eyes, 

'* Thefc .charms, with traniport; be a fncnd to Rome.** 

Mk/:Thcte fpoke the ibol c€Sexfh — But the Lovers f 

Narv. Joy and extatic wonder held them route ; 
AVhile the loud camp, and all the clud'ring croud, 
*That hung around, rang with repeated (houts. 
Fame took th' alarilh, and thro* refunding Sfaht 
%lew faft the fair report ; which, more than arms. 
Admiring nations to the RoTnans gain'd. 

Dtlaf. My friend in glory ! thy awaken'd prince 
Springs at thy noble tale. It fires my ibul. 
And nerves each thought anew ; apt oft perhaps. 
Too much, too much, to flacken into love. 
But now the kit oppreffion flies; and all 
My mounting powers expand to deeds like thefe. 
Who, wbo would live, my Narva, juft to breathe 
This idle air, and indolently run. 
Day after day, the ftill-retuming round 
Of life's mean offices, and fidcly joys I 
But, in the fervice of mankind, to be 
A guardian^god below— ^tUl ta employ 
The mind's brave ardor m heroic aims. 
Such as may raife us o'er the groveling herd. 
And make us flnne forever. That is life. 
Bleed every vdo about me ; every nerve 
"With anguiih tremble ; every (loew ake ; 
The third time may I lolc my- crown ; again 
' Wander the falfe iohofpitable Syrts ; 
If^ to reward my toil^, the Gods will grant me 
I'o (hare the wreath of fame on Sc/pio'i brow. 

But fee, (he comes, the beauteous SofhM/ba/ 
i3ehold, my friend, mark her majeAic port ! 

V o L. II. C S C E N E 11. 
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SCENE 11. 

Masinissa, Sophonisba, Narva, Phoenissa. 
Soph. Behold, vidh>rious printe ! the icenc reversed 5 
And Sophonijba kneeling here ; a captive, 
O'er whom the Gods, thy fortune, and thy virtue. 
Give thee unqueftion'J power of life and4ea.th* 
If fuch a one may raife her (iippliant voice^ . 
Once mufic to thy^ear ;4f fhe may touch 
Thy 4&nee, thy purple, and jthy yi^r-hand; 
Oh Itflien, Mafinifai Let thy Mi 
Intensely liftenl while I fervent pray. 
And flrong adjure thee, by that regal ilate^ 
In which with equal pomp we lately (hone ; 
By the Numdian name, our common boaft^ 
And by thoTe houfhold Gods; suho may, I'wUh, 
With better omens take thee ;to this palace, 
TIjan Syphax hence they lent. As is thy pleafure^ 
In all beCde determine «f my fate. 
This, this alone I beg. Never, oh never! 
Into the cruel, proud, afid bated pow£r 
Of Romans let me fall. Since angry heaven 
Will have k fo, that I muft be a flave. 
And that a galling chain muft bind thefe handt. 
It were fome little foftening in my doom, 
To call a ^kindred Ton of the fame clime, 
A native q€ Numidia^ my lord. 
But iF thou canft not fave me from the Romans, 
If this (ad favour be beyond thy power ; 
At lead to give me death is what thou canft. 
Here ftrike— my naked bo(bm courts thy fword; 
And my laft breath (hall blels thee, Ma/inifa/ 

Maf, Rife^ S^phomjba, rife. To lee thee thus 

Is 
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Is'a reveDgel icoro; ancT all the man 

Witiun me, though much injur'd hy thy pride, 

And Q^irit too tempeftuous for thy (ex. 

Yet bluttes to behold thus at my feety 

Thus praftrate low, her, for whom khigshave kneel'd, 

7he faired, hut the falfeft of her (ex. 

Sofh, Spare thy reproach — 'Tis cruel thus to lole 
Ip ranklii^ difcord, and ungenerous (Ir Ife, 
The few remaining moments that divide me 
From diemoft loath'd of evils, Roman bondagei. 
Yes, fhut thy heart agamft me; (hut thy heart 
AgaitiSt eon^KUIion, every humane thought. 
Even Vecolleded love : yet know, ra(h youth ! 
That when theu kdh me fwdl their lofty trhimph, 
Thouieed ihj&]£ in me. This is my day; 
To-morrow will be thine. But here,.be (ure;| 
Here will I ly on this vHe earth, Ibrlorny 
Of hope abandon^, fince de^is'd by thee > 
The(e locks all loo(e and fordid in the duft ; 
This fullied hofom growing to the ground, 
Till the remorleleis (bldier comes, more fierce 
From recent blood, and> in thy very eye^ 
Lap ra^g his rude Iknguinary graip 
On the(e weak lirobsy and tortures them with chains. 
Thenif no friendly fleel, no nedlar'd draught ^ 
Of deadly poKbn, can enlarge my foul ;. 
It wil 1 iudighant burft from* a dave's body ; 
And, j(MnM tomi^ty Dido, (com ye all. 

Maf. Oh Sophonijbaf 'tis not fa^ to bear thce^ 
And I miftook my hearty to trud it thus. 
Hence let me fly, 

Sofb. Yon (hall not, Mafiniffa I 
Here will 1 hold you, tremble here for ever ; 
Her&nnrctnittbggrow^ till you conient. 

C2 And 
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And canft thou think^oh ! canfl thou think to leave me 

£xpos'd> defencelds^ wretched, here alone, 

A prey to Romans flufli'd with blood and conqutft. 

The fubje^ of their fcom or bafer lo?e \ 

Sure Mafmijfa cannot : and, tho' chang'd, 

Tho' cold as that averted look he wears; 

Sure love can ne'er in generous breads be loft 

To that degree, ai not from fluine and ootnge 

To fave what once they lov'd. 

Maf. Enchantment I Madnefi ! 
What would'ft thou, SophMtJbaP^^h mj^ heart I . 
My treadierous heart I - • 

Soph. Yihz.tvfon\dlyJ\Ufitt'tffa^ 
My mean requefl fits blufhing on my clieek. 
To be thy flave, young prince, is what I b^ ; 
Here ^o/^o/r//Zuf kneels to be thy Have ; 
Yet kneels in vain. But thou*rt a flave thyielf. 
And canft not from the Ritmans lave one woman ; 
Her, who was once the triumph of thy foul i 
Ere they feducM it by their lyiag glory. 
Immortal Gods ! and am I fallen (b low ? 
Scom'd by a lover \ by the man whom once 
My heart, alas ! too much inclin'd to love. 
Before he funk into the (lave o^Rome? • 
Nought can be worth this baieneft, life nor empire 1^* 
I loath me for it — On this kinder earth. 
Then leave roe, leave me, to delpair and death ! 

Maf, I cannot bear her tears. ^-Riie^ qmckly rife. 
In all the conquering majefty of charms, 
O Sophonijbay rife! wlule here I fwear. 
By the tremendous powers that rule mankind! 
By heaven, and earth, and hell ! by love and glory ! 
'Xht R9mans (hall not hurt you— J^o^nr^xr/ ctnnot ; 
For J?om is generoos asthc Qods tbemlelve}^ 

Ai 
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^ lionaursi Dot iDfolts^ a generous foe. 

Vet fince yon dread them^ take this royal hand^ 

the pledge of furety > by which kmgs are bound ; 

^y which I hold you mine, and vow to treat yon 

V^th all the foftnels of remembered love, 

-All that can (bothe thy Bite, and make thee happy* 

Sofh. I thank thee, Mafinijfa! now the fame, 
*Ilie fame bright youth, exalted, full of foul, 
Vlth whom in happier days I usM to pais « 
The tender hour; while, dawning fair in Iove» 
All long .and fweetnds, life let joyous out ; . . 
£re the black temped of Ambition rote, 
And drove us di&rent ways. — Thus dred in war, 
Itt nodding plumes, Vdrcaft with fullen thought. 
With pnrpos'd vengeance dark, I knew thee'not; 
But nowibraaks^out the beauteous fuo anew, ' 

The gay Numidian (hines, who warm*d me once. 
Whole love was glory. — Vain ideas, hence ! 
— Long fince, my heart, to nobler palHons known,. 
Has your acquaintance (corn'd. 

Maf. Oh ! while you talk,. 
Enchanting fair one^ fliy deluded thought < 
Runs back to days jiiiSfaWe; ,when fancy dill 
Found worlds of Mtnty ever-riGng new 
To the tranfported eye; when fljittering hope 
Form'd endleis profpedb of encrealing bills; 
Asd dill tb»credillouS' heart holiev'd then all, 
Even more tbaq love could promife.-— But the fceiic. 
la full of danger for a youtliful eye ; 
Iteud not, dare not, will not look that way. 
O-hide it, wifiiom,. glory, from my view ! 
Or in fweet ruin I (hall fink again. 
Dtdemper clouds thy cheek ; thy colour goes* 
Retire, and from the troubles of the day 

C 3 Rcprifft! 
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Repofis thy weaiy Mi, worn but with care> 
And rou^ unhappy thought. 

Soph. hUjJMaftMifa 
Ne'er want the goodnefi he has (hewn to me* 

SCENE m. 

• Masinissa^ Narva. 

Alaf, The danger's o'er : I've heard the^Sir^^ 's : 
Yet ftiil to virtue hold my fteady courie. 
I mark'd thy kind concern, thy fHendly fears^ 
And own them juft ; for (he has beauty, Narva, 
So full, (b perfed, with fi> great a ibul 
Inform'd, Co rab'd with animating ^irit. 
As (hikes like lightning from the hand of Jave^ 
And raiies love to glory. 

Narv, Ah, my prince! 
Too true, it is too true ; her fatal charjiis 
Are powerful, and to Mafinilfa*s heart 
Know but too welt the way. And art thou furr^ 
That the foft poifon, which whhin thy veins 
Lay unextingui(h'd, is not roif?dijnew, 
Is not thb moment working ^^MWi thy (bul ? 
Doft thou not love? Confd&. ^^ 

Ma/. What (aid my friend 
Of poifon ? love ? of loving Sophoni/ba ? 
Yes, I admire her, wonder at her beauty^ 
And he who does not is as dull as earth, 
Thf^I^junanimated form of man. 
Ens ll^tM up with the celeftial fire. 
Where'er &e goes ftill admiration gazes. 
And iiftens while (he Ulks. Even thou tbyfel^ 
Who (a w'(l her with the malice of a friend. 
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Even thou tby&lf admired her.^Doft thou notf , 
Say^ tjpcak fincerely. 

Narv* She has charms indeed ; 
But has (he charms like viittief Tho* majeftic^ ^ ■ 
Does (he commandus with a force like glory ? 

Naf. All glory's in her eye ! Perfeaion thence "* 
Looks from its throne ; and on her ample brow^ 
Sitsmajefty; Her features glow with lifey 
Warm witbheroic foui. Her mein J (he walks>. 
As when a^ towering goddefi treads this earth. 
But when her language flows ; wheri fiich a min<i^ 
De(cend8 to (bothe^ to Qgjti, to weep^ to grafp 
The tottering knee $ oh ! Narva, Narva, oh ! 
Expreflion here is dambi 

Narv. Alas-!- my Lord^ 
Is this the talLof (bber admiration r 
Are the(e the £dlies ofa hear^at ea&f' 
Of Scifio's friend I Is thi» thy (leady virtue!^ 

Ma/. I tell thee once again, too cautious man'> 
Th^t when a woman begs, a matchlefi woman, 
A woman once beloved, a fallen queen, 
AS9phani/ba/ when^fb* twines her charms 
Around our foul^aindall her power of looks^ 
Of tears, of iiglis, of fofknds, plays^upon us ; 
He's more or lels than man who can reiift her* 
^ For mi^ my (tedfaft (bul •approves, nay more,. 
£wlts in die protection it has promis'd. 
And nought, tho' plighted* honour did not bind me^ 
Should (hake the virtuous purpo(e of my hearj^i 
I^ougfat, by th' avenging Gods ! who hdnSfalelj^Ww^ 
And hear me now again. 

Narv. And was it then 
For this you conquered ? 

Ma/. Yes, and triumph in it. 

%hi* 
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Thkwas my fondeft wifh; the very poiot^ 
Tbe plume of glpry^ the delicious prize 
Of bleeding years. I muft have b6<si a brute, 
A greater monfter than NumuHa breeds^ « 
A horror to mylelf ; if on the. ground, 
Caft vilely from me, I th' illuftrious fair 
Had left to bondage^ bictemeTsy and death. 
Nor is there aught in war worth what I feel t 
In pomp and hollow ftate^like tbe fweet fenfr 
Of infelt blift} which the refledtion gives me 
Of (aving thus fuch excellence and beauty 
From what her generous foul abhors tbe mod. 

Narv. My friend ! nay royal lord!, alas! you ffid^ . 
You Cnk from virtue. On the giddy brink 
Of fate you itand — One ftep^ and all is4oftl 

Maf,: No mort| no more ! if this is being lod^ 
And ruihing down the precipice of fate; 
Then down I go, fiir far beyond the reach 
Of (crupulous dull precaution. — Leave me, Narva^ . 
I^ant to be alone^tofind fome (hade, . 
Some folitary gkom ; there to (hake off ' 
Thefe haHh tumultuous cares that vex my life, . 
This fick amUtion on. itiblf recoiling; . 
And there to liftea to the, gentle voice, , 
The (igh of peace, fomething, I know not what,: . 
That whiipers tranfpoFtto my heart. — FareweU. 

S. C EN E IV.. 
Na&va alone 
StnMkVvtelAiiftiEnows it Dot.--So when the field/:. 
JGate in heart, the warrior fcoms to yield ; 
The (h-eaming blood can (catce convince his eyes ; 
Nor will he feel the wound by which he dies. 

7he EttdoJ thi Second AS. 
\ ^ ACT III. 
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ACT III. S C,E N E I. 

Masinissa^/o/x^. 

IN vain I wander thro* the (hade for iP-eace; 
'Tis with the calm alone, the pure of hearty 
That there the goddeis Ulks-^Eutia my breaik. 
Some bufy thought;^ fome lecret-eating pangi, . • 
Still x^lefi throbs, on Sopb9nl/ba ftiil 
Earned^ intent, devoted all ta her. ; . ■ 
What may this mean^ 'Tis love, almig^y lovet 
Returning on me with a ftronger tide* 
Come to nry breaft, thbu-roly-rmilBig god t ' 
Come uncpnfin'd ! bring ail thy joyt-^iong. 
Ail thy (oft cares, and mix them copious hefe^ 
C^ck, let me fly to her; and there forg^ 
This tedious ahlence^ war, ambition, noife^ 
Friendfhip itielf, the vanity of fame, 
And all but love, for loveU more than all I 

SCENE Ih 

MasinissAi Narva. 
Maf, Welcome again, my fiiend. — Come nearer^, 
Narva; 
Lend me thSne arm, and Iwilf tdl thee all. 
Unfold my fecret hearty whoie every pulie 
With Sophonljba beats. — Nay, hear me out-—. 
Swift; as I mus'd, the conflagration (pread; 
At once too ilrong, too general, to be quench'd. 
I. love, and I approve it, dpat upon her. 
Even think theife minutes loft Italk. with thee. ' 
Heavens ! what emotions have poflefs'd my ibul ! 
Snatch'd bv a moment into years of paffion. 
* . Narv. Ally, 
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Narv. Ah, Ma/inifa/-- 

Maf, Argue not againft me. 
TalLdowa^ the circling^ winds that lift the defiirt ; 
And when by lightning fir'd the fbrefts blaze. 
Talk down the flame, but not my ftronger love* 
I have for love a thotffand thouiand reafbns,. 
Dear t9 the heart,, and potent oVr die foui^. 
My every thought, rtfle^oQi mem'ry, all 
Are a perpetual i|ribg of teodemeis;/ 
Oh, Sophomjba.'l anrwholly diine. 

Narv. Is this ddcdtfid day theft come to nought^ 
This day, that fefr thee on « double throne f 
That gave 4)ee^/k^kf»chainM, diy deadty Ibe ? 
With perfedt' oonqneft crowd'd thee^ perfeft glory \ : 
Is it ib foon eclips'd%' and^does yon fun,. 
Yon letting fun, who this fair morning (aw thee 
Ride through the ranks of longrextended war,. 
As radiant as himftlf;, and when^the ftorm 
fiegan> beheld thee tread the^rifing (urge. 
Of battle high, and drive it on the foei 
Does ha now, blufhing, fee thee funk fo^weak f- 
Caught in a (mile? the oaplive of a lookf 
I eannot name it without tearsw. 

' Mv/l. Away I- 
I'in^fick of war, of the de(boying trade. 
Smoothed o'er, and ^ded with the name of glory- 
In vain you ^read the martial field to me. 
My happier eyes are turn'd another way,. 
Behold it net j or if they do, behold it. 
Shrunk, up, fitr off, a vilionary (cenes 
As to the waking man appears the dreams 

Narv. Or rather, as realities appear". 
The virtue, pomp, and dignities o( U/c^ 
bufick diTorder^d drcanu*, 

Maf. ThiJ 
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Maf, Think not I fcorn 
The talk of heroes, ^ndien opprefHon rages. 
And lawlels violence ^confounds the world. 
Who would not bleed with traniport for hb country^ 
Tear every tender paffion from liis heart. 
And greatly die to jitake a peopU happy ; 
Ought not^to tafte of happinels himielf^ 
And is low^ibul'd indeed — 'But fure, my fiieod. 
There is a time for love.; or life were vile, ■ 
A . tedious icircle of unjoyous days, 
Withvienreleis hurry filled, difUfbeful, wretched, 
TIU*loie:coinss (imiing4n, and brings hb fweets, 
Hb healing fwoets, foft. cares, tranfporting joys. 
That make -the poor account of life compleat^ 
And jaftify the Gods. 

Narv* Milbken Prinq^, 
I blame not love. But— 

Maf: Slander not my 'paflion. 
I've fuffer'd thee too far.-^Take heed, old man,— 
Love will not bear an accufation, Narva* 

Nar. I'll fpeak the truth, when truth and fiiendfhip 
calJ^ 
Noriearthyfrown unktod.-— Thou haft no right 
To^fhomjha; ihe belongs to i^oxv^. 

Maf iia! (he belongs to JJow*,— 'Tis true— My 
thoughts. 
Where have you wander'd, not to think of this I 
Think e^<r i promis'd ? e'er I lov'df — Confuflon I 
1 know not what to fay — I (hould have lov'd, 
Tho* Jove in muttering thunder had forbid it* 
But Rome will not refufe fo finai^ a boon, 
Whoie gifts are kingdoms ; Romemxi^ grant it fure. 
One captive to my wifb, one poor requeft. 
So fmall to them, but oh fo dear to me ! 
ia thb tny heart confides. 
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Narv* Del ufive love! 
Thro' what wild pro}e£h b the frantic mind 
BeguUM by thee f — And think'ft thou that the Xcmanst 
The knztonaf Rome, the(e gods on earthy 
W;fe, fteady to the ri^t, fevcrdy juft. 
All uncorrupt, and liice eteraal f^te 
Not to be mov'd, will tiften to the figh 
Of idle love? They who, when Tirtue callj^ 
Will not the voice itfelf of natore hear. 
But bid thdr children bleed 'before their eyes; 
Will they regard the lightfantaftic pangs 
Of a fond heart f and with thy kingdom "gife thde 
Their moft inveterale foe, from'their firm fide. 
Like SypkaXf to delude thee? and the pobt 
X)f their own bounty on themfelves to tumi 
Thou canft not hope it'rure.«^Impoffible! 

Maf. Wh4t ihall I do ? be now the firiend exertetf . 
For love and honour prcfi me ; love and honour. 
All that is dear and excellent in life. 
All that orToothcs the man or lifts the hero, 
Engage my foul. 

Narv. Rafti was your vow, my lord. 
1 know not what to coudfel. — When you vow'd> 
You vow'd what was not in your power to grant ; 
And therefore *tis not binding. 

Ma/, Never! never! 
Oh never will I falfify that vow ! 
£re then deftrudlion feize me ! Yes, ye Romans, 
If it be fo, there, take your kingdoms back. 
Your friendfhip, your efteem, all, all but her. 

Hold-^Let me think a while— It (hall be fo! 
By all th' infpiring Cods thait prompt my thought. 
This very night (hall iblemnize our vows ; 
And the next joyous fun, that vifits Jfricp 

See 
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See S^fionifba ieited 6U my throne.—* 
Tlien ihuft they fparc my qdeen. — ^Thcy will iiot> furely, 
Tbey will ti6t dare to force my conlbrt from me. 
Narv. And Is it poffible, ye Gods that rule in ! 
Cub Mafitvffa in hb pride of yontb^ 
[n bis meridltfn glory (hining wide. 
The light of Affk^ can the Iriend ^Selph 
Pake a &lfe woman to Us mipdal bed, 
IVho icom'd him for a tyrant old and cruely 
EIis rancorous foe \ and gave her nntouch'd bloom. 
Her ipring of charms to Syphdx ? 

Maf, Curft remembrance ! . . 
ilus, this has thrown a ferpent to tkf Hieart ; 
^^Thile it o^efflow''^ With tende^nels, with }oy^ 
■^th aU Che fweetnefs of exuking love, 
Sow nought but gall is there^ and burning poifim* 
€ei, it was fo'1— Curfe on her vain ambition I 
^^at had her meddling fex to do with dates ? 
?*orlbok for him, juft Gods! for hateful SypAax, 
idf tender, fUthftil love fbr his grofi palTioii 1 
Ilie thou^t is hdi (— Oh I had treafur^d'tip 
\. world of indignation^ years of fcom ; 
But her iad'fuppliant witch(A*aft foothM it down* 
Where is (he now, that it may hurft upon her> 
Hafte, bring htr to me; tho' my plighted faith 

Shall iave her from the Romans, yet FH tell her, 

That I will never, never iee her more ! 

^ ! there fhe comes. — ^Pen^tbuS fair one I — Leave mei 

s c E *i E nr. 

SOPHONISJBA, MaSINISSA. 

iSe^A.-t'drf^ve this quick return. — Theragc,confufion, 
And hiingled paffions of this luckUfi day, 
Voi^M. D MjLte 



' i 
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Made me fiirget another wann requdt . * 

IhwA to beg of gjmtroyjBllilafim^s^ 

Forohtowhom, lave to the geaeroixi, can 

Themiierable flji-^But much difturb*d 

You look, and fcowl upon me a denial. . : 

Repentance irowns on your contra^ed brow; .J 

Already, weary of my -fioMng ^ate» 

You feem to droop ; and for unhappy Sypbax 

1 (hall implore in vain. 

Maf. For Syphax? vengeance! 
And canft thou mention him \ Oh grant me bieath!! 

S(iph. I know, young prinee, how.jdec|> he hat pro- 
vok'd tbe&f . 
How^een he Tooght thf yoinh^ thro' what a fiie 
Of great diftrefi, from which you come the bitter. 

On mere in^iftient objedt, common bounty 
Will (hower reliefi but when our btttereft fee 
Lyes funlr, difiinn'd, and deiblate, then 1 diehi 
To feel the mercies of a. pitying God, 
Toraiiehim&omtheduiil, and that heft way 
To triumph o'er him, is heroic goodnefi. 
' Oh let unhappy Syphax touch th j heart, 
VidoriQUs MMfiniffki 

Maf. MonftrouB tjiis ! 
'Still doft thou blaft me with that cuffed name I 
The vqry name d)y cenicious gtnlt (hould (hun» 

Had he but driv^ ne from my native throQo^ ' 
From ^gd pomp and Inxniy, to dwell • 
Among the foreft beafts ; to bear the beam 
Of red Numtdian funs, and t^e dank dew 
Of cold unfhelter'd nights; to mix with wolves^ 
To himt with hungry tyger&fbr rty prey, 
AodlfcKkfl: 'with Dtpfads on the burning iand^ ' 
J could have tbaak'd J&iln lor hk angry IdEbh ; 

. ■= . The 
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The ikir oc^afioB that hb raige tflbrded 
Of learoiDg patience^ fortitudei andfaope^ 
Still fifing flaxiDger onincuinbeiit fate. 
But thereit one unpardonable outrage^ 
That icorcbes up'the tear in pity's eye> 
And even fweet nieroy*»felf coaverts to gall/ 
I cannot -^will not name it-^Down- mj kieaity 
JdffwemagbairiV 

Soph. AhwbencrtHiiittdden ftorai^ 
That hurrica all diy ibul ? 

il£^. And doft thou aOc? 
A(k thy own ASUilelk heart, Toatch'd from my TOtvy^- 
From the warm wHhes of my fprin^g youth, • > 
^todghRoito thatold hated monfter, Sjphax. 
Perfidiout Stfflnmfim / 

S9ph. Nay, nO' more. 
With too much'ttnith I can return thy charge. 
Why (Bdft thoD drive me tO'tbatcruel choice \ 
Why leave me, wkb-myittodntry, tb deftru£tidn f 
Why basak^thy love, thy &ithV' and join the Romans^ 

JBa/l BJr heavens \ the Romans were my better genius, 
Sav'd mefromihame, andibrm'd my youth to glory^ 
But for ihM'XpMumit I had been a lavage, 
A wretch like Sjfha^, a ibr|otten thing. 
The tool of C«yf A«^. ' 

Sopb* Medd^ not with C4f^&^,. ^ 

Impatient youth ; for that I will not bear ; 
Tbo' I am here thy flave, I will not be^r it. 
Not one bafe word ^f Cdrthagi — on thy foul I 

Ma/1 Howvain thy frenzy ! Go, command thy (laves, 
Tby fools, thy Sjphaxes; but 1 will fpeak, 
Speak loud of Cart^kg^ tallit ftlle^ ^agencrous ; 
The Sukms are tiii Hgbt, tht glory — • 
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Perdition on the Romans /-—on ibtaxfnkni$p : . 
On all but thee. — ^The Ronums are tb« (coQig«: 
Of the vext world, deftroyers of mankind^ 
And all leneath the (inooth diQembling moik 
Of juftice, and compaflipn ; a8 if flaye : 
Was but another naoKB &ir civlU%Vt« 
Againft^b^ tyrant power, ea^diffeperousifivord' .-. K 
Of every nation (hould be drawn-4l^9«le €i0ihig0 
. Unblemi(h'd rifet on the baft of iiommeric^ 
Founds her &ir empire on tbut comniob go6d^ . 
And aiks of heaven nought byt tbq windiiand tkloi. 
To carry plenty. Utters, icknec^iWatitt^ivo % li J 
Civility, and gr^uideur, round the WorM«; v 3 ; :.- t 

Maf. ]Ao more compare tbedl X for :die Godk'^^ifmf 
felves ', > i ■• ; : 

Declare for Rome. 

Soph. It was not always (b. : . •....',. 
The Gods declared for /fiiiMr^ii/i^beB ludjf :. 
Blaz'd i^ll. sut>9nd hla^ ^^ her HreiUns- ran blood ;. : : . • 
And wbfp at TnH^kf Tkt^Jfmfn^ «nd GdHuae^ii i. . 
TbeC4r//(«^ii/if«rwordw<di ^nMnhiltQd^ .... 
Was drunk-rrC^i that be ihen^ on that Affosii^^ji, . 
^While lifelefs conftemation blaeken'd /^oiyKC^ : . 
Had raz'd th'.accuried city |o. the ground, > . 
And fav'd the world !— When will it. ooodfi again, 
A day (b glorious, aiidfb J^ with. vengeance . . 
On thole my A>ttl abhors I. ■ . : -. * : : ; . 

Maf Avei:i;it, Hwiwnl.. '1 : .i • . 
The J?6;9r«ffi not^flavc> bu( bvc-tiba^woild) 
From Carthaginian ntgor- . ... 

Soph, ril bear no mprel ; . . \ . » ^.^ * 
Nortenderneft^BorUft,;«ir,libe|lJr>v;.: i ll . . *j ; 
Nothing (hall inahejiy bear -U^ : Rtttbfr /iatiici> ^rl' 
Det^ftcd as ye are^ ye RomfinSf tak^ aorn ^ . ' \ * 



S O P H ^O K II S B A. 41 

Ob, pityiog take mt to joar nobler cfaaubt^ 
Aod &ve me £mn thif abjeft yooth^ yoor ihve 1 1 
— Howcan(ltlKnikiIl:metbuS'^~ 

Maf. I meantkvnot. . . • l 

I. only meant'tQ teli thee, hau^ty fair one! 
How this alone bight! bind me toibe Romans f . t* ' 
That^ ia a firail and Aiding hour, they^ fhatchM hie .! 
Brom the perdhdoiMif thy ^ fove, which fell, ' ^ 
Like balefiil llghtttihgi where I mo(t could vASkf, 
^nd prov'd dedrudion to my- mortal foe. v •. 

Dh pieafingi fortunate ! < 

iSo/A.' I thankttan toa/ 
3y heavens! for oncey'Illovethem; fince theytnni'd. ^ 
My better tboo^tifiBom thee..Thou— »Bqt ivwUl not 
SSve thee the»namfi Hiy mean ferviiity i ^ ^ * 

^fom my jttflr icom tdeierves« 

ilfi;^. OhfreeljF^eall'aie 
By every nanr thy ^Any can inrpke-; 
Delight me with thy hate. — I love no more — 
It will not hurt me, Sophnfmjbtk^ — Love> * ^ 

Long fidce I gave it to the pafling windr^ 
Aad wouldjiotbe a lovefibp the worlds 
A lover is the very fool ^ nature. 
Made (ick by hia own» wantonneis of thought, 
Ffis fevcr'd fancy : while, to your owA charms ■ 
Imputing aU, you fwell with ll^ndleis- pride. i 

9iame on the wretch !*be Ihould be driven from meil^ 
To live with Afian^asti^f in one foft herd, • ■ '! 
All worthle% all ridiculous together. * 

For me ; this moment, here I mean to bid. 
Farewel, a glad farewcl to love and thee. 

Soph, With all my foul, faneweU-^Yet.ereyi^^ go. 
Know that my fprk burns as high as thioe^ 
Ashigjb toglory^ andas low talove. 
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Thy promifef are void; and I abfelve tbec^: 
Here in the prefence of die lUhung Godi»«- 
Take thy repented vows — ^To proud CdrneUm* 
Vd ratho" be a llavei to Self lit modier. 
Than queen of all NumdiM^ by the favour 
Of hinii who dares infuU the helpleG thus. [ Pattfing.y 

Still doft thou ftay .' behold me :then agais^. 
Hopeleis and wild, a loft abandon'd Have. 
And now thy brutal purpofe muft be gain'd. 
Away, thou cruel, and ungenerous, go ! 

Naf. No, not for worlds wooU I refiunie my vow 
I^onourblaftmethen! all kinds of ills . 
Fill up my cup of bittemeis and fliame 1 ^ 
When I refign thee to triumphant R9me» 

Ob lean not thus dejedted to the ground f^ 
The fight b mifery. — Wliat roots roe here .' Z^fide.'^ 

Alas ! I have urg'd my foolifh heart too &r ; 
And love deprefi'd recoils with greater force. 
Oh SqphonyUi 

Soph. By thy pride (he dies. 
Inhuman prince! 

Maf. Thtne is the triumph, Love I 
By heaven and earth ! I cannot hold it more. 
Wretch that I was, to cru(h th' unhappy thus; 
The fair«ft to^, the deared of her iex I 
For whom my &ul couy die ! — ^Tum, quickly turn, 
P S^phon'ijba ! my belov'd ! my glory I 
Turn and forgive the violence of love. 
Of love that knows no bounds ! 

Soph, And can it be ? 
Can that foft paflion prove fo fierce of heart, 
Ason.tho.tearsofmi&ry, the fighs 
Of death, to feaft ? to torture what it loves \ 

MaJ\ Yes, it can be^ thou goddefi of iny ibul ! . . 

Whole 
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Whofe didi cmotkMi wiiat taiied^love. 
All over love> kM power% its paifioiu, all :■ 
ki aoger^ iadigiiatiooy fuiy, lovei - 
Its pride, di0dnj. even deteftation, loves 
And when it, wild, telblves to.lovejio moiv 
Then is the triumpb of ezceffiveiovev 

Didft thon not mark me? mark die datnons ruge^ 
That tore my heart with angiaft while I talk'd i: 
_ Thou didft; and mnft fbrgti^e b kmd a faults 
What wooldthy trembling iipsi. 

Sofh. Oh Met me die, 
For fuch another ftorm, (o much contempt* 
Thrown oat on Carthage, to much praiieon Rome, 
Were woHe than, death. Why flxould I longer tire 
My weary fiite ^ The mo& relentlefi Eommiy 
What could he more I 

Maf. Oh Sophonijba, hear !' 
See me thjfi fiippliant now. Talk not of deadi*. 
I have no life. hut thee.-— itias ! Alasl 
Hadft'thou a. Kttle tenderne&fbr me^ 
The finalleft part of what I feel, tbou wouklft^. 
What wouldft thou not forgive \ But how indeed^ 
How can I hoj^ it ? Ket I from this moment 
WiU (b devote my^bdng to thy pleafure. 
So live alone to»g^tn thee; that. (liou muft,. 
If there is human nature ia thy hreaft^. 
Feel ibne reJbitang warmth* 

Soph. Well, well, 'tis pafU 
To be inexorable futts not Haves. 

y^i^ Spare, (pare that word f it (labs Ipe to the foul s 
My crown, my life, and liberty are thine. 

Oh ^ve my paifion way i My: heart is fidl^ 
Oppreft by love ; and I could number tears> 
With all the*dews that fprinkle o*er the morn ; 
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<^ ! ' tbou haft neitdd down myftuBbom &d: 

To female tendcmdii Enopg^, enoqgby 

Have we been cheated «by the trick of (late, 

Epr J?o»ff and Carthage iuffisr'd much too long ; ; 

And led by" girad]r phantom%:.wander*d.fai^ 

Far from our blift. • Butnowiinccaiet agaiity 

Since here I bold tfaoe, circle aU. perfflSioB 

In tbefe bleftiarmfr ; finc».fate too preflet ha»d^- 

Since Rome and flavery drive thee to* tlie brink ^: 

Let this immediate night exchange. our vows, ' ^ 

Secure my blifs, our future<fortunei bleady 

Set thee, theqi^een of beanty, on .nij*cliPodi^ / ' - 

And on.dieie lovelj brows for empire^fomU'd * 

Place -•^^JfwVnobleftd-own.-'A wretched g)^y -" 

Tq what iP3K-iove would give I < - ^ . * • . . '^ 

Soph. What i roan-y thee ? : 
This night?: 

. yif^ Tbbudtar oimI ye^ thi^'viery ni^t^ 
Let injur'd hfymeif.hwt hb rights rdftorM; 
And bind our broken vows.—- Tbink, (erioosr^initlt 
On what! .^ead^^^A tkoaiknd rtefimk ttfgiB«r-« . 
Captivity iUl&lvestliy^ former marriages 
' And if thermeaneft vulgar timr are freed^ . 
Can Sophomjha to a flave^ to Syphax^ • 
The mod exalted of her (ex, bebound i ' 
B^dei it is.the fa^^ perbs^ fol«.#ay> 
To fave thee from' the JSo»Mrxr/ ; and ranft fofek 
Bar thdr pretenfions : o^if rrnn comes. 
To periHi wit^ thee is to perish happy. 
' &r/^. Yet mufti itilUnfift — 

Ml/. It fhaU bd fo- 
I know thy.pns^oie ; it would plead Ibr Sf'fbaxi 
He (hall have all, idboo d^reft )^ (fa^ji have all. 
Crowns, tciflttSy kingdoms^ allagain^ but thee, ^' 

Bbt' 
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M thee, tfaoa more thanall. ! 

Sofh^ Bear witndsy Heavenj. ^Afttii.J 

rius is alone for Car4hagCs» 

hm'd by goodncift. [Tq him.'} 

may be thine. Bxped no loye^ no figbing, 
'erbapsy heresjifter^ I: may ieam again 
To holdthe^ dear. ^ If oiv^M^.tenni (hiou caa'ft^ 
lere take me^ take me^ to thy wKhei> 

Maf. Yet, 
!!es, Sophwjba I at a. wretch Ukealife 
rom off the rack.— -All wild with firantic joy,, 
rhiishold tbee^preft theq^tomyboundhighearti ' 
Uid blefi the b<iunteoui Godt.<-TCan Heaven gjve more \ 
>h happy ! happy ! happy l-*-Graie, my fidr, 
rhis ready miniate (ee$; thy will porfonn-'d \ 
>om Syphax knocks hit chaing y and Imyielf^ 
«ven in hisfavour^ will roqueft the Romsns* 

Oh, thou ha(K finil'd ipy paflions into peace I 
o while confiidiiig wi^da ^mbrpii'ii the feas, ' . . 
3 perftd bloom, warm vi^ith Itpmortal bloody. . 
oimg Vtnus rear^dbe): o'er the t^a^g fleod.f - 
be fmirdanHMUd, like tbioejier beauties glow'd ;. 
IThen (mooth, in gentle fwells, the.fufges flow'd j. 
Qnk, by degrees, into a liqiud plain ; 
Lnd one bri^t calm (at trpp^bUng on the maiot 

Tb^ End rf ih Third Aa. 

ACT IV; S C E N E !• 

S0Pa01II69A^ PHOBNISSAt 

thorn. T TAIL qpcen of- Maflfujjiia once again . 
Jnt Aod'MrMgffjJia join^di iThisrifingdrff. 

9aw S^hmjbsy'km ttiel^figi&t of Ufaj^; : - 

TJbxowik . 
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Thrown to die very brink ofihvery ; 
JBcatCy honours, armies- vanifli'S ; nothbg left- 
But her oWn great unconquerable mind. 
And'yet, ere evening codnes^ to larger power 
ReftorM I fee my royal friend, and kneel 
In grateful homage to Ae Gods, and her. 

Ye Powers^ what awfiil changea oAea nark 
The fortunes of the great!* 

Sepb. PHoffuffk, true ; 
lis awful all, die wonderous work of &te. 
But, ah, this Hidden marriage damps my ibid F* 
I lik^ it no|> thctrntdprec^Mtance* 
Gf 3V>nCh, dut aitbr, dut impetuous (bean ^ 
In which hb loveretnm'd . At firft, my frfendf 
He vainly rag*d with dUappoiated lovers- 
And, as the hafty ftorm fubfided, then' 
To (bftnefi^ varied, to returning fendne^ 
Tt> lighs, to tears> to fiJppUcadng vows ^ 
But all his vows ^vm^ idle, till afl^ 
He ihook my heart by Some» — ^Ta be hb queee? 
Could only faveLtfirfrom their honid power. 
And there b madnds ih"thattkou^t> enough 
In that flrong .thought alose to make toe run 
Erom nature. 

P^M». Was it not aui|Hdous, madam f 
Jbft as we hpgic'd l. jjoft as our wKhes {jjan'd f: 
Nor let your fpirit (ink. Your feripus hours^. 
When you behold the Roman ravage cbeckM, 
Ifrom thor enchantment JUafmiffk freed, . 
And Carih^t miftreft of the world^gain, . 
Thb manage Will approve : thai will it nfe • 
Iki an its gtoiy, virtuous^ wife and great, n . i 
^Khstehai^py nations, thai delhrer'd, join.. L 
'Sb^ load accliimi. Andyhadthfrblctf qcrafipo . "• 
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^eded flown J where now had bem yomr bopei ? 

rr liberty f your country? where your all ? 

ok well of tiki you cannot but emit 

rhat is done. 

9fL So.nay.wyhopetfiicceedy 

ofve alone to &»l^i^#; to.tbe puUicp 

me a marriage-vidim tothe temple^ 

jufUfitt my vows !— Hal ^j^fi^hcrtl 

it would his-rage with me! Phaeniffii Aajp, 

this one trial more^Heroicjtrutl^ 

lottmenowJ 

SCENE n. 

StFHAXj SopHONlSBAj PbOENXSS^. 

ffh. You leem to fly me, madam^ 
hun my.gratulatkms. — Here I come, 
join dK general joy; and I, fure^ 
> have todptage, have to ruin iov*d yo«^ » 
i take a tender part in your fiiccel^ 
our recovered ftate. 
9fi. Til very wclL 
ink you. Sir* 

ffh. And gtntle flU/iniffap 
, will he prove a very coming fool ? 
pliant, aH devoted to your will ? 
iteous wretch like Sjphax^ — Ha! not mov'dl 
ik, thou perfidious..* canft thou bear it thus I 
h fuch a ileady countenance I canft thou 
B iee the man .thou haft U^ grolsly wrong'd, 
yet not link in (hame ? and yet not fluike 
very gulty nerve? 
»/^. What have I done, 
1 1 fliould tftnUe I that I flioidd npt4ave 
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Tofieart^prefimce? Wat my licatt to blaini^ 
Td tramblc &t myiUf^ and not otthee, 
Troud man ! Nor would I live lobe tfban^. 
For, of all evils, to the generoas, (hame 
It the mod deadly pang. — Bat you bdiold 
My late cDgageDMDt.with a jealout, fitlfe^ 

Sjph, Avwiging y^iift, fceai^ 

And canft tbou thmk to juftify thyftlf ? 

I blufli to hear thee, tnutrefi! 

Soph. O my foul ! 
Canft thou hear this, this bafe opprobrious langiogei 
'And yet be tamely calm f-^'Well, fiirr tGb onee 
<f t (hall be ib — in pity to thy madneis — 
ttropatientfpuit down!— Yet, Syp/>ax, yet, 
ITes I will greatly juftify myfelf ; 
iEven by ibe confint of the thundring .J9P4, 

Who bindt the h^ marriage vow, be judged. 

And vvery generons heart, not meanly l6ft - 

tin little low purfiiits, will fare ablblve-me. 

But in the tempeft of the foul, when rage^ ' 
Xoud indignation, unattentive pride. 

And jealouly confound it, how can then 

The nobler, pMic fentimentt be heard ! 

Yet let me tell thee — 
Syfh. Tbou canft tell me nought. . » : • 

Awayl awayl nought but illulion, ial(h'dod->— • 
Soph. My heart will burft, in jolHce to myfelf 

If here I (peak not ; tho* thy rage,l know, 

Can never be convbc'd, yet (hall it be 
ConfounAd.-— What! mufb I renounce my freedom? 

f*orgoe the power of doing general good? 

Yield s^yielf up the dave, the barbarous tnumph 

Of iBfolaDi9^arag'd>4nveteraic/?^«i^ '"■' ■ 

- ' And 
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all for QothiDg but to grace thy fail ? 

fingly perifii to retain the aame^ 

smpty title of a cUptive's wife i 

r thee; the Remans may be mild to thee ; 

', a Carthaginian^ I whofe blood 

8 unrelenting enmity to thdrs; 

have myielf much hurt them, and who live 

to work-them woes what, what can I 
; from their tengeance, but the very dregs 
le word fdte, the bitterueft of bondage ? 
hou, kind man, thou in thy generous love, 
Idft have riie fuffer -that ; be bound to thee, 
Lhat dire end «lone, beyond the ilretch 
ature and ot iaw. 
fh. Confufion^! Lawl 
>w the laws permit thee, t^e gro(s laMi-s 
t rule the -vulgar. i*m a captive, true; 
therefore may'il thou plead a fhameful nght 
eave me to mychains — But fay, thou bafe one ! 
rateful ! fey; for whom am I a captive ? 
whom has battle after battle bled? 
whom my crown, my kingdom, and my ail, 
I vilely cafl: away i For'oiie, ye Gods 1 
> leaves me<f>r the :vid5w,"ft>r the foe " ■ ■ ' • 
id in utt^endlefsdeteftationVi - 

! fury ! hell ! — Oh I am richly paid ! 
This it is to lore a womin — Wonia'n I 

fource of all difailer, all perdition I 
L in himfelf is ibcial, would be happy, 

happy^i but!thei2i63s, tO'te^p^Jhim wretbhed^ 
;'d him witb:wafnHdil.ifQrtd/eai*anticg, fmooth, * 

harmlels-ieemuig wotfilsnV hfk'4tt heart ■ " ^ 
poifon, lerpehtt, tigers, futitif, al^ ' 
t is dcftfudire, in on« breaft combined, 
^6l. II. E ^x^eL 
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And gilded o*er with beauty ! 

Soph. Haplefi man ! 
I pity thee ! this madnefi only t&rt 
My bofom to compaflion^ not to rage. 
Think as you lifl of our unhappy lex. 
Too much fubjeAed toyour tyrant force; 
Yet linow that all, we were hot all, at leaft^ 
Form*d for your trifles, for yonr wanton hourt. 
Our paflions itoo'can ibmetimes (bar above 
The houfhold taflc a(Egn*d us, can 'extend 
Beyond the narrow ifphere of families. 
And take gneat dates into th' expanded hearty 
As well as yours, ye partial to yourfel?es ! 
And th« is my fupport, my joy, my glory ^ 
On theie great principles, and thefe alone, 
I (Hll direa my condud. 

Syph, Falfeashell! 
I loath your fex ! when it pretends to virtue. 
You talk of honour, conicience, patriotifin I 
A female patriot ! —Vanity ! — Abfurd ! 
Even doating dull xredulity would laugh 
To hear you prate. Did .ever woman yet 
Form any better purpofe in her thought. 
Than how to pleaie her pride or wanton will i 
Tbofe are the prindplcs on which you aft. 
Yes, thofe alone. 

Soph. Mud I then, mud I, Syphax, 
Give thee a bitter proof of what I (ay ! 
I would not feem to heighten thy diftrefs, 
Not in the lead in^lt thee* Thou art fallen. 
So fate (evere has will'd it, fallen by me ; 
I therefore have been patient : from another. 
Such language, fuch indignity, had fir'd 
My foul to raadnefs. But fioce driven lb far. 
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remiiui thy bliod bjinrioiis rage 
ir unhappy marriage.— r 
t. ]>are*(l thou Dame it^ 
fueh perfidy f 
b. Allow mc, SjfhaXy 
me hot once ! If what I here declare 
not with ivafon^ and the cleareft truth i 
be baie» deipis'd and dumb for ever ! 
vy thee tbiok^ when uapropitious Hymen 
andt ootted, how I ftood et^ag'd^ 
\ not blooaiiog iu the pride of yootb^ 
oiithAil hopea ; (nnk in a pa(fion too^ 
il (cw refign^ Yet then I married thee, 
lb tO'Cani^^ deem'd a ftronger friend ; 
lat alone On thele conditionay lay, 
thoQ not take me, court roe to thy throne ? 
I deceivM thee fioce ? Have I diflembied f 
in one punpofe, e'er pretended what 
r felt I Thou canft not fay I have, 
f that principle, which then infpir'd 
larrying thee, was right, it cannot now 
rong: nay, fince my native city wants^ 
ince more, and finking calls for aid^ 
till more i-ight . ■ ■■■ 
ih. This reafoning is indilt ! 
^h. I'm fbrry that thou doft oblige me to it* 
in a word take my fuU-open'd foul. 
I love, but that of Carthage, I delpiie. 
nerly to Mafwijfa thee 
rr'd not, nor to thee now Mafintjfa^ 
larthage to you both. And if preferring 
i&nds to one, a whole colleded people, 
ature's teodernefs, whate'er is (acred, 
liberty, the wel&re of a. date, 

£ 2 To 
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To one man's frantic happtodsy be Ihattie ; 
Here, iS)/A/ix, I invoke it on my head ! 

This fct afidc ; I, carelefsof myftlf, 
And fcorning proiperous (late, had (till been thinC). 
In all the depth of miiery proudly thine !. 
But fince the public good, the law fupreme^ 
Forbids it ; I will leave thee with a kingdom. 
The &me I fotmd tbee^ 9^ not reigo iii)jjlf.i • ' . 

Alasl I Qst thee hmt^Wbf vame^ft thott here. 
Thus to inflame thee more f 

Sjph. Why, forcerefi ? why ? 
Thou complication of all deadly mifdiief ! 
Thou lying, ibothing, fpeciou^ charming f\ary I " 

1*11 tell thee why — ^Ta breathe my great revenge; * — 
To throw this load of bunmig-madneft froili Ine } '*^ 
To ftab thee ! 

SopK Ha!— 

Sjfph.^^Andi, ijpria^ng from thy heart. 
To quench me with thy blood \ 

iPhoMtffa inUrpo/isC. 

Soph^ Ofl> give me way ! 
Phoenljfa $ tempt not thou his brutal rage. 
Me, me, he dares not murder. If he dares. 
Here let his fury (Irike ; for I dare diq. 
What holds thy trembling hand I 

Phoen, Guards! 

Soph. Seize the king. 
But look you treat him well, wi^ all the ftate 
His dignity demands* 

SypL That care from thee 
]s worfe than death— The Roman trumpets ! — Ha I 
Now I bethink me, Rimu will do me juftice. 
Yes, I (hall fee UidB walk the flave of Rame^ 
Forg<;t my wrongs, and glut niQ with the Gght« 

Bo 
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at my bed revenge. 

^h. Inhuman ! that^ 

re is death in /^rie, (hall not be. 

SCENE III. 

Laelius, SyphAx. 

f/. SjphaxI alas, how fallen I how chang'd I 
from what 

beheld thee once in pomp, and fplendor, 
at illoftrious interview, wlien Rome 
larthage met beneath .thia very roof, 

two great generals, /fdrubal and Sciph,. 
Airt thy friendihip*' Of the fame repaft 
gracefully partook, and both redin'd 
le lame couch : for perfonal diftafte 
latred (eldom burn .between the brave. 

the fuperior virtues of the Roman 
d all thy heart.. " Even j^/drubai himik\f, 

admiration ftruck and juft defpair, 
'd him-as powerful at the focial ^(l 
the battle. This thou may'ft remember, 
low thy faith was given before the GoJs, 
worn and feal'd to Scipio ; yet how falfe 
I fince haft prov'd, I need not now recount 2 
et thy fufferings for thy guilt atone, 
:aptive for the king. A Roman tongue 
18 to purfue tlie trhimph of the fword,. 

mean upbraidings. 
^h LaelluSy 'tis too true. 

on the caufe ! 

?^/. But where is Mafint(fa ? 
brave young vidlor, the Numiiian Roman ! 
re is he \ that my joy, my glad applaufc, 

£ 3 ¥tcy.Ti. 
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From envy pure, may hail his happy fUte. 
Why that contemptuous fmile ? 

Syph. Too credulous Roman ! 
I finile to think how this hrave Mafimffa^ 
This j?0»rff«clevoted hero, mull ftill more 
AttraA thy prdfes, by a late exploit. 
In every thing fuccefifbl. 

LatL What is this.' 
Theie public (houts \ A ftrange umiTual joy 
O'er all the captive city blazes wide. 
What wanton riot rdgns to«n]ght in Curtha ? 
Within thefe conquer'd walls \ 

Syph. ThM, Lae/iuSfU 
A night of triumph o'er my conqvertt, 
O'er Mafmiffa. 

LatL Mapniffd! How? 

Syph, Why, he to-nigbc is married to my queoB» 

LaeU Impoffible! — 

Syph. Yes, (he, the fury ! (he, 
Who put the nuptial tordi into my hand. 
That fet my throne, my palace, and my kingdom^ 
All in a blaze ; flie now has feizM on him, 
Will turn him foon from Rome — I know her power» 
Her lips diftil unconquerable poiibn. 
O glorious thought ! — ^her arts, her fatal love 
Will crufh him deep, beneath the mighty ruins 
Of billing (7iir/%^. 

LatL Can it be ? Amazement I 

Syph. Nay leamit fromhimielf— Hecomes — Away 
Ye furies fhatch me from his fight ! For hell. 
Its tortures all are gentle to the preience 
Of a triumphant rival f 

LatU What is man? 

SCENE iy«^ 
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SCENE IV. 

Masxnxssa, Laelxus. 

Maf. Thou more dian partner of tlus glorious da^rv 
^hich has from Carthage torn her chief fupport, 
^ tottering left her, I rejoice to fee thee— 
To Cirtha welcome, Latthis — Thf brave- legion» 
^ow tafte the fweet repofb bj valor purchasU: 
Hiif dty pours refrefliment on their toils. 
I order'd Narva — 

lael. Thankz to Mafi^if a. 
All diat b well— But 1 obferv'd the king 
More loofely guarded than befiu the (lat^ 
Of fuch a captive. True, indeed, fvoi» him 
[here b not much to fear. The dangerous K^nit 
sins imperious queen, his Sophonijba. 
rhe pride, the rage of Carthage live in her. 
flow? where is (he f 

Ala/l ShCfLaeliusP in my care, 
rhink not of her. 1*11 anfsver for her condu^ 

Lael. Yes,if in chains. Till then, believe me, prince^ 
t were as fafe to anfwer for the winds, 
fhat thdr loos'd fury will not rouie the waves, 
>r that theh- darted lightning will be harmlels ; 
Vs promife peace from her. — But why fo dark ? 
fou fhift your place, your countenance grows warm, 
it is not ufual this in Mafiniffa, 
?nLy what offence can a(king for the queen. 
The Roman captive, give I 

Maf, Laei'msy no more. 
You know my marriage. — Syphax has been bu(y— 
Itis unkind to dally with my padion. 

LaeL Ah Mafimffa! was it then for this. 
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Thy hurry hither from the recent hattle ? 

Is the firft iodaoce of the Romdn hoancy 

Thus, thus ahus'd ? They give thee back thy kiogdoffl i 

And in return are of thdr captive robbM;^. 

Of all they valued, Sophonijha. — 

Maf. Robb'di 
Hovi;,LaeIiusP Robb'^d!^ 

Laef. Yes, Mafimffa, robb*d. 
What is it elfef But I, this very nig^t> 
Will here aflcrt the majefty of Rome, 
And^ mark me, tear her from the nuptial bed. 

Maf, Oh Gods ! oh patience I As (bon, fiery i?MiMff 
,As (bon thy rage might from her azure ^ere 
Tear yonder moon — ^The min who feizies her, , 
Shall fet his foot firft on my bleeding heart. 
Of that be fure. — And is it thus you treat 
Your firm allies? thus kings in frieodihip with yoo.^ 
Of human paflionsdrip them ? — Slaves indeed ! 
If thus deny'd the common privilege 
Of nature, what the weakeU creatures claim, 
A right to what they love. 

LaeL Out! out! Eor (hamel 
This paflion makes thee blind. Here is a war> 
Which defolates the nations, has almofl 
Laid wade the world. How many widows, orphan 
And tender virgins weep its rage in Rome / 
£ven her great (enate droops ; her nobles fail ; 
Nature herfelf, by frequent prodigies, 
Seems at this havoc of her works to ficken : 
And our Aufonian plains are now become 
A horror to the. fight : at each fad (lep, 
Remembrance weeps. Yet her, the grcateft prize 
It hitherto has yielded ; her^ whofe charms 
Are only tunv'd ta whet its cruel point ; 

Th. 
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ThoH to tby wedded bread baft vdidly itakcD, \ . ' '.' 

Haft porcbas'd tbee ber beauties by die blood 

Of thy protecting fiieads ; and on a throne 

Set her^ this day recovered by their arms. 

Caofl thou do this, and call thylelf a king 

AIly*d to Rome^ Rafii youth, the Roman people. 

To kbgs, who dare oSend them, thus, vouchla^ npfti 

The hoabur of tbcar fHeodflnjp.-^Thou baft thrbwa. * 

That glory from thee, and muft now be taught 

To dread their wrath. 

Ma/. Be not fo haughty, Laelius. 
It icarce becomes the gentle Scipio's friend ; 
Suits not thy charader, the tender manners 
I (till have mark'd in thed. I honour i?aso^; 
But honour too myfelf, my ydws, tby queen-: 
Hot will, nor can I tamely hear thee threaten., 
f (oze her like a flave* 
Lael. I will be calm, 
rhb thy rafii deed, this nnexpeded ihock^ 
Hich a peculiar injury to me, 
rhy ficieod and feUow-feldier, his.p0rhap» 
batchM me too iar; For haft- thou not dilhonour^J^. 
ly this laft adk>n, a fitcceisfiil war, 
>nr common charge, trufted^ to us by Sciph ? 

Mafi Our charge ^m Sciph was to conquer Sjphax, 
*lot by a barbarous triumph to infult 
£& beauteous queen. Was Sophomjba made 
To follow wecj^ng a. proud victor's chark>t f • 
aie, the firft niftreft of my heart, who ftill 
^gns in my ibul, and there will reign for ever* 
it fiich a fight, the warrior's eye might wet 
ils bummg cheek; and all the Roman matrons,. 
Vho line'd the laniterd v^ay, afham'd, and fad, 
Curn from^a captive brighter than themfelves* 

•••■ :. But' 
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But Sc^h will be milder. 

Lael. Idttfiltio; 
This thy fisnniie^ and giw it up to Scifio* 
Thefe paffioof are not comely. — Here to-morrovr 
Comes the proconful. Mean*dme, Mafimffa, 
Ah| harden not thyfelf in flattering hopt 1 
Scifio k mild, but fteady •— Ha ! die queen. 
I think flie:hatet a X^man^^mi ^1 leave ther^ 

S C E N E V» 

SOPHONIMA^ MikSIKXSSA* 

Soph. Wat not that RomaH LaeliuSy^Al txdxafir 
Who parted ^oomy hence I 

Maf. Madkm, thefiune. 

S^ph. Unhappy Afrk! Cnce diefe hati^ty Rmt» 
Have in this lordly manner trod thy courts. 

I read hb frefli reproaches in thy face; 
The leflbn'd pupil in. thy fallen look. 
In that forced fmile, which fickcnr on thy chedc. 

Maf, Oh (ayjiot ^^ thou raptur*^ my fouU- 
For while I fondly gaze npon thy charms^ 
I finile as joyous as the fun in May: 
Nor can* my heart, by thee pofleftj. retain^ 
One painful thought. 

Soph. Nay, tell me, Mapniffa:- 
How feels thdr tyranny, when 'tis brought bomef 
When, lawlefs grown, it touches what is dear! 
Pomp. for a while may dazzle thou^htlefi man> 
Falfe glory blind him ; but there is a time, . 
When even the flave in heart will fpurn bis cbaintf 
Nor know (ubmiflion more. — :What (aid thy tyrant!: 

Maf, His^diiappointmentfiyra' moment only 
"Burft io vain paffion^aod^ 

S^* Toi» 
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'Soph. Tou flood abafli'd; 
Yoa bore his threati, and tamely-filent beard bim. 
Heard the fierce Soman mark me for his triumph. 
Oh meanneis! 

M^ Banifii that unkind fuTpidon. 
Ihe thought eoflam'd my fi>ul. I vowM my life, 
My lafl Maffyllan to the fword, ere he 
'Should touch Jhy freedom with the lead dilhooour* 
But that from Scipia-^ 

Soph- Seiphi 

Maf That from him-— — 

Soph. I tell thee, Mafinifa, if from him 
YoQ g^o my freedom, from my ielf conceal it. 
I (ball difSain fiich freedom. 

M^. SophonifiaJ 
Thou all my heart htfUls pFeoious ! doubt no more. 
hior Romet^Xkoft S^ph, nor a world combined 
Shall tear thee from me; till ontfh^tch'd I ly, 
Anamdefscorpfe! 

Soph. If thy prote^on fails. 
Of thb at lead be fure, be very fure. 
To give roe. timely deatlu 

Maf. Ceafe thus to talk 
Of deadi, of Romans, ofimkiod ambitiod. 
My fbfler thoughts thefe rugged themes refufe. 
And turn alone to love. — All, all, but thee^ 
All nature is a paffing dream to me. 
Fia'd In my jview, thou doft for ever ihiae, 
Thy form fbrth*beaming from the ibul divine« 
A fpirit thine, which mortals might adore; 
2>eQiifing love, and thence creating more. . 
Thou the high pafltons, I the tender prove, 
Thy heart was fbrni*d. for glory, oiuie -for l#ve. 
TheSmdof-Oe Fourth M. 

A C T V- 
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A C T V. S C E N E L 

MaSINISSA^ NilRVA. I.I. 

Maf, T T AIL to the joyous day ! With purple^loodl 
XjL The whole horizon glows. The breofi^ 
spring 
Stands loofely floating on the xnountain-top. 
And deals her f.veets around. The fun too ieems^ 
As confcious of my joy, with brighter beams 
To gild the happy world ; «iid all things (mile/ 
•Like Sophofiijba. Lo v e and fi iendflitp furc 
Have niark'd this day with all their choiceft blcflbgi^ 
Oh Sophofiijba^h mine! and Scip'to comes! 

Narv, My lord^ tl^e trumpets (peak his near ap*-' 

proach. 
Maf. I want hb fecret audieBG&-^Leave us^ NkrvM*, 

S C E N E II. 

Scipi(>> Masikissa. 

J^Iaf. Sclph! more welcome than my tongue -cas 
fpeak! 
Oh greatly, dearly \vd€ome4 - ' '. 

Scip. Mafinijfif! ' / 

My heart beats back tBy joy» — A happy friend, 
Rais'd by his prudence, fortitmle, and valor, . '.^ 

0*er all his foes; and on liis native throne, 
Amidft his re(cu*d (houting (ubjedts, iet : » 
Say, can the Gods in la vilh bounty grrb' ' i :'•>; ''- 
A Cght more.pleafii^? ' ' : : t:.. ':■:.• •^■'«- ' j ?i ,Ml 

Maf. My igrea^ friend!' af\d patroti i ." • ' j. - : •' i'V 
It was thjp timely, tliy .reftoring-aid' "i*. -■ w ' i;*. \\ . - 
That brought m»/rt)0i.^ AarfoVdfi(kit<life, 

1\> 
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^o live again in ftate, and purple fplendor. 
Thy frienddiip arm'd me with the ftrength of Same, 
And now I wield the fceptre of my fathert^ 
See my dear people from the tyrant's icourge. 
From Syphax freed ; I bear then' glad applau&s ; 
And^ to compleat my happinefi, have gain'd 
A friend worth all. O gratitude^ efleem. 
And love like mine^ with what divine detigbt 
Ye fill the heart! 

Scip. Heroic youth ! thy virtue 
Has eam'd whate'er thy fbrtune can bellow. 
It was thy patience, MafiniJ/a, patience, 
A champion clad in fteel| that in the wade 
Attended ftill thy ilep, and fav'd my friend 
For better days. What cannot patience do ! 
A great defign isleldom fiiatch*d at once ; 
*Tu patience heaves it on. From lavage nature^ 
'Tis patience that has huilt up human life. 
The nur(e of arts I and Rome exalts her head 
An everlafting monument of patience. 

Maf If I have that, 6r any virtue, Sdpio, 
Tis copy'd all from thee. 

Sctf. No, Mafimfa, 
'Tis all uhborrow'd> the (pontaneous growth 
Of nature in thy breall — Friendfhip for once 
Muft, tho' thou blulhed, wear a liberal tongue ; 
Muft tell thee, noble youth, that long experience 
in councils, battles, many a hard event, 
a^ found thee dill fo conftant, fo fincere. 
So wife, fo brave> fo generous, fo humane. 
So well attemper*d> and fb fitly turn'd 
For what is dther great or good in life. 
As cafb diftinguilh'd honour on thy country ; 
And cannot.but endear thee to the Ropians. 
Vot.ir. F For 
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For me, I think my labours ftll repaid. 
My wars in jffric. Mafimjfa\ friendfhtp 
Rewards them all. Be that my deareft triumph. 
To have aiUfted thy forlorn cftate. 
And lent a happy hand in railing thee 
To thy paternal throne, ufurp'd by Syfhax. 
The greated (ervice could be done my country, 
Diflraded 4frky and mankind in genera], 
Was thus to aid thy worth. To put the power 
Of (bvereign rule into 'the good man's hand. 
Is giving peace and happinefs to millions. 

But has my -friend^ ilnce late we parted armies, 
Since he with Laelius afted fuch a brave, 
Auijpicious part againfl the common foe ; 
Has he been blamelels quite ? has he confidered 
How pleafure often ov the youthful heart. 
Beneath the rofy foft difguife of love, 
(All fweetnefs, fmiles, and (eeming innocettce)^ 
Steals unperceivfd^ and lays the ^dor low f 
I would not, cannot, put thee<to the pain — 
— It pains me deeper — of the leaft reproach.-^ 
Let thy too faithful memory fupply 
The reft. [Paufuig,'^ 

Thy filence, that dejefled look. 
That honeft colour flufhing o'er thy cheeky 
Impart thy better foul. 

Maf* Oh my good l6rd ! 
OhSciplo! Love has feiz'd me, tyrant love 
Inthrals my foul. I am undone by love ! 

Scip, And art thou then to ruin reconciled? 
Tamed to deltruftton ! wilt thou be undone? 
'ReCgn the towering thought \ the vaft defign. 
With future glories big \ the warrior's wreath \ 
Tbepuife of Senates ? an applauding world \ 

All 
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iU ibr a figh ? all for a kk embrace I 

^oragay traolient fancy, Mafirtijfa P 

^orAame, my friend ! for iionour's fake, for virtue's! 

Sit not with folded arms, defpairiog, weak, 

Uit a fick virgin fighing to the gale, 

nil fure de(lru£lion comes — Alas, how chang'd 

^rona him v the man 1 lov'd !. 

hiUif. How. chang'd indeed L 
lie time has been, when fir'd fromScifio*i tongue,] 
fy ibol had mounted in a flame with his. — 
inhere is ambitaon flown ? Hopelefs attempt 1 
an love like minebe quell 'd f Can I forget 
Vhax ftill pofleiles, diarms n^ thoughts for ever ? 
lirow Icornful from me what I hold mo{t dear ? 
^ot feel the force of excellence ? to joy 
^dead ? and unddighted with delight ? 
^Id, . let me think a moment — no I no ! no ! 
Um unequal to thy virtue, Scipio / 

Scip. Fie, Mafiniffa, fie ! By heavens ! Iblufti 
It thydej^dbn, this deg^erate language 
Vhat ! perifh for a woman I Ruin all^- 
Jl the fair deeds which an admiring world 
fopes from thy riper years ; only to foothe 
. (hibbom fancy, a luxurious will \ 

How mud it, think you, found in futureftory : 
bung Mafimffa was a virtuous prince,- 
nd .<^iV.fm]ledi>eneath hi» early ray ; 
Mt that a Carthaginianc^ptisc came, 
y whom untimely in the common fate 
^ love he fell. The wife will icorn the page, 
.nd ail thy praife be Come fond maid exclaiming,. 
(Hiere are thofe lovers now ? O rather, rather, 
lad I ne'er feen the vital light of heaven, 
Sum like tbe.vulgar live, and like them die ! 

K 2 Ambitioa 
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Ambition Cckens at the very thought. 
To px^ff, and buflle here from day to day. 
Loft io the padioos of inglorious life, 
Joys which the careleis brutes poflels above us*. 
And when feme years^ each duller than another^ 
Are thus elaps*d, in naufeous pangs to die ; 
And pais away^ like thofe forgotten things. 
That (bon become as they had never been* 

Naf. And am I dead to this ? 

Scip, The Gods, my friend, 
Who tral9 up heroes in misfortune's firhool. 
Have (hook thee with adverfity, with each. 
IlluftrioUs evil, that oan raHe, expand. 
And fortify the mind. Thy rooted worth 
Has flood thefe wintry blafts, grown ftronger by tfaem^ 
Shall then in profperous times, while all is mild. 
All vernal, fair ; and glory blows around thee i 
Shail then the dead Serene of pleafure come. 
And lay thy faded honours in the duft f 

Miff. O gentk Self to J fpare roe, (pare my weaknefi« 

Scip. Remember Hannibal- — A fignal proo^ 
A frelh example of deftru<ftive pleafure 
He was the dread of nations^ once of Rome ! 
When from Bsllona% bofom, nors'd in camps„ 
And hard with toil, he down the nigged Alps 
Rufh'd like a torrent over Italy ; 
Unconquer'd, tift the loofe delights oS Capua 
Sunk his vuflorious arm, his genius broke. 
Perfumed, and made a lover of the hero. 
Lo ! now be droops in Brutthim, fear'd no more,. 
Remember him ; and yet refume thy (pirit. 
Ere it be quite didblved^. 

Maf. Shall 5c///o ftoop, 
Tbtsto regard^ to teach me witdore^ thus ; 

And. 
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And yet a ftupid anguifh at my heart 

Repel whate'cr he fays ? — But why, my friend. 

Why (hould we kill the heft of pailioDt, Love ? 

It aids the heroy hids ambition life 

To nobler heights^ infpires immortal deeda. 

Even, foftens bvutesy and adds a grace to virtue . . 

Sclf.^ There is a holy tenderncls indeed , 
A virtuous, fociaU fympathetic love. 
That bindsVfuppoPtSrandfMreetens human life. 
But is thy paffion fuch ?— Lift, Alafinifa, 
While J the hardeft office oFa friend ^ 
Difcharge 3 .and,- with a necc^Vy hand> 
A hand, tho' harftx at prefent,. truly tender; 
I paint this paftion. And if theu thou ftili 
Art beat tofoothe it; I muftfighing leave .thee. 
To what the Gods think fit. . 

J\1a/, O never, Sciph ! ; 

never leave me to my feif I Speak' on. 

1 dTead> and yet defire thy friendly hand. 

Scify. I bope that Mafimffa needs not now 
Bfi toid>- bow much bis happinels is mine ; 
With what a warm benevolence Td fpring 
To raife, confirm it^ to prevent his wkbes 
In every riglit purfuit.! — But while he ragcs^- 
Bums in a fever, (hall I let him quaff 
Delicious- poifon for a cooling draught, 
lufbolifti pity to his thirft \ (hall I 
Let a fwift ftame confume him as he deeps, . 
Becau(e his dreams are gay \ (hall I indulge 
A frenzy fiafti'd from an infectious eye ? 
A fodden impulfe unapproved by rea(bn \ 
Nay, by thy cool delib'riate thought con JemnM ? 
Refolv*d againft ?— A pafFion for a woman. 
Who has abps'd thee bafcly f left thy youth,^ 

I' 3 T^ 
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Thy love as fweet, as tender as the fpring, _ 
The blooming hero fbr the hoary, tyrant f 
And now who makes thy (beltering arms alone 
Her laft retreat^ to (ave her from the vengeance,;. 
Which even her very perfidy to thee. 
Has brought apon her head f*— Nor is tlus^alL— - 
A woman whowill ply her deepeft arts^ 
(Ah too prevailing^ as appears already). 
Will never reft till Sjphax' fate is tbhie ; 
Till friendfhip.weeping flies, we joia no more 
I9 glorious deeds> and thou fall oflTfrom liame, ? > 
I coald add too^ that there is (bmething cruel. 
Inhuman in thy paiHon. Does not Sjffhax, 
While thou rejoicefty die h The generous heart; 
Should (corn a pl^afure which gives others pain* . 

If this, my friend, all this fonfider'd deep. 
Alarm thee not, nor roufe thy refolution. 
And call the hero from his wanton dumber. 
Then Ma/inif^ ^lod. 

Ma/. Oh, I am pierc'd ! 
In every thought am pierc'd I 'Tis all too true.—*. 
1 would, but can't deny it. — Whither, wliither. 
Thro' what inchanted wilds have I been wandering I 
They ieem'd Elyfium^ the delightful plains. 
The happy groves of heroes and of lovers : 
But the divinity that breathes in thee 
Has broke die charm, and I am in a defart. 
Far from the land of peace. It was but lately. 
That a pure joyous calm o'erfpread my foul. 
And reafun tuned my paHions into blifs; 
When love come hurrying in, and with ra(h hand. 
Mix'd them delirious, till they now ferment 
To milery. — There is no reafoning down 
This deep, deep anguKh i this continual pang ! 
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iaild tbiiigi ! whedeVr my raptur'd thought 

ack a little— But I will not tbink..— 

1 1 ixui(L— Oh Gods * that I could iofe 

ft few houn have onmy merpory graved . 

nanti 

. But one ftroDg effort inore> 

e fair field is thine — A conqueft far 

3g that o'er Syphax, Wliat remaifls^^ 

DW thy madoefe tp tbyielC appear^* 

immediate manly .refolutioii,^ 

:e off* this effeminate dileafe ; . 

>ft ideas, nidiich feduce thy (bul^ . 

: aindle^ weak^ inglorious^ wild^ 

ai. dreams ; _ to give them to the. winds, 

my former friend, thyfelf agaia f 

to find thee touch'd by generous natives, 

ifr I^neednotbid thee recoiled, 

iwful property thou haft ufurp'd ; 

>t afTure thee that the Raman people, . 

itors of Borne, will never fuffer 

:roua woman, their devoted fbe,. 

in, whoie irrefragable fpirit 

treat part fuftainM the bloody war, 

harms cpmipted Syfhax from their fide, 

thee too, taint thy faithful bread, 

die future war. No, fate itfelf 

ore fteady to the right than they. 

lerethe public good but Teems concerned, 

ve their impenetrable hearts, 

' nor tendernels, can touch : fuch is. 

it that has rais'd Imperial Rome, 

Ui killing truth ! —But I have promis'd^5bf^/0/ 

om to fave her from- the Roman power. 

ited faith is pafs'd, my hand isgiven^ 

And| 
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And, by theconlcidus Gods ! who marked my ?owf/ 

The whole united world fliall never have her. 

For I will die a thoufand thouiand deaths^ 

With all Maffylia in one field expire ; 

Ere to the loweft wretch, much lefs to her 

I love, to SophQniJb^y to my queen, 

I violate my word. 

Sclp My heart approves 
Thy reibluti«n, thy determin'd honour.- 
For ever facred be thy word, and oath.. 
But, thus divided, how to keep thy faith 
At once to Roitu and S^fhonijba ; how 
To fave her from our chains^ and yet tbyfelf 
From greater bondage ;' this; thy fecret thought:: 
Can belt inform thee.- 

Maf. Agony ! diftra^ion ! " 
Thefe wilful tears! O look not on-me, Scipio^l 
For Tm a child ^gaxiv,. 

Self,. Thy .tcars^are no reproach.- 
Tfeirs oft look graceful on the*maiily cheek.. 
The Cruel cannot w^ep. Lo ! Friendihip's eye • 
Gives thee the drop it would refufe itfelf. . . 

I know *tis hard, wounds every bleeding nerve 
About thy heart, thus to tear off^hy paflion. 
But for that very reafon, Mj//«/]/k> 
'Tis hop'd from thee* The harder, tbence reioltS/f 
Tlie greater glory .^— Why (hould we pretend 
To conquer nations,, and to rule mankind,. 
Pre-eminent in glory, place, and power. 
While flaves at heart I while by fantaftic turns 
Our frantic paflioiWrreign ? This very thought 
Should turn our pomp to fliame, difgrace our triumphs^ 
And when the fhouts of millions rend our ears^ 
Whifper reproach. — O ye celeftial powen ! 

What 
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Whztls.h, in a torrent of fuccds^ 
l^o overflow the world ; if by the ftream 
Our own enfeebled minds are bom away 
^rom reafbn and from virtue ? Real glory 
Springs from the filent conc^ueft of ouHelves ; 

And without that the conq^ueror is nought 

But the firft flave.— Then roufc thee, Mafinijfa I 

Mor in one weaknefi ail thy virtues lofb ; 

Apd, oh, beware of long, of vain repentance ! 
Maf. Well! well! no more. — It is but dying too I 

SCENE HI, 

SciPio ahne. 

\ ^i(h I have not urged the truth to rigor! 
There is a time when virtue grows feyere, 
1*00 much for nature, and almoft even^cruel- 

SCENE IV. 

SciPio, Laelius. 

Scip. VooT Map^lffajLaeUus, is undone;. 
Betwixt his paflion and his reafon tof): 
Iq milerable confli^. 

LaeL Entering, ScipiOy 
He (hot athwart me, nor vpuchfafM one look. 
Hung on his clouded brow I mark'd defpair^ 
And his eyes glaring with fome dire refolve, 
Salt o*er his cheek too ran the hafty tear* 
I( were great pity that he fhquld be loft# 

Scip. By heavens! to lofe him were a (hock^ as iff 
Ilofl thee, Lae/ius, loft my deareft brother. 
Bound up In friendftiip from our infant.years^ 
A ttK>tifi|i9d lovely <^iiaUti68 endcat hiiP;^ 
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0oly too warm of heart. 

Lael. What (hali.be done? 

Scip. Here let itreft, till time abates his pafliox 
Nature it nature, Laelius^ let the Wife 
Say what they pleale But now perhaps he dies.— 
Hade ! hafle ! and give him hope. — I have. not tia 
To tell thee what. — Thy prudence wilL dared — 
Whatever is confident with my honour^ 
My duty to the public, and my friendfliip 
Xo hifD himielf, (ay, proroife, (hall be doBe» 
I hope returning reafbn will prevent 
Our farther care« 

Lael, I fly \dth joy.. 

Setp. His life 
Not only fave, but Sophont/ba's too? 
£or both I fear are in this padion mixt^ . 

LacL It ihaJl be done. 

S; C E N E V» 

SciPio alone^. 

If friendfhip fuffers thus ; . 
' When love pours in his added violence/ 
What are the pangs which Mafinlffa feels ! 

SCENE VI. 

SOPHONISBA, FkOENISSA* 

Saphi Yes, T^afmiffji loves me-r-Heavens ! bow Ibi 
But yet I know not what hangs on my fpirit, 
Adifmal boding : for this fatal ^iplo, 
I dread his virtues ; this prevauting RoTftan 
Even now perhaps deludes the generous Idng^ . 
Fares his ambition: with nvltakeoglor^^ , 

i Dema 
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Demands me from him; for full well heknows^ 
That, while I live, I mufl intend their ruin. 
'Tboen. Madam, thefe fears—-. 

Soph. Add yet it cannot be. 
Can Scifio, whom even hodile fame, proclaims 
Of pcifeift honour, and of polifti'd manners, 
'Smooth, artful, winning, mcklerate, and wife. 
Make fuch a wild demand ? Or; if he could^ 
'^Q Mafimjfa arant it ? give his queen. 
Whom love and honour bind him t3 protedt. 
Yield her a captive to triumphant RomeP 
^Tis bafenefe to fufpe6l iti 'tis inhuman. 

What then remains ? — Suppofe they fliould refolve 
By right of war t» icire me for. their prize — 
Ay, there it kills ! — What can his (Ingle arm 
Agsunfl the Roman power? -that very power 
By which he (lands reftor'd ? .I^radting thought ! 
Still o'er my head the rod of bondage hangs. 
Shame on my weaknefs. — ^This poor catching hope, 
This tranfient. tftfte of joy will only more ' 
Imbitter death. 

Phoen. A. moment will decide. 
Madam, till then — 

Soph. Would I had dy'd before ! 
And am I dreaming heref Here ! from the Romans 
:Beleechingl may live .to fwell thdr triumph I 
When my free fpirit (hoald ere now have join*d 
That great zSkmhXy, thofe devoted (hades. 
Who fcorn'd to live till liberty was loft. 
But ere thdr country fell, abhor'd the light. 

Whence this pale flavef he trembles with his meilage. 



SCENE 
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SCENE VIL 

*SoPHONiSBA, Phoenissa; and to them a SiAVF) 
' v)lth a letter andptifon from Masinissa. 

Slave kneeling. 

This, Madam, from the king, and thb. 
Soph. Ha !— Stay. 

[Beads the letter^ 
"Rejoice, Phoeniffa f Gitre roe joy, my friend I 
For here is liberty ! my fears are vain. 
The hand of Rome can never touch me more! 
<Hiil ! perfed freedom, hail ! 

Phoen. How ? what? my queen! 
Ah! what is this? 

•. {^Pointing t$ the poi/an.'} 
^Soph, The firft of bleffings, death. 
Phoen, Alas ! alas ! can I rejoice in that ? 
Soph, Shift not thy colour at the found of death s 
"For death appears not in a dreary light, 
Seems not a blank to me, a lofs of all 
Thofe fond fenfations, thofe enchanting dreams. 
Which cheat a toiling world from day to day. 
And from the whole of happine^ they know. 
It is to me perfe^on, glory , triumph. 
Nay, fondly would I chufe it, tho' perfuaded 
It were a long dark night, with out a morning, 
To bondage far prefer it I -firtce it is 
Deliferance from a world where Romans rule. 
Where violence prevails — And timely too — 
Before my country falls ; before I feel 
As many (Iripes, as many clidns and deaths. 
As there are lives in Carthage — Glorious charter, 
3y which I hold immortal life and freedom. 

CofttC) 
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let me read thee once again.— And then, 

be mandate. ]ReaJs the Utter ai^ud,'] 

• Mi^SINISSA to his QvsSHv 

Cpds kttvw with what pUaft^ I wouU hdvi kept 
fh to Soplnmilba km Mother peamner. Bui find 
aJiewI ahne can deiwir thttfrfm the Roiritiit ; 
mhuithj fatheffify cwnirj^t thst tiau baft been 
f efiWQ UftgSi andud uf to the dtSates ofthf 
vf. Jwill^oi Uxg fnrpipe thee. 

*dt WQiid'roiwell I 

Jt of ?^th ii^iP, tide ijie ifirjjfiiw glooin I 

> have greatly dy*d J' I come T I:came \ 

iiiteiited> fince I die a' queens 

p# pptOteb'd^ QofiiUiBd hj tbiBtr poweri 

^ di4r Iterrpr tiiat J muft not live. 

' M¥>^ to 941 th^ king, if tUi b ail 

iptsal p|^4^ te-9an feOd bis bnde> 

Ic hfan lor it— Bfft thift dcUdi Had worn 

ier %€» liS^JVpv 

litfa^ had be ooopf; I could have tai^t 

ow to die.— ^i linger «M^ ^remember^ 

; Bot Ifaiveijng oa the biriiik of life i 

mt diefpyixtffe dropa, wbidi grateful thdi 

IT^kkigtbem firmibrpeifin.^ 
ie theh^ A^^ffTT I fted> 
him tbatl drank it, drank it all, 
19 onalctr^d Aule— Airay* 
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S C E N E vin. 

SOPHOKIBBA^ PliOENISSA* 

S(^. Mjrfneod! /'.•.: 

fatean^myfnend^ OKhonbiirilot fttf! death * 
With woruaniih comjpldnts. Weep not for mc^ 
Weep for tfayfelF, Pioentfa, for thy country. 
But not for me. There is a certain hotiry 
Which one would wi(h all undiflurbM and hn^bt, 
Ko care^ no fbrrow, no dejeded pafljons ? 
And that b when we die, when henoe we go,- 
Ne'er to be feen again ; then letiit^|M«irf ' 
A bold exaltedwing/ and-tke kft'WrfoS ^ 
We hear, be that of wooder «Bd appiaiife* 

Ptoen. Who with fuch TifCuef w^es noHo ffie! 

Soph. Andtttheiacredfiioiiiabtthenibnear?'- 
The moment, when ybn'iaii,«tho(eh^Vanlythi/^6iMi| 
Hateful to me,|K)llut<d by the' R'pmam,' . ' 
And all thelwfy^avMh rsktoofmen, • ' ' 
Shall fink at once » ^and-ftnut another {late> 
New fcenes, new joy8,'newAfaciiHier, new wonder^ 
Rife on a fudden round : but this'tlie Gk>ds 
In clouds and horror wrap, ot- none Woold live. 
Oh to be there Ur^nybreaft begins to bom ; ■ 
9fy tainted^ heart grows .fi^.-^Ah me ! Phoemjfa, 
How many virgins, infants, tender wretches, 
Muft feel thefe pdngs^ ere Carthage is^no more! 

Soft — lead me to my coach— My Viiveriag limbl^ 
Do t^is laft office, and then reft for ever. 
I pray thee weep not, pierce me ndt with groans. 

The king too herC'-Nay tbeii my death is full ! 
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S C £ N £ IX. 

onuba^.Phjoenissa, Masxnissa^ Laelxusj 

Narva. 

/T Has Sophonijba drank this curfed .bowl \ 

irror ! horror ! what ajfight is here ! .. 

K .HU^ aot drank Jt^ lUapmffii, then 

deferfcd it. 

[^ £sqQifitediftre61 

tter^-Utl^ fate'Ljand this laft^hope 

leat8^y>woc« .: ; ' 

lA When wHirthefefifms he deaf 

ifisryTi complaint ? Thele eyei be:bliiid < ' 

iicl]^ wrought by i?0mtf ? 

^ Too ibon ! too (bon !*- 

fhy fi> hafty \ But a liule^wH^ 

; duHi deUy!d this horrid draught ; I then 

>(teA.as happy, as I now am wretched ! 

\h. What means this talk of hope I of coward 

'\ waiting? 
%/• What have Idose ? Oh heavens! I cannot 

thmk 
lyTafti deedi — But while I talk> flie;dies ! 
low \ what ? where ami then ? — Say, eanft thou 
lye me, Sophonijba P 
phm Yes, and more, . . \ 

! than foc^TC thee, thank thect J^lajm^a*. ; 
i tlioo been weak, and dally'd with^ny freedofn^ 
i>y proud Rome enflav^d 5 that injury 
er;had fbr^ven. 

^sf. I caroe with life ! .;:;.' . ■ : 

His and I From Scipio hafted hither s _ . 
dead^ was.bere hefore.us-^thU w^^^^ i . 

* G a Sophn Wit^ 
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Soph. With life I^There was ipipe merit in tbe. 
poifbns 
But this dcftroys it all.— And couldft thou think 
Me taean enough to take it ? — Oh I Phoeniffa, 
This mortal toil is almbft at an end.— 
Receive my. parting foul* 

Phocn. Alas^ my qoetn:! • ^o ^ . ^ 

' Msf. Dka k dies 1. an4 fiioroi meMMir^i J^ 
fbonijbai^ \- '\ 

Grant one forgiving look, WUle yet tlMMTlMiifti 
Or death itieif, Ae gravid eannot telieft-^4 - ^^ 
But with the furies join'd, my frantie ghdft^ ' < ^.; -) 
Will howl for ever«^<^veriBg I- add ^i f ^ . ^ 
Have I done this f- .^ •• j o\ .=T i oT 

iSo/i^. Butfor^waip^ ' ./... i.'/ 

We might have been moft happf •«— I ^oiijttrt liM 
Be mild to Syphax / for lay fake regard tim/ ' 

And let thy rage againft him die with md^ -'- ^ 
Farewell !— 'Tu done !>-^ never, neycnv C^Aqpi*!:^^ 
ShaU I heboid thee morel ' - 

^fir/ Dead ! dead t oh dea4 f 
Is there no death for me .^ • ^ 

[Snatihes Laelius'/ Jward a ft4t timfifi 
» Lael. Hdid,Ma/if!ffa/ ..... v 

ikCi;/! And woujdft thou make a coward df mii 
Laelius ^ 
Have m* fiir¥ive thdt morderM excellenoe ? ' - 
, X»A flie not iBr ? Ha ! Who hasihocVd my Brab I 
It whirls, it Uaaaes^— Was it thou, old nsan f 

N0fv. Alas 1 alas!— good Mafinifa, Ibftly ! 
Let me condu^ thee to thy couch. ^ ' ^ 

-Mj^ The grave ' .''''' a 

Shall be my toui^.«i^Tc cmi^tn^e W Kve? 
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rive In vtin ! — OfF l^-croucl not thus around me ! 
' will bear, fee, think no more !— Thou (iiq, , 
Khold tliy htM beamt ! Apd .%\l I^nt : 
hee, Idnd earthy is an immediate grare ! 
here (he lyes !^Whyt6 tha^-^llid fweetneii 
ot I, Nature ! lay my lips, and die ! 

- [Tkriws himfUfblifide hfr.^ 
rr/. See there the ndns of the noble mind, 
n from calm rdafini 'jracffion: tiears the IWaf • 
t pit5r fteflWuId|i«ifeJ^»-<^ruel wai^^^^^ 
not the^ieaft mi^rtotem* thy . trdLini* . 
i ohf by Uieey-tbe bfftve>Mlroy.the bntfe.- 
mda i^Mtftfn (bill ; fbr eve^y^one • ' , 
t IdveSf like:hery his^oatttryy i» a Rcmm^ 
''hether on j^e^t &ndy plains he glowsy. . 
Ives nntamed Among J^ifhaeof/ fno^ i . • 
nerous liberty thebrealt lafUiot, 
gloomy 2^'iii» then defeiHre^ that nfame : ' 
, warm with freedom (mder froi^en Qdas, 
rtheft Britain Romans yet may rife, 

rht End rfih9 Fifth jm,y. 
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* . ■ ■ * ' 

By a FjiiBVP. 

! . . i 

$p6kaibjMn.ciBSER. 

NO W^ Tm afraid, the mdifi uftt in vQgut 
Demands a ftroff high'^feafiiCdepU^ue.. 
Elfe might fimjt fiifyfeuL take pit/s part^ 
And odtQMi pktue) fink intty the heart. 

Our fqueamjh auth^ firuples this proceeding / 
He fays ii hwis fiund morals, and good heediff i 
Nor SophonifllA Vfould he here produce^ 
jf glaring model of no private ufe. 
Ladies, he hid me fay, ' behold your Cato* 
What tho' no Stoic fhe, nor read in Plato ? 
Tet fure fbi offered, for her country s fake,, ^ 

Jt facrificOy vduch Cato could not mate — 
-^ Already, now, thefe wicked men are fneering,. 
Some wrefting what one fays, and others leering. 
J vow they haoe not force for^-puhlic fpirit, 
That, ladies y muft he your fuperior merit. 

Mercy forhid! we fhould lay down our lives ; 
Like thefe old, Puok^ barbarous heathen wives. 
Spetre CbrifHan Hood. — But fure the devil's in her, 
Who for her country would not lofe a pinner, 
— Lard / how could fuch a creature fhew her face P 
How ? — Juft as you do there — thro* Bruflels Ln^^. 
The Roman fair, the public in diftrefs^ 
Cave up the deareft ornaments of drefs. 
Hfivo much more cheaply might you gain applaufe ? 
^One ^ard «^Ribban and tw» ells of Gusik. 

Aa^ 
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GsaJk each dtep^read crhk tnuft adore; 
Romeji laiBes drefe*d*in Gaufe ali^er. 
1/ jeuy fair patriots, come to drefs fo thin ; 
cUar m^bt ail your^entiments be feen^ 
Weigu ieeits^ne longer owe your cbamu ; 
make their trade more fatal than their arms. . 
firitifli demte, who courts, her country's fraife^ . i 
uitting thofe outlandlfh modes, might raife 
from yomfowder^d. hand, Jo thin and fpruce) 
tble bodied men^ for^^publie ufe. " 
'itnow a feriouswordabfiutthe play^-^, 
ieious ftmle on tUlhis firft effayg: • « . 
merous Britons ! your .wm- Jons ififpire^^. : 
four afplaufes fan; their nativfi fire* 
other ShakoffctLn yet jmdyroufe the, fti^i^^ . 
otbir Otways melt another age* 



hkv?riM, 
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NUPTIAL SON 

Iftteoded to huve beeo' bliBitcd lo^di^. Aui 

eOM£) gdiideKir^rcr// andkfli^ger . 
A warring world, a bleeding dg<< 
For natureiiYCt b^iietth diy ray. 
The wintt-y tempefts hafte awayV 
A lucid csAmhmSU the fesL, 
Thy native deep b Ml of thee ; 
The fld^i^gl&ig atrthr where'er yon ily^ 
I^ all o'er fpring, all fun the iky. 
A genial (pirit warms, the Breeze ; 
Unieen. among the blooming trees, . 
The feather'd, lovers time their throat, . 
The deiart growls a foften'd note. 
Glad o'er theimeads tbexattle bound^^ 
And love and harmony go rounds 

But chief into the human heart 
TDu(hike< the dear delicious dart ; 
You teach us pleafmg pangs to know, . 
To languifh in luxurk>us woe. 
To feel the. generous paifions rile. 
Grow good by gazing, mild by fighs ; 
Each happy moment ta improve. 
And fill the perfed year with love. 

Come, thou delight of heaven and earth I 
"To whom all cueatures.owe then* birth ; 
Oh come, fweet finiling I tender, come ! 
AH yf t: pveieDt'our final doonu 
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Ifor long tiie furious god of war 

I Tfya cnifli'd us with hu iron car^ 

Has raged along our ruinM pluas, 
^iba (bird them with lus cruel ftaini^ 
I £[as funk our youth in endleft deep. 
And made the widowM virgin weep. 
. Mpw let him ftel thy wonted charms ; 
Ob take him Co thy twininig arms i 
And, whil^thy hofixa heaves on his^ 
While deqp he prints the humid id^ 
Ah then ! his ftormy heart controul*. 
A|i4 fifth.thyielf in^o his fiivU 
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to HER 

^OYAL HIGHNESS 



THE 



Princess oi wales. 



Madam, 

1^ Humbly beg leave to put this tra- 
I gedy under the protedlion of Your 
.^oyal Highnels ; and hope You will 
rondefcend to accept of it, as a tefti- 
aiony of the moft unfeigned and zea- 
Vo L. IL H lous 



The Perfons reprefented;. 



ACAMEMNOl^t 

Egistmus, 

M£lI8AKDBRt. 

ARCASf 

O&ESTES, 

Talthtbiu^, Hcral^i 
Officers^ 6c. 

Clttbmnestbai 

Cassandra, 

Electra, 

Atteodaot of ClylemAcftrai^ 
Trojaa Cajpiiv^i 6ct 



Mr Quiac 
Mr MUwardi 
Mr Gibber.; 
Mr WrighV 
Mr Green* 
Mr HavaiiidU;. 

M»Porten^ 

Mr^ibber, 
Mils Brett 
Mrs Fjxniif^ 



& C E N E» 

ThcJMbKe/of ^oifMlRff^i^ i&MTi?N4B* 



/^ G A M E M N O N.. 
T K A. G; ED Y- 

A C T L 9 G E N E L 

:h-TTEiiN«STRA fiOhtg in a difconfoiate pojfuriy ojg'd: 
her AXTENPANT- 

/IXtend. ^ fT^CfyUnmeflra ! "O my royal miftrefs ! 

\lJ' Caothea do comfort (bothe your Woes ft 

E?cr Gncc tkat flaming fignal of iapkt Troy, 
Ttiat fignal fix'd and promis'd by tte king, 
Viz.% feen ibme nights ago, nor food has (>a(s'd 
roar loathing lips, nor fleep has blefsM your eyes, . 
Or if perhaps a tcan&nt fluniber hu(h*d 
Your figbf a moment,' and retrained your .tears i . 
Sudden, you, ftarting wildly, "would exelaiut - 
Oi G\i^\^ Egiflhus-fTrdy 2xA y^aintmnm*. 
Siire, 'tis too much^ my queen. 

Clyt. Away \ away ! : 

Since my loft date -admits of po relief. 
To that fad coAdfort of the wretched leave. ine> 
To yield me tq my forrdwt.- 

Attend. Hear me> madam, 
(Xdcc the dear burdetrof thc& aged arms \ . \ 

H 3 H>j, 
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My tender care from life's firfl opening bud ! 

My joy ! my glory ! bear your faithful iervant^ 

And, let me add, your friend. — In reafon's eye^ 

That never judges on a partial view. 

Far le(s than your mislbrtune is your guilt.^- 

Your gwlt — Forgive me, 'tis too harfli a word, ' 

For whatdeferves compaffion more than blame. 

1 know the treacherous ways by which you funk^ 

From pleafing peace, to thefe unhappy fears,. ' 

This anxious tumult.-^ 

Cfyt* Hide me from the view ! 
All cbmfort is in vain, — Away ! 

jittend. Allow me 
To plead your injur'd caufe againft yourfelf. 

When Againemni>^n led the Cretks to Troy^^ 
And left you, madam, for the pomp of war. 
Left you the pride oi Greece in fuU -blown beauty. 
The kindeft mother, and the fonde(^ wife ; 
If fame fays true, for 7>i>/^« captives left you— ^ 
But that a-part — How did he leave you, fity f 
Afifiidled, outraged, as a queen and mother ; 
BetrSiy'd to Aulis with your firft-born Hop^ . 
The blooming Iphigenia^ under feint 
Oi hep immediate marriage to AchilUs ; " 
And there no fooner at the wind-bound fleet 
Arrived, but yon beheld her fpotlefi blood 
Stream on the fully'd altar oiDiana, 
The price of winds, of a dear- purchased gale,. 
To bear them on to Troy. Thus piert'd with grie^ 
Then fir'd by turns to rage, almoft to vengeance. 
At an ambitious cruel haughty hufband ; 
While all your paflions were together mix'd, ' 
And ready for a change s was you not left 
In a fubmiflive footbing lover's power, 

. . OrdainV 
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Ordaio'd your partner in the ibvereign rnlfl^ 
0*er jfrgta and JMyccnae, hm to yon 
As pliant ftill as Agamemnon (lately I 

Cljt. [rifingJ^ Alas ! too true 1 You touch tb€t 
fourcc of woe; 
Why £d you leave rae^ bsrbaront Agamemnon ^ 
Why leave me weeping o'er a murdered daughter ^ 
Why helplefi leave me to a troubled imndi 
Ah ! why yourfelf betray me to a lover i 
What arts EgiJIhus us'd too well I know ; : 
All thatcan foftly fteai> or gaily charm. 
The heart of woman-*— Hence, dear &d ideas ! 
Deftroyers^ hence ! And dare you tempt me ftill,.. 
Perfidious iSir^» J / in that very moment 
When your faUe charms have wreckt my peace for evev*' 
Oh, nature ! wherefore, nature are we form*4 
One contradidlion ? the continual (porb 
Of fighting powers ^ Oh \ wherefore haft thou fowii> 
Such war within us, fuoh unequal confli(5l, 
Between £ow reafon and impetuous paffion ? 
Paflion refiftlefs hurries us away. 
Ere lingering reafon to our aid can come,. 
And to upbraid us then it only ferves« 
Tormentor,, ceafe ! 

Attend. You wrong yourfelf too muchk 
Thinky madam, how for years you baffled love t 
Nor could Egifthus, tho' he touch'd your hearty 
Tbo' many a midnight tear, and fecret figh. 
To me, and me alone> difclos'd the pangs. 
That dim'd your fading cheek ; yet could he not^ ■ 
With all his arts> his love, fubmidion, charms^ 
O'ercome the (Iruggling purpofe of your foul. ; 
Till TWif /(/Jr^^tfr, to a defart iile. 
He Jbanifh'd from your ear* 
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C(r/. Ab, Mtlifafukr! 
Gifco to the beaftt s ftef^ or wilder faunios^ ■ 
Ah, pen(h*d friend ! iereiie direding. light^ 
By Agnm^mni^n left to guide my counlei«i 
Whom every (cience, every muie adom'd, . . 
While the good boneftvfaeaFt ^nridi'd tbem all;. 
Oh hadft thovftill remaoi^d, then I, ^i»dayi. . 
Had been asgloribiM ars I now zm- wretdiedi . 
There breathes a fblt dlvinky in virtue^. , 
lb candid unafluming generous virtue. 
Whole very tfilence fpeaks ; and. which inipirei^. 
Widiont proud Ibrmal leffixis, a difdain ' 
Of mean injudoDs Jvice. Bot loft with him^ 
With hUlifatidtfy reafon, honour^. pHdc, 
Truth, found advice^ my better genius fled; 
Ufriendleft, flatter'd, importun'd and charmM, « 
Was left alone with all^ieducing love ; ; 
Lbveito the .future blind, each fbber thougbt^ , 
£ach con(equence defpifinif, fcorning all/ 
But what its own enchanting dreams^fuggelLl 
What could I do f^Away ! ;feif^flattering guilt 1 ' 
I ihouid hava^hougbt, when honour once is (ully^d^ 
Not weeping mercy V tears can wa(h it clean; , . 
And thatx>ne blot.onmipe^ijfFusM'a (bun > 
0*er the proud honour of a wedded king^ 
And ofer my children's^ my poor bUmele& chiidrenVI 
Whofe cheekif wii 1 kindle at, their nK>ther 's namet 
Ilhould have thought — Would I could think no morel- 
To think is torture 1 ' 

^rtffj!?^. What avail* it, madam — 
Ciyt.^O Mtlifand^r! If the dead could hear, . 
(rwould invoke thy friendly inHuence now. 
Would wilh thee prefent in this hour of trouble^ 
Perhaps there is in wifdom/ gentle wSfiioAi^ " 
« .^ That 
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That knows our frailties^ therefore can fargife| 
Some healing corafbct for a gaiky mind^ 
Some power to charm it into peace again. 
And bid it (mile anew with right afieAioni. 
No I frmtle{< wifh !•*— It canoot> cannot be ! ' 
Egifthuif who may heticefortb give me law9> 
Dread of difcovery, that worft tyrant, (hame^, 
And my own coci{cioii9 bjiotted.faeait fotbid it^. 
Eorbid retreatr-* 

. Attend. Madam, behold the maii| 
Who, thtii npon the wat<^f obfinrv'd the fignali 
Of conquered 7r^ and now attends your ordeiSs 
To g^ve a fbU account of what he faw. . 

S C S N. E.. IL, 

€i.YTEMNESTftA, htr Atjenpant/ ond the Mmi« 
who ohferved the fignal. 

Cfyt^ Are yoa then Itire, that. yon beheld this fignai t: 
Gr was it not fome viilta of the brain,- 
That painted, while yon flept, your waking wKh f 
Or €i& perhaps fom^ meteor of tiie n^ht ? 

M^fi. Madam,Tr«j'.donbtle& lyeioneheapof minsi, 
I;iaw the.fignal cf its fate diftindtiy. 
The night. was dark and ftiil. A heavier g^oom 
ISIe'er coverM earth. In lowering clouds> the ftars, 
Were nmffled deep; and not one ray, below^ 
O'er all Mycenae glimtner'dji or arbund it. 
When ilrait, at/artbed eail, a. ruddy light 
Sprang up, and wide-encreafing, roU'd alcAigs ^ 
Qy turns diminifhM, and by turns renew'd^ 
A wave of fire: at laft, it flamed, cOnfeft'd, 
Fjom ifle to ifle,- and beachy point to point^f . 
TiU.llrfS laft blasQB at tfau^iia ended^ plain. . 

Aglodom^ 
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A glorious fi^t ! and as a Creek rejoic'd me* 

CljfU How fits the wind I 

Man, It blows from Troy^ diredl; 
A bold and (loady gale; 

Clyt. 'Tiswell. Retire. 
Your care, and faithful pains (hall ba rewardeA. 

S^ C EN E im 

Clytemnestra, ^tfr Attendant- 
Cfyt. He comes ! he comes ! tha baplefi vi^or coMtt^ 
Even now his trophy'dveiTelftreaks the maxo^ 
And plows the billbws with triumphant prpw;. 
Or, by glad crowds receiv'd^ perhaps, he hails^ 
His native (hore^^md prefles on to ihame. 
Even now, with glory charg'd, with conqueft gay^ 
Crown'd with the laurels of tenikmom years. 
He dreams to join them to the peaceful olive i> 
Ahd after rugged toils and perilous war^ 
Soft to repole him on the myrtle bed I 

Of calm domeftio bliis. How vain the h(^es4 
How fliort the pro^cift of believing man ! 
I*dart not look before me, dare not paints 
The rifing dorm. 

Attend. Behold £^//?^tfi,. Madanu. 
Clj^U Leave me. 

S C E N E iv: 

Clytemnestra, Egisthvs. ' .*/ 

Bglft. [^after fwne filence7\ And is it thus, O Cljj^ 
t^mneftra, 
Ibus tbat^ia bours of danger, lovers meet I 

{Jaufmg'^ 
Stilt 
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StiU €oldly .filent/ ftar the look averted, 
"Where not one r<fftne(s glows ? While anger^ fiac, 
Diigiift an9 fick repentance^ flufling, cloud *" 
"Your var3r*d cheek. 'Tisplain you never lov'd;. 
Cfyt. Oh that I never had ! 
Egift. You never did. 
The very poiverto wifii it proves you did not* 

C/jU Ho ne'er 'deferv'd my love^ who dares fufpedl^it* 
Egsft. Not to fu^ieA it, weakneis were and folly. 
-Cfyt. Nor only doubt; believe your doubts. 
Egift. I do. 
Cfyt. You do! 

Egifi, Nay more, am oF thetr truth allured* 
Cfyt. lis bale, ungrateful, an ungenerous infult^ 
*To tell me this. Urge not too far, Egiflhus, 
<lJrge not too hx ntj guilt-deje^ed (pirit. 
Tho' you have trampled on my haughty virtue. 
That noble pride of foul, which knows no feac^ 
And bears no iofult; yet to you, at lead. 
To you of all mankind, i will be bold. 
As I had never err'd, will be a queen, 
The blood of Jove^ be Cfytemneftra ftill. 

Egifl. Be temperatQ, madam : I have told you no* 
thing, 
!fiut that T am not worthy of your love. 

Cly t. Curfe on that pride ! which, with afield bro^ 
Hutntlity conceals. And am I then fo vile, 
^So loft to reafon,: honour, common honour; 
As without love, that all*compelling fury. 
Without debaiing,ithoughtlefs, blind, blind love; 
To bow me from the height of happy life. 
To this low fearful ftate of coward (hame? 
Mifkdie me not — I would not wafte one word. 
One pafling word, affironted^us, to fave you 

From 
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^From jealooTy's word rage ; dUtnot, alai ! 
A kind of rooonifiit juftice to myielf 
Tear from my fwdling heart the mean oonfeffiota. 
'How art thou fallen! to what difhonoar fallen ! 

^Unhappy ClyUtnneflrdi 

Egift. Harihconftruaion! 
And yet thefe frowns delight^ that anger diarmt niB. 

O more than lovely ! O majeftk fair-one! 
'^Dce yoQ then know the jealous force of lo?^ 
'For^ve its tender fears, its i^mi^ ofooe^; 
Ofience I could not mean. 

Ciyt. Itl-fated (he! 
IVhp mnft forgive. 

Egift. Nay rather caft me from 3roti^ 
Than thus uphraid me with fo forc'd a pardon. 

O Ctytemneftral where are now thole looks, 
Thofe looks of fmiliBg heavesy of radiaAt fweetne^ 
That waked our morn of love f Vi^ithin Whofe fphert^ 
ISo evil durft approach^no fadnefs dwell ; 
While thecharni'd gazer knew nor fear nor danger? 
And fet they then at laTl in gloomy quarrels ? 
Let us not quarrel. Why (hould lovers quarrel f 
•life is for that too (hort^ too precious time ; 
Thefe moments chiefly, thefe impetuous moments^ 
That to the brink of ruin feem to roll 
Our mingled fkte. Even now— 

Clyt. *Tistrue1 'tis true! 
Alas^ ! methinks, in every hollow hlaft. 
That (hakes this palace, Agamemnon comes* 
Yes, yesi Egi/ihus, (Hii a proof remains, 
A matchlefs proof of love, I mean to give yoO* 
Clad will I throw this regal pomp afide. 
And, inftant> with you feek fome diftarit country^ 
&me gloomy Tiracian dale> where pmy Hemus 

m 
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May wrap us in impeoetrable fhade : 
There, there, the coarfeft life, fed by hard toil^ 
Will be luxurious eaie to what I feel, 
To-this big paog that labours at my heart. 
And fires my mingling paflions into ang^i(h. 
Quick ! let as fly, Egsftlms, fly this moment ! 
The next maylbize us, bind us down to fliame, 
Deteftedlhame! 

Egift. Whatl Cljtenuteftrai fly I 
That- is indeed the road diredt to fhame. 
To infamy for ever. He who fliesp 
In war or peace, ^xrho his great purpose yields. 
He is the only villain of this world : 
But he who labours firm and gains hb point. 
Be what it will, which crowns him with fuocels. 
He is the ion of fortune and of fame. 
By thole admired, thole (pecious villains mod, 
Thzt eUe had hellow'd out reproach againd him. 

fiefides, your hufband, your vain-glorious hufband. 
Proud j^gamemmnf who ten years has warr'd 
At Troy, to fcourge .your filler Helen* % rape, 
Dream you that he would not purfue our fligbty 
Tho' we took Ihelter in Cimmerian fliades. 
And drag us back, thefcorn of lulling Greece j 
To then defiaVd, to true, onf^t/d Ihame. 

Cljt. Excufe my weaker heart. But how, Egifthus, 
How (hall I bear an spjur'd hulband'seye? 
The fierceft foe wears not a look fo dreadful. 
As does the man we wrong. 

Egifl. Madam, your fears ^ 

Call a falie glare upon your troubled reafen. 
That Ulnds it qiHte.-->Aii i^j|lr'd bulband he! . . 
He wrong'd 1 No, CljUmn^ra never,, never^ i 
Can never wrong her tyrant Hjlli^iimmmih 
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Tyrant of commofi Greeds can iitret wrong 
Tbe man wfaio leaves her ten regardlefi yeara^ 
For the vain honours of a fbolKh war; 
Nay, who confum'd thofe yearsy if fame (peaks true^ 
In nothing iefstban wars inftead ni^kr, . 
In (hameRil fqoabbles with his nobler friends. 
About tbeir ca|itive lemales> training out 
An amorous revel rather than a war, 
Far from bis country, family and queen. 
And can you wrong tlus falfe-one f Think of /hliu 
How baiely to that port you was betray*dv 
And what dire nuptials: waited there jrour daughter. 
Thiok with what price he bought his cruel trophies. 
Behold the firft*bom bfoflbb of your youth. 
Your IpMginiaf her mild eyes dejected, 
Her cheek o'ercaft with fear, her bo(bm bare. 
An helplefi, harmlefs, uncomplaining vidim> 
Stab'd by the mprderiws Calchar; wfailft her fadier^ 
Hor-cmrelentlng father, to proted 
The (acrifice; ftands by. Behold, (he bleeds. 
Pours the rich (Iream flife drew from that fair bofom^ 
Falls lik^ a drooping dower untimely cut ; ' 
And all to purchafe for her fire's impatience. 
From foine fell demon that bely^d Diana , 
A rifing gale. ' The gale begins tb'Wmti • 
Tbe pendants flbcter ? when away he. gocif, ■ 
Gayly he goes ; and leaves a wretched moth^. 
To weep her murder'd child. — If yet one fpark 
Of wonted fpirit bums in Clytefnneftray 
If fhe (lill lives to jufHce and to nature ; 
Thefe, theibxre wrongs that call aloud for vengeance; 
And there are handii tbat-bbldly-sftart txdt, madams' 
That will with f'rkle av^ngje* j4ii. - -^ ^ ' ■ • 
Ciyt, Hal ^Briiavhtftdrt-"'i\^ .l-i;;.. •-/ i-.-.:- . 
1 Ii.WHat 
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^at vengeance, (ay T Touch not ib wild a ftring; 
wakes new dXfcord in my jarring foul. 

the juft Gods, not us, pertainetb vengeance* 
cannot, will not, e'er confent to — Gods I 

There roves my tongue ? — Yba did not mention that, 
uu did not mean it fure— Oh fpiare, Eglfthus, 

1 pit]^ ^are my lad remains of virtue 1 ^ 
»h make ne not beyond recovei<y viU i 

. horror to myfelf !:— How wrjetched they^ 
^bofcel^ yet cannot ^ve, thdr dying virtue I 

[/i fhout hiard,^ 
(That meant thl9 M9^rt«of the oiadniAg peopled' • 
»h ray preiaging hea^lt l-r-Savc nw li-uAgaiW.- . .i 
Ji ! littld think they how thw jay cUfhra^'me-!^ ' 
Egift. Some move thie wayr—Rcfumc. yonrte&lp^f, 
madaro» 

S e E N F V. 
rVCil TBMNESTRA^«0 FF I c E R helofigin^tothe C9firt. 

Off- Madam, the king is near, from Nat^lid jcpmen j 
$ut fuch rejoicing crouds around hira throng, 
Vs makes his journey flow. Juft now arriv'd 
talthjbiui hrings the news, and craves admittance. 

Cljt, Condudl him hither, . >, j 

S." C E. N E "Vl^/' *",'''/!! 
Cf.YTBMN^5XRA, alomi. • .. : -. 
Oh too faithful fignal i 
Now noiuft I take another (lep in vke. 
Down ftubborii heart! and learn diffimolatlon : 
Yes, learn to ladle, tho'.fbrrov wrap tk* ♦oiind r^^ 
Learn to befriends with ht^t^$>-^^ \ ^W-gtfy - 
TlM herald ftjUeiaisml l«ftdc«iiiiAiiV - • ' 
la SCE^S. 
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Clttemn£Stra> Talthtbius, v}Hh feme Gvtxm 
fiUkrs thai attend him. 

C/jf. Welcooie, Ta/tfyhius f welcome^ ye brave 
Creeks. . . 

How £ires the king f 

Talth. Madam, the king b well r 
Health, bappinels and glory , join to crown hin*. 
His hearty impatient to confer with yours. 
Sends me befi>re him widi itswarmeft wiflies, ~ 
Its warmeft gratolations. Tel), he fiud^ 
^' Go. teli mj CljUmneflra, that the fehmights • 
M Of meeting her awake a dearer joy 
** Than conqueft ever gave ; even tedious feeros- 
*' My people's love, that loles me a moment.*' 

This crown, which circled once the -royal browt. 
0£ Hecuia, o£ Priam's lofty queen^ 
He prays you to accept. 

Cfyt. There fet it down^ 
I own, Talthyhhis, the (oft moifture fills 
My womanUh eyes, while on the fudden turns. 
Of iate I think, on fortune's &d reveries* 
Oft when blind mortals think themfelves fecure. 
In height of bliiSj, they tou^h the bank of ruin. 
But fure your voyage has been wond'rous quick. 
Not three full days.— Is all the fleet returned I 

Talth. No, madam ; none, except this fingle tt&i^, 
Which bore the king 2 the reft are ^tter'd wide. 

When to the joyous breeze we ipread our iails;^ 
An4 1^ Aar bayj where fimoi/ and Sc^nuMttdiP . 
M2JbWithtbera]^d/rir//{/^/j while 7>o/i : 
Or what waji Trf^y^tH IfMEeatUng £noak to facafe% ^ 
£ J. And 
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!Dd IdtCi woody top, recedingy funk 
eneath the trembling maio, die iky was fair; * : ' 
Ad, wiag^d our courie with (lender ain> weialLMj. . 
Ill ftrait> as evenbg fell, the fluttering gale, 
ncreaCng gradual, from die red.north-eaft, 
lew (UfF and fierce. At laft die tempeft howlM. 
lext morning, nought but angry feas and Ikies 
kppear'd, cohflifting, round. I^^an time, rightoo^ 
>ur (Irong-ribb'd veflel drove before the blad, 
liat, falling (omewhat off its fiiry, gave us 
^ qoick aoTpicibus voyage. Safe) we pafi'd' 
The Cj^Udi(ie$f that, o'ifr thetroiibled deep,, 
eem'd then to float amkifl; the mingling {lorm« 
>nly at one, with much ado, we totfch'd^, 
lor without rilqoe^. 

C/yt. And why? 

Ta/ths M^dam, compell'd- 
ty (acred pit}». On the foaming beach^« . 
^ miierablefigure beck'ning {l6oSd, 
lorrid and wild> with- famine Worn away. * 
hs plaintive voice, half by the murmuring flirge 
ibfbrpt, jufl reached our ears In Cr^ek he calL^d^ 
Vnd ftrong abjur'd us by the gende Gods, 
That make the wretched their pecutiar, cat e, . . { . 
Fo bear him thence, from lavage folitnde, . \.'\ ':... \ 
Into the ohearful haunts of m«i again* ^ ! t . 

C/jt. What ?— Of condition look'd htt? ' . 

Talthi Soheieem'd; ' ' 
Tho* diraM by hclplefe folitaty life. 
The king regards him much— ^Forgitr^ me, madjim ; 
I fee the rue^l image but difturbs ^ ! I 

Your generous foul. 

Cl^t. I thank yoQ, good TaltfyiuiS; 
And from the king himi^lfwilV learn, the r^« 

I 3 TVaa 
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This ring, on which a vidory k oaiyd 
With eurioui art, befits the news you bring : 
I ani your debtor (till ; and^ fbUiers, yours. 

. End rf the Firfi Aa. 

A C T II. S C E N E I. 

Clttemnest&a, Attendant* 

Clyt. A Rrnr'd fo IbctD ! I ain Dot Utf prepared : 
jLjL My feitures all are funk With confdoas 



My eyes are yet too tender to diflemble. 

Attend. Madam, be firm. Wipe off tbefe gloomy 
tears. 
In which too plain is read your troubled foul. 
Juft now the trumpet fpoke the king's approach. 

Clyt, 'Tis corae, at laft« tbie trying hour is oome I 
Oh that my heart were hard, and features falfe I—- 
Again thefe trumpets (well — 

Attends A moment, madam, 
A moment will betray you, 

Clyt. Open, .earth. 
And fwallow up. my (hame \ — ^Wbat can I do ?. 
Where look \ what (a.y \ condiiion ! torture ! 
* Attend, Madam* 

Clyt. Ah, coward that I am ! Was there no daggeri 
To lave this tenfold death ? . 

Attend, HarkJ loud and near^ 
The triumph comes. .:•.:.. ' 

Clyt, Well — give me breath — 

[^Endeavouring to c&v^o/e her agitatUn.'] 

/gam* \behmd the fcenes.'^ A moment^ 

Leave 
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he^vt mtptnj {rkandu : ' 

Cfyt, Ha! bteardyoQ not his voice f 
Yes^ yes, 'tishe I Go^ bring my ebildren hidier :; 
Tbey may reliere me. 

^f^W.. O remember ! 

Cijt. Heavens 1 

S € E N £ U* 

Agamemnon, Clttemnestra.. 

j^am. Where it my life ! my love I my Cfytim* 
neftra f 
O let me pvtfi thee to my fluttering foul,. 
That b on wing to mix it&if with thine l 
O thoa, for whom I live^ for whom \ conquer^ 
Than glory brighter ! O my Clytemneftra i 
Now, in this dear embrace, I lofe the toils 
Of ten years war ; ablence; with all its.paios^ . 
Is by this charming moment wip'd away*! 
All-bounteoQs Gods ! Sure never was a heart 
So full, lb bted as mine. — \jDifcwering htr tUforderJl 

But whence, my faired ! 
What mean theie tears ? — Not tears of happy love, ' 
Such as I (hed -What means that clouded look, 
Whofe downcad fweetnefs will not fhine opon me \ 
Why this cold meeting^ I Why unkindly, damp'd 
My ardor thus \ O ipeak> my CJjftcmneftra J 

Clyt. Forgive me, Agamemnon ^ hot 1 cannot, 
Alas ! I cannot (ee your face again. 
Without reflecting where I (aw you laft. 
jiults is prefent to my eyes anew. 
The fliips, the chiefs,, the gnardsythe bloody CalchaSj 
AH the dire pomp of (acrifice around : 
Anew my daughter bleeds, balUy deceiv'd 1 

And 
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And when I fee that awful brow, that doomM her,. 
Can Agamemnon wonder at my tears S 

Jgam. Why will my, Cljtcmneftra add new ftingt 
To what here rankles but too deep already I 
Ah ! why impute to me the workof fittef 
Tis not indulging private inclinatioii^. 
The felfifb paflions, that fuftains the world. 
And lends its rulers grace ; no, 'tis not thence 
That glory (prings, and high immortal deeds : 
The public good, the good of others, ftill' 
Muft. bear fbnd nature down, in him who dares>> 
Afpire to worthy rule ; imperious honour 
Still o*er th& mo(Ldi(Hnguifh'd lords it moft. 
Was it for me fc-*Lot-even yourpaflions judge--*- 
For Agamtmmn was it, ^en ordain-'d^ 
By common voice, the general of the Greeks; 
While twenty ktngs^eneath my banner march'd i; 
And while around' me full afiembled CneUy 
Indignant, kindled at your fitter's vrape^ - 
On herold native fbe demanding vengeance^; 
pn faithlefe /^tf .* Was it then for me. 
To quench this glorious flame f and to refule 
One life to thoulands, to thoie generous thou£Lnds>, 
That for my honour, for the dearer honour - 
Of Clytemneftpah family, flood all . 
Prepar'd to die ?: If to the mingled voice. 
Of honour, duty, glory, public good, . 
Of the commanding Gods, I had been deaf;. 
And, in the feeble father, poorly funk 
The Creekf the chiefs the patriot and the king>. 
Greater than king, the general of the Greeks $. 
Then you.yourfeif, my iytemnefira\ felf. 
Mud (let her heart avow the truth) have fbomMmesi. 
Nor think it was an eafy rcfignation*. 

Oh 
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Oh Cfytemaeftra/ had you feen "mthin^ 
What here within my tortur'd bo(bis pa6'd ; 
To that my battles fince were only ^rt* 
No, not the kmdcft mother bathed in tears, 
As o'er her agoniaiag babe ihe hangs,, 
Feels what I (liffer'd then — You may remember<«-^ 
Agdua the fiuher melts me at iAnt thoi^bt— 
You ma]F remembtr how 1 hid my face i 
Afliara'd to let the Greeks around behold 
The tears that mifbecame their generalV cheek* 
Then ceafe to blame what rather merits ptty|. 
I might add praile. — He, who the father's heart ' 
JMorr tender has than mine, too tender has It. 
I lovemy children, as a father (hould : - 
Beiides, I love them from a ipfter caqiq, 
1 loTC my Cljtemneftrai 

Cfyf. Had, alas i 
Had /gamftnnitH lov'd me, would he, nay^ 
Could he have lef^ me in thej-age of grief> 
My daughter yet frefli Uisedflig iti my fi^t V 
Lefl me fo long ^ Lotc fiirely mufl have fbund^ 
'In the wide round of ten revolving years. 
Some way to fee rae^ to prevent thefe (brrows— • 
Why was I thus abandoned, /^^mrrw/io^. 

J^am^ Let m^kiis off thefe tears. Q b<sinteoa». 
tears h ^ f 

If (hcd lyy doubting love, if fhed for abfence« - 
Inflead of thefe reproadles, afk me rather> 
How I that abfeoce bore : and here all words,. 
All eloquence is dumb, to (peak the pangs. 
That kkrk'd booeath the rugged brow of wan 
When glaring day was clos'd> and bufiiM^ the campi 
Ohl thm^JatHkl'tei^thoufffnd other cares; - 
Tbofe ftuBgtibvJtdiipe^tbiC fODBca^ 
li: Thati 
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That on my long* left C'lyUmncflra thought^ 
€>n what wild (eas and mountams lay between ue^ 

Clyt, Unhappy man ! 

Agam.. 'What (ay* my CLytcmneftra ? 

Clyt. Unhappy mortals ! by vain words ddcc&v'J^. 
To their own prtdc^ to joyiffs honour Oaves. 

^am. iiet he^ alode, ^«n eiakn a right jto bUiv 
Who has fulfiirdAe panful taik of honow« ... 

Clyt, But !\KrbatBtailra right to vanUh'dblift? 

Agam. Let me once more adjure theo^ ClytcmMeflrg^ 
By every teodei* name c^ love adjune thee^ 

To 1q6 in kind oblivionithefe oiurfaft-r- ' 

I would not daH them qnarrelih-^Ab I .diereiKeiy ' " 
There was a time-r^I will iiidulge the chpQgbt*r?» ! 
When everlading traniport tuned, our fouls :. 
When joinM to vernal life, thefpting.of love 
Around us gayly blow'd 1 and heaven and earth> 
All fmiling nature lookM deligbt«d;oa> 
Yet; would my (7/^/(fiiit/7^7?rtf lend. her aid# i i ' 
I know a.;pa{fioai 9fk]\ mor^. deeply^ ch$ir«)ing 
Than fever'd youth e-er ielt^ and that is.lov^. , 
By long experience mellow'd into/riendfliip. 
How &r beyond tbatfrowaxd child of fancy 1 
With beauty pleas'd a while, anon di%u(led^ 
^king feme other toy ; bpw far jnore noble . t . 
Is this bright offspring of unchanging reaion^ 
That fonder grows- ^'^ith 9ge. and cbarnu fbr eV(^ !; ; 

It is not pften, ClyiemnefitMy tbMs>. . : , ; 

That I fiibroit to double my intreaties ; 
But, oh deftroy not the colle^ed hopes. . \ 

Of life and love.i Ojb make not eonqueft )uiteM.l . 
Iftiallabhorlt, ifit-qoftmethoe^' '/ / : 
Coflme thy loiie.-. Adanghtei'jw«s:to6nsuioi^:: . ) 

■' : "Add 



Add not to ^efe a 166 i cannot bear^ 
The lofs of thee, thon lo?eiieft of thy fex ! 
And once the kindeft ! 

Cfyt. Obi . ^ 

j^gant. Turn not away ; 
There is rclentibg goodnefs in thy look. 

Cfyi. Alas ! untimely fondnefe 'gamemn^nJ- 

Too generoiA i^amemnon 7 you diftreft me. 
Would you were not ib kind, Co tender^ now 1 
Or ne'er had been -Co cruel ! 

Agatn. 'Tis unjuft 
To cfUl me cruel.— Fate, the Gods, our fortune 
Were crael to us both — What could I more 
To ibdtiie our parting woes, and eafe my abfence f 
I left you Melifander to adviie you. 
Left you the wiieft, faithfulleft and bed — 
Oh whUperiog nature ! Are not thefe my -children? 

S C E N E HI. 

Agamxmnon, Clytemnestra, Electrji, . 
Orestes. 

J^am. My daughter ! my EUilrai 

Eltc, O my father ! 

Agam. Come to my arms, my boy, my AtxtOrtflis f 
In whom t live anew, by younger felf ! 
And thou> Eledra / in thy opening cheek 
I mark thy mother'^ bloon!^ : even (b (he look'd,' 
Such the mild itgbt wHh whk:h her beauty dawnM» 
Oh thou foft image of my Clytemmftra ! ' 
My other Iphfgenia I ( 

Eiioi. Oh my father! * 
My joy ! my pride ! my glory ! whom in ^ttMXDM^ 
I oft halttlWi|<'M IT ildMtfa fimn Tr^y ; 
5&;ii< But 
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But (BIl unwelcome monuog, widi a tiBar> - 
WipM out the dear illufioa of the night. 
And 18 it then no more a faitblefs vifion ? 
Oh 'tis my father ! whofe departure hence^ 
And Ipbigema's death I' juft remember. 
How glorious, Ifhigeni^, was thy death ! , 
A death 1 envy rather than lament. 
Who would not die to gain immortal fame^ 
Deliver Greece, and crown a father's glory i 

jigam^ Come to my arms again^ my generom 
daughter ! 
And thou my (on ! O that thy tender years 
Had fuflfer'd thee to (hare our toils at Tr9y ? 
'Tis war^hat forms the prince ; 'tis hardfhip^ toil $ 
.'Tis fleepleis nights^ and never- refting days ; 
*Tis pain, 'tis danger, 'tis affronted death ; 
'T!s equal iate for all, and changing fortune.} 
That rear the mind to glory, that inlpirc 
The nobleft virtues and the gentled manners. 
Where (halli find, to teach thee thefe, Oreftes^ 
Another Tr«)' ? 

Oref. How happy ha6 I been 1 
To have beheld what I muft only hear! 
But I will hear it often, every day ^ 
Will learn your ftory, ftudy your example { 
Will try to mix your virtues with your bluod# 
And not difgrace the laurels I inherit. . 
My bolbm flutters with J know not wjiat — 
— Forgive me, Sir, 1 am too young to fay it— _ 
But fomething liere L feel, which bids me hope : 
That I (hall not betray my father's honour. 

Jgam. Son of my loul ! — Look herie, my Cfytem* 
nefirck! • . . ; 

Look LeK and w;^ :\v4th teoden^ i^i4 \xuSi^9tt I 

Whtl 
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What is all tsaftelcfi luxury to this 7 
To thcfc bcft joys, which holy love bcftowi ? 
O nature! parent nature! thou, alone. 
Art the true judge of ^nrhat can make us happy ! 
Enter an officer belonging t9 the court. 

Off Egifthus,^,zttcn69. 

/i^am. Go, bid him enter. 
iRetire, my C/ytemneJlra, my dear children 7 
We (bop Aall meet again, till then iareweh 

S C E N E IV. 

Agamemnon. 
Obey me, features, for one fupple moment : 
You (hall not long be tortur'd. Here, in courts^ 
We mud not wear the foldier^s honeft face. 
He little tlmiks Ihave him in the (hare 
Of Melt/under, whom, in my return, 
I from that defart ifland chanc*d to fave. 
To which the rufSan— 

SCENEV. 

Agamsmkon, Egisthtxs* 

Egfjf. Health to jijgamemnon 1 
tCcA hapt>itle(s refponfif^ to his glory ! 

^am, Coufia, I gfeet y«lu well. 

Egifi. For^mc, StVl ^ 
You have furprlx'd us ""tt^ this ^ck retunu 
For by thdit fignai, whofe illuftrious flame 
Rejoic'd all OreeeCy we did not hope your prefcnce 
Thefe'diree days hence. Forgive, that, unprepared. 
We only with that joy, that loyal tran^rt. 
Which f^cU each^ Grecian bor6m,'thus recdve you. 
And truly fuch a biirftlhave'hbt fi;^ •' .\ >i • 
V Vol. 11. K 0\ 
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Of that bed triumph. City, country, al^ 

Is in a gay .triumphant tempeft tofV* 

I fcarce could pre6 along. The trumpet's voioe 

Is toft in loud repeated (houU> that r^ 

Your name to heaien. Ten f1iou[aiid*ey^ ^below^ 

Ake to behold the conqueror ofTroj^ 

j/gam. The nobleftpraife that <«anfitlQte nay em^ 
The fweeteftmdfic^^my people's joy. 
But fure your Jtongue has done it ample jufHee 4 
Truft me, you blazon a deicription vrell. 
I have not heard (b much obliging fpeech 
Thele many years, 

Egift. Mifconftrue not my zeal : 
On the full heart obe^nt language waits. 
I feel ib deep your glory, yfgaptemnon, 
As mingles with roy joy a fort of paflibn, 
That almoft touches envy. O yc Gods ! 
Has, while I Hve^ a war, the moft renowoi'd 
Which any age c*er law, or (hall again 
Befeen ; a war, whofe never-dying feme 
Will cover earth, and reach remoteft time. 
Has fuch a war adorn *d my days, and I 
Not (har'd its^lory ? Pining here, unknown. 
In namelefs peace— how havei k>Q my life ! 

j^gam. This ardor is the.m^die. Sut know,^^iS!«j^ 
That ruling a free peqpjq wf^l in>|Hraoe^ . ^ - ^ . 
Without or yielding or ufurpii|g.poi«er ;: r. . 
Maintaining firm the )iano(ir o^ the ltws> 
Yet ibmetimes fofteiiing their too rigid doom. 
As mercy may require ;. (leering the. ftate. 
Thro' famous (lorms^ or the more dai^eroua calms 
of peace, hj. jbngcf^tinuance gipwn.corrupt^i / 

Befides the £ufjcareer.wihich fortune opens . .1 : : "f 
Tothcmildglori^^f protofledAT^f : : 
HO -^ ..■.•;To 
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To'bountyi to beneficence, to deeds 

That give the Gods themftlves thdr brightefl beams ': 

Tes, know, that thefe are, in true glory, equal, 

If not fuperior, to deluding conqueft : 

Nor lefs demand they Gondud, courage, care, 

And perfevcrmg toil. ... 

Eglft. Say thanklefs toil, 
Harfh andunplea&)gf, thatinfteadofpraife 
And due reward, meeti ofiener fconi, reproach. 
Fierce oppofition to the cleared meafures ; 
Injuftice, banifliment, or^eath itielf : 
Such b the nature of malignant man. 
« l!^t fo the vidtor'i meed : him aU approve, 
'Him all admim. 

jigam. Yet tho*^ a toilibme ta(k, 
Tho' an ungrateful labour oft to rule ; 
Inot fo hardly of.mankind, Egifihusp 
Prefume to judge. Truth, .wiidom, courage, juftice. 
Beneficence, and fpr the public good^ 
A conftant tenor of wellrlaid.defigns,, 
Muft ftill be awful- in the woril; of times. 
Be amiable;, dear.; while worth at lad 
Will light up worth, and virtue kindle virtue, 
Kjou was, however, eas'd of half the toil. 
By him I left to counftl Cf^t^mnfjira, 
By Mfti/sMdi0^ 

£/iA Wouldto^heawnlhadl 

j^gam^ You oMith amaze inii.-*-hao|i/lCr/^^<r 
Wife, ji^ and faHhful? 

Egift. Sir, Imuftconfefi 
He woreaijpcckwitmfiflc 

J^am. Beware, egt/Utuj /. 
ricnow hiB Aed^ft worth, and wilt not bear 
The fartheft hint that ftains the man I.kve. 
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Spft* Then urg'd by truth, and in my own defence^ 
I boldly will aflert him^ y^gamcmnon, 
To be more apt to trouble and embrdl. 
Than ferve a (Vate. A certain ftubbom virtue^. 
I would &y afledtation of blunt virtue. 
Beneath whofe outfide froth, fermenting lay 
Pride, envy, fa^on, turbulence of ibul. 
And democratic Yiewt, in ibme ibrt made him 
A (ecret traitor, equally unfit 
Or to obey or rule. But that I check'd 
His early treaibna, here at your return. 
You might have found your kingdom a republic. 

4pt»9».0 1 fl^Ulole all patience I l^fiikq 

You do well 
To give ydur accufiitSon opto (peech. 
Mean«time, remember you nauft fully prove it^ 
You mud I — ^And he who Melifander proves 
The wretch yen have defcrib'd> proves man is vab^ 
And laps the broad foundations of all trufti ' 
I know he would not patiently look on. 
And fuffer ill defigns to gather (Irengtb^ 
Awaiting gentle ftafons ; yes, I know 
He had a trovbleibme old-faftiion'd way 
Of (hocking courtly ears with horrid trutlK 
He was no civil ruffian : none of thole. 
Who lye with twKled looks^ betray with flirug»«-" ^ 
I wax too warm. — But he was none of thofe^ 
fc noneof tbofe duft-lkluiigy reptile, cloft, 
Infinuatingy fpeckied, finootb court4rrpentS| 
That make it fo uniafe, chiefly for klngs^ 
To walk this weedy worW-^Pardon my heat— « ■ ^ 
I wander from the purpolb-^Yffn, £/i^i^, 
Muft prove y oUr xlarg^ ' to lnd»f anient face • ^ 
Muftprovef<«l f. i: .<.. -« ^'^ »* 

...;•: .i\ ;;\ - :* Bgip^ Surciy-j^ 
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Bgift. Sorely'— Siacie the princely feith 
Of your own blood you doubt— 

jfgam. Friendfliip and tnith 
Are more a-kin to me than blood. 

Egift. You (hall, ,. , 

You (hall have proof ; but to hi$ face you cannot. 

j^gam. But to his face I will ! — 1 cannot ! why ? 

Egift ^ He wanders fiir fiooiheoce^ 1 Jknowiiot wbere^ 
For whea I found him an undoubted traitor, 
Tho' he the heavied punifliment de(erv'd ; 
Yet ia regard to that efteem, which, once., 
You deign'd to bear liim^ banKhment alone , 
Was all I did inflia. 

y^gam, I fchank you, Sir — 
O you are wondVoiis good ! — But.teU me, how, : 
How durft you meddle in the iphere afGgn'd ' 
To ClyUmnefira P He was left 10 her j , 
To be her couniellor 1 left my friend^ 
Left M^lifandtf ; kft a man, whom long. 
Whom well I knew ; -perhaps, to check you, left him; 
And you pretend, you !— Rut I will be calm— 7 ^ 
Thefe paiCon^ in a king to liis infeiiors, 
Who cannot anfwer equal, are not comely. 
Forgive my tran^ort — A more quiet hour 
Shall dft this matter to the bottom, (hall 
Do JVUlifanikr or E^fthus juflice; • 

SCENE VL 

Egisthus. 

Now go thy way, weak open-hearted man. 
Thus to declare the rum thou intended. 
Go, rate thy Tr^n (laves ; and elfe where pra<aile 
Tlu8iD(c»leAce of .camps. Tame^a^Ifeatn^. . h 
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Subminive^ mild arid patient of tbythrtets; . *^ 

Yd, ere to-morrow's fun hdnoidi Mpc^aae, 

My fure-aimM blow (hall pierce thy '(wellihg hearty 

Aod cool this tyrant fever in thy veins* 

Were not our bloody our kindred blood at variance^ 

And therefbre banung with Immortal bate ; 

Had not thy father Atrtus, at a banquet, \ 

A dreadful 1»anquet ! from whofe fight the fan 

Tum'd back eclip6*d, fervM-^-monftroos l-^-^p to oaini^ 

To his own brodier^ to the pale Thyifta^ 

His murderVl (bns : dklft thou not wear a crowi^ 

Then by thy father raviHi'd from our line, 

Mycenae*^ crown, which he unjuftly loz'd. 

And added to liis own, to that of Argor: 

Had I not ftainM thy bed with Clytintnefittt t 

Tho' (afety did not urge, and felf-defence : 

Yet this vile treatment, treatment fit for flavel; 

Thanks to thy fury ! this has fix'd thy doom. 

Some foolifli Icruples, that ftill hung about ine, 

'Are by this friendly temped blown away. — 

But Cijftetnneftra comes. How fhall I calih 
Her troubled mind f How bring her to my purpofe ?\ 

s c £ N £ vn. 

Clttemnestra, £gisthi;$. 

Clyt, Here let me kneel, Egifthus, grafp thy knees; 
Here let me grow till my requeft be granted. 
Now is the very crifis of my fate. 

£:£ift. What fight is this I fee? ^k,CfytcmftefiraI 
Thou faireft, moft majeftic of thy fexr! 
It mifbecomes thee much this fiippliant pofture. 
O there ^ nothing, nothing, fure, whkh you 
Need (loop to aik ! ipeak| and command iiy Madrai» 

C/jt. Thcd 



* G A HI: R »; N, Oi M. . iv: 

Ctyt. Then let OS henceforth bCy at if this bve.: '^ 
Had never hcca betwixt mu 

Egifi. Ceafe'to love thee ! . 
What wild demand i Impoffiblel— ^en iiow^ ■ 
Endsar'd by danger^ by diftreis endear'd, ' 
Lfor thee ftel a fonder pang than e'er 
I ftlt before. - 

t7^/..Nol diefe deluding words 
Can charm na longer; their enehantoient flieri ; 
And in my breaft the: guilty palEons jar^ 
Unkindrunjoyousi unharmonious all. 
Ah me ! from real happinei* we ftray, . 
By^me bewtlder'd; vice, which aiways.Iead% . 
However fair at firft, ta wilds of woe. 

Egift. Ah \ Cijtemneftra h didd thou love-^ • 

Clyt, No more 1 
Seducemy foul no more! Here wSl I (K)p-«- 
Beyond this line 'us mifery, 'tu madneft^ 
The furies flaHi their torches, vultures tear^ 
The mingled tortures^ the daom'd await me. 
Oh ! if your paflion be not .merely feififh^. 
If the lead tendernefs for me you feel. 
Drive me no farther down, the gulj^ of wod^ 
To happineis I Ud a laft farewell s 
I a(k not happine^; no, that I leave. 
To innocence and virtue; peac^alone^* 
Some poor remains of peace isall I aik^ 
Not to be greatly wretched, plungM m hofrorsf 
And yet, who knows, the heavenly fpark, that ifeeps 
Beneath thefe embers, yet may Q>read anew 
Its chearful luftre^-All may yet be well— « 
For JfgammnofL was fq kind, So gentle. 
With fuch a holy tender flame jie |>ara'd, % * 

As might have kindled in a barbaroiislwBaft vj'.l 
^-^ Humaiut^ 
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Humanity aod ?irtiie. 

£gift, AU pretence. { 

I guelft his aim ! I penetrate his purpofe* 
On yoi4^ ladfh^d fbndnefi^ while on me 
He lowerM defbradtion. Doubtlels, with his ear 
Some villain bas^ been buTy ^ and he: mean» 
Firft to divide us^ then wkh greater eafe 
To ruin both — And caa you then* be caught^ 
Caught with the common prolUtuted ipeecbes^ 
That oft have ficken'd on the glowing lip 
Of many a Trojan flave ? Chryfeis had thent;. 
BrifeHs too : and now Caffandray (he, 
Who, more Jike a triumphant queen than captiv^ 
is every hour expeded*— 

ClyK What Cafjandra ? .. 

Eg'tft. O it imports you little what C^ffandra I 
Thus poorly tame you ne*er ,wiH want Cajfandrau 
What is become of Clytemneflra\ fpirit. 
That (he can thus forget her high de(cent,. 
Forget her rank, her honour, nay forget 
Her inJAirics I 

Ciyt. But what Cajfitndra, (ay ? 

Egfft' Why Priam- s daughter, the prophetiic princf% 
The proud, the young, the beautiful Cajfandra^ : 
So vain of heart, ihe dreamt /^p9fU lov'd her. 
And, on her plighted £uth to crown hit love, 
Bedow'd the gift of prophecy ; the gift 
In her pofleifion, (he deceived the God ; 
Whence he, provok'd, with this condition dafh'd it^ 
Of never gaining credit. So the tale. 
The fable runs — Yet, on mf foul, I think. 
Bid (he give out, (he will be queen ^i/irgas^ 
She were indeed a pnopheteis. 

Qhu 'Tia.wfclL . . 

Yoo 
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Too mean it^fbr an infult thh, you do. 
What elfc eould tempt you to deride me^ Sir,. 
With fuch extcavagance. 

£^i/?. Miftake me dot i 
I mean it. Madam, for a ferious truth,. 
I mean it for acert^ty,. if thus 
You droop, uQoervM with thefe dejed&igiaan. 

Cijt. Chandra €^xeea qi jtrgosi" ^ 

Egifi* Yes, oliArgos; 
While ClyHmneftra in a prilen pines; 
Where (he may weep, and moralize at leifiire. 

Ciyt, By Heavens! (he vifits SrH her Ifather's fliaile. 

Eggjl. There (hone youv nature felE Let bright r«* 
venge, 
I ihonld (ay juftice, didipate the(e clouds^ 
The(e melancholy whims of iU-judg'dvirtne,. 
And(hew you burning with your fbrmer tu(hv.. 
Madam, our fates are blended: know, we (lanl 
Or fal> together. Shame, contempt, add ruin^ 
Or (afety^ love, and glory, is our choice* 
And can we doubt a moment I 

CJjft. But £gifthus> — 

Egift* I know the purpoleof diy pleading eyeu 
Of that hereafiter' — ^We (hall meet agai n 
My prt(ence now is wanted in. the city. 
Fear nothing-p-Thou (halt know before we w^ '■ 
Thou, for whofe fake alone 1 aAand live ! 
The Endff'thtSteondJB. 

ACT IIL S CE N E I. 

ArCAS, MfiLI4ANI>£fl« ^ 

Arc. A ^ ^ ^^^^ 1 faood my long*lofi {rieod agdai' 
JULlAfMgi^andirl Siil.ib,ibiog'd yfmrloQk, 
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So Cckly'd with a kind: of thoughtful fiidiie(%. 
Softfiik eadh feature^ by feveu drooping yeart^ 
Spent in that deiart ifle^ as baffled quite 
My wandring recolledtion. 

Mslif, True, dear Areas t. 
For what a helplefi creature^ by Ina](eli> 
Is the proud lord of this inferior world, 
VadS feeble^man ! the commoners ofnatur^: 
Each wii^ that flits along thet Qnujoui (Iqrf . 
Is lefi dependant than didr hoafiing mafttf • 

Hail ibcisil life 1 into thy pleafing bonndt 
.Again leome, to pay the common Hock 
•Myfhareoflervice; tiid> i* glad, return, . 
To taftc thy comforts, thy protedled joys.. 

Arcm O groatlj wekom&tyon jieferYfr them welf>: 
You well deiehre the fbcial lifciyoti poli(h« 
Still on my thou^^ your ftrangp delivery dwells* 
By Agamivufn left to aid the queen, 
with (aithful counlel, while he war'd at 7>er •* 
And thus by AgMumnw to be,iay'd^ 
Returning from that cooqueft ! wondrous chance ^ 
Or rather wondrous condud of the Gods 1 
By mortals,, from their blindnefi, diance miinamed* 
Mean*tirae, mihiid me, while the king repoies^ 
How was you (batch 'd away \ and how, fo long.j. 
Could jroii ibis dmd&i fi»Utude.rupp6rt? 
I burn to kilow the whob . 

A^/i/; 'Tit>thostniyfTk;nd* 
While funk. in unfufpefling fkep I lay, 
Senlemidbigbt ruffiattt riifli'd into m)rchtmbte^ , 
Sentry Egifthm, who my prefence deem'd 
Obftrumve (fo I Ibke i#)to,his views; 
^JVadt irkws, 1 6ar^ its yoa perhaps <maylt(ioii^. : , ^ 

w.: * Stndi 
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lie bore me to die fi», wKde inflant prey 

i conclude tay&V, when firft^ around 

; (hip unmoor'd^ I heard the chiding wave. 

. thefe'fell tools of croeliioweryitleeoM, 

3 orders oil a defiirt ifleto leaveme; 

ere hopekft, iKlpkft, csomfortlefti to prove 

eiitaioft gaU and bkYoriiofi of deaili. 

lit malice often overflioolt itlelf> 

d finne migiianied accident hctnjM 

e iDan of blood.— nMEcKi nie)it---eidieaff]r ni^! 

lere never faoeiaa; foot iiad'jilark*44liefliOK^ . - . 
efe rnfiasiB left me— Tef betted me, u&csi^ 
J^ ft dtf rooted love we-bear jmuakindt 
mfians as tbey were, 1 never hoard 
bond To difinal at their pasting oars.— . 
en horrid filence'foUowfd, broke alone 
thelow murmuri.of the reftlc6 deep, 
xt with the doubtful hfeeie> 4hat noviT and tiiesL 
h'd thm^the moacnfiili woods. Aeneath a (hade . 
It me down, moce boavfly opprds'd, 
m delblate at hearty than e'er I felt 
fore. When Phihmeia, o'er my head, 
gan toitnne ber raelanchcdy ftram, 
piteoos of my woesi^ tilly by ^degrees, 
tDpo(sng>Aeep obwonnded nature (bed 
kiod-batfliort relief. Atiearlymom, 
akM'by the^diaunt of birds, I lodL'd aronnd 
ndnai otjedis : xkbje^b found I nooe^ 
cept bdfore me (betdi'd the toiling main, 
d rocks and woods, in (avage:vKW, hddnd. . 
rapt for a moment in amax'd confiifibo, . : ^ • ■ 
r:dunig|htkntiiNi.g|ddy nnmd i when; all at onee^ '• • ■ 
> aKmrnyfoll gtydirecondittoB ralb^V* -^ 'V 

Jrc. But 
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Jrc* But of each comfbrt^ each convemence voldy 
flow could you lift fulUin \ how fence ^gainft 
iDcIetnent ^ciet, 

li/kUf. A mofly cave, that iac'a 
The fouthern (ea, and in whofe deep reeefi 
3oilM up t'cryftal fountain^ was my home. 
Herhs were my Aod, thoiie 'hlefled ftores of health i 
Only when winter, from my. daily feardi, 
WiUidrew my verdant meal, I was ohUg*d 
In fahlileft fimret to feiase, wh^ truly griev'd me^ 
^y fylvan friends'; 4iiat tte'ertillthen had knows, 
Atkd therefereidreaded lefi'theTtyrant man. 

But tbefe towhardfliipsHcafee defenre regard : 
The pao^, that fliarpcft ftmig, were b my mind^^ 
There defolation reign*d ; and there, -cut off 
^rom fecial life, I felt a conftant death. 
And yet thefe pangs at laft foi^ to throb s 
What cannot lenient gen tle^dme perform i 
I eat*my lonely meal withovt attear? 
DoHig^M to (ce the dreadful nig^t defcend. *: 
In my own breail, a world within myfelf^ « 
In ftreams, and groves, in fumiy hill and ihade^ 
In all that blpoms with vegetable life, 
Or joys with kindred animal fenlation •; 
In the full-peopled roond of azure heaven ; 
Whene'er, 1 ftUdioos, looked, I fbmidxomfteinions* 
But, chief, thenufes lent their fc^^ning aid. 
At their enchanting voice 4ny forrows fled. 
Or learn'd to pleaie ; while, thro* my troubled hearty 
They brea(h?d tbe/oul of harmony aneW'^ . 
Thusofthe.gneat; community of nature ! .:. 
A denizen I {iv'd ; and j6ft,in hymns . '.: 
An^rMptiuroua thought, cven:with the Gods t^wners'd. 
That not diCUTniibnietliKies the walks of mfa^.i.. ■ . 
?.:. % . So 
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So pais'd the tuntf wbeoi lo I wichb my call. 
Arrived the (hip, which hope had often proniit*d ■ ■■ 
The (hip ! — O it furpafi'd my fondeft dream^ 
E'er to imagine the gay (hip that came ! 
As on the deck I Agamtmnon (aW| 
All glorious with the fpwls of conquer'd Tr^yt 
Ye Gods 1 what tranfport, what amazement feiz'd me 1 
What adoration of your wondrous ways 2 
£xpre(fion finks beneath them. 

Arc. Sweet reward 
Of manly patience ! that, to fortune ftili 
^perior, (corns de(pair. ' 

Melif. This theme, my friend. 
Will better fuit a leifure hour ; but now 
The high concerns of li(e demand our caret 

I have already to the king imparted 
Su(picions of £^i/7^iirf, and remain 
In this difgui(ey not to alarm his guilt. 
Till It more fuH appear, and proper deps 
To punKh his mi%ovemment be taken* 
If he has ill de&gns, you Areas, you, 
Muft, while you ^m'd regardlels, hare difeem*d them* 
Your calm but keen ii^pe^on, not di(lurb*d 
^^ the vain flutter of ill-timeM difcour/e, 
Muft reach the very bottom of his pnrpoie. 
In you the king confides, of you demands. 
As of his heft lov'd fubjedl in Mjcenae, 
The truth. 

Arc. O, I have predous truths in (lore ! 
And that heft treafure will unlock before him. 
Long has my fileat, obfenration traced 
Egljlhus, thro' the doubling maze of treaibn I 
But now his ill defigns are too too plain. 
To all Myctnat plain; and who Indeed, 

Vol. II. L Who 
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Who can have good ones, that corrupts a people f 

It was, however, hard, a bitter talk ! 
To wink at public villainy ; to wipe 
Each honed pafllon from my livid face. 
To bind my hands, and (eal my quivering lips. 
While my heart burn'd with rage, and treafiir'd up 
ii ftorm of indignation— 

MeliJ, Give it way 1 
O 'tis a glorious luxury ! Opprefl, 
For years, beneath a load of wicked power. 
To heave it off indignant, and af&rt 
The dear dear freedom of a virtuous mind. 
CurCe on the coward or perfidious tongue. 
That dares not, even to kings^ avow the truth ! 
Let traitors wrap them in deludve incenle. 
On flattery flattery heap, on falfliood falfliood : 
Truth is the living liberal breath of heaven ; 
That fweeps thefe &ig% away, with all then- vernun* 
And on my foul I think that Agamsmmn 
Delerves fome touch of blame. To put the power, 
The power of bledlng or oppreding fniliions, 
Qf doing or great good or equal miichief. 
Even into doubtful hands, is worfe than carelefi. 
Ye Gods, avert the miferies that hence 
On him and on his family may fall 1 
But, fee, the king. 

S C E N E n, 

Agamemnon, Melisandek, A&cas. 

jfgam. Nay, ^rcas, to my bofom, ^^rcas kn^lingJl 
Come, let noe proudly take a faithful htzrX. \ 

/re. Thrice welcome^ Sir, tojfrgof and Myctna^ ! 
To virtue welcpme { . . ; . 
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Jgam. In my own dominions ' 

I am a ftranger. Areas. Ten full years. 
Or even one day^ is abfence for a king, 
Without (bme mighty reafbn> much too long. 
For me, a juft and memorable war, 
Whofc a^ons future times perhaps may fing, 
My own, my brotberV, and my people's honour. 
With that of common Greece y muft plead my pardoOi 
Now (ball my cares attend the works of peace : 
Calm deeds that glare not on the vulgar eye \ 
And yet it equal courage oft demands, 
To quell injuftice, riot> fadtious rage, 
Dark*working blind cabal and bold dilbrder. 
As to confront the rigid face of war. 

Then tell me^ ArcaSy for till (elf^infbrm'd, 
I mean to iee with your decerning eyes. 
And fure I am they never will miHead me. 
Have I much llibjedl for tins peaceful courage \ 
This fortitude of ftate ? 

Arc. Too mucb, my for^#' 
Would to the Gk}ds, our virtues> here at home, 
Coold aniwer your heroic deeds abroad ! 
You, doubtleis, from the rugged fchool of war, 
Have brought found manly hearts, andgenerous (piii^: 
While we, alas! we rot in weedy peace. 
In flothfbl riot, luxury, profuiioa. 
And every meannels to repsur that wa(k — 
I (ee the noble blood, indignant, mount. 
At this relation, to my fovercign's cheek : 
But a» a&irs now preis, I were a traitor. 
If with a fparing tongue I fpoke the truth. 

Jgam* Immortal Gods ! have I dils ten long years, 
Sufladn'd a war at Tro; ; fill'd every da.7 . ^ 

Witb cai^ukxSknt, couodls, dangRii 1<AA| 
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To ch^rifli villains in licentious eale ? 
Have I thus (quander'd vile^ on Phrygian plains^ 
The braveft blood of Greece to flielter fuch ; 
And to aflert thdr honour who have none X 
But what can this perfidions, this Egiftbus, 
What can he^ fay, by fuch loofe rule propofe I 
Is it his native bent ? Or does he pu(h 
Sooie dark defiga^ by thefe detefted me^ns ? 

Arc. There is no vice a (Iranger to his hearlj. 
Conceal'd beneath refin'd diffimulation ; 
Diflimulation that on you yourielf 
Impos'd . Mean- time^ Sir ^ his putrageoos views 
Invade the throne diArgos and Mycenae. 

jlgam. Said you the throne oi Argils 2^^ Mycenae f 
Already have I loft roy nobled throne^ 
If he has robb*d roe of my people's virtue; 
'Tis but vain pomp, a tyrant's toy, the other. 
And dares he bear a giddy look k high. 
As to my throne \ The villain i fure he dares not* 

Arc. Nay, more, my lord— He fcate the dazaling 
height. 
And s^lmoft grafps with impious hands your (cepter. 

Jgam, To touch it is perdition : — What I Bgijihusl 
Mgifihui feize my throne ! 

Jrc^ So means the traitor. 

Jgam.» That creature of vt^y power ! that infed .^ 
rais*d 
By the warm beams of my miflaken bounty ! 
Whom, when roy father's vengeance raz'd hu race^ 
I favedy train'd up, with favours, honours heap'd $ 
And traded in his hands at laft a jewel 
Tjoo precious for the faithleis he^rt of man— ^ 
O groft, gro(s bliadneik !— Half my kingly powV ! ■ 

Ay, tl\|^r^breaki oqt his father's treacherous blood! 
o* Thetf>, 
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There, there, too late, I find the hafe Thyefies / 
For^ve roe, Areus / O my royal father ! 
Forgive my trufting thus the feed of him. 
Of an abbor'd, an execrable brother. 
Who even profan'd thy bed — But, «re yon orb 
Shall from the purpled ocean rife again. 
Oh \viyxt*d Jitreus / by thy facred (hade 
I fwear, to make for ^is a full atonement. 

Is then this people^ /^rcas, grown fo vile. 
So very vile, that he dares entertain 
The fmalieft hope to rival me in empire I 
I' like not vaunting — But, ungrateful people ! 
Can you prefer a namelefs thing to me f 
Am I not rough with (cars on your account ? 
And for the careful love 1 always bore you. 
Your father named I And yet prefer to me, 
Oiie who ne'er law the glorious front of war. 
For nothing famous but corrupting peace, 
And whole fole merit was my ill-judgM favour ? 
Can you I — away ! — Diflionour itains the thought ! 
Hbw fliould this be ? - j 

^rc. Not many. Sir, fland fix'd 
On the deep principles of reafon'd virtue, 
Whom time nor deals, norpaflion bears away. 
Mankind, in general, float along the ftream 
Of cDilom, good or bad *, and oft the mind 
To that familiar grows, by gradual uie 
And ftill-encroaching vice, whofe firft regard 
Gave horror. Hence ten loofcly- governed years 
Have wrought fuch ftrange events, that you no more 
Behold your antient Jrgos and Mycenae. 
Thefe cities now with flaves and villains fwarro. 
At Mi EgiflhuSy popular and fair, 
All Imiles and foftnefs, as if each man*s friend, 

L 3 ^^ 
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By hiddcQ way» proceeded^ imnkig virtue t 

He pride, he pomp, he Inxuiy di£Eus'd ; 

He taught them wants, beyond their private means r 

And (Irait, in bounty's pleafing chaioa^ involv'd. 

They grew bis flaves. Who cannot live, on littU^. 

Or as his variqm fortune (hall permit, 

Stalids in the market ready to be fold. 

j^£am. O damn'd detefted traffic !>-But proceed;. . 

y^rc. While the luxurious fever thus increas'd^ 
Still, in proportion as it gather'd rage> 
He lent it fuel ; and, more bold, difclos'd" 
His noon-day treafim. Murmurs went aboul^ 
And fpread at tad into the common talk. 
That you. was proud, ievere, beneath the notioa 
Of holding firm, the helm of (late, a tyrant ; 
That in vain wars, which nought imported them^ 
Yon fpent their treafure, (hed their noblefl blood ;. 
And that, Tfoji conquer'd once, to her rich plains 
You meant from y^rg^s tatranfplant your empire. 

Mean-time, in private, all,, whom wild debauck 
Has fet adrift from every human tie ; 
Whom riot, want, and confcious guilt inflame. 
Holding the Gods and virtue in contempt, 
Amidd their bowls ; fuch are his bofom -friends : 
And join'd.to them, a meaner ruffian band. 
Of villains bold in crimes,. whoTe trade is murder. 
Hang in black clouds around him ; whence, I fear^ 
A fudden teropeft is prcpar'd to burft. 

This, Sir, from duty and a faithful zeal, 
I plain unfold : nor, on my word, alone^ 
Believe thefe accu&tions ; clear as day, 
I for them will produce the ftrongelt proof. 

j^gam. I thank thee^ Jfcas. Truth^ tho' ibnae^mes 
clad 
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In painful luftre^ yet is alwiys wdcotniis. 
Dear at the lights that (hews the lurking rock : 
*Tis the fair ilar that, ne'er into the main 
Defcending, leads usKafe thro' ftormy life — 
Gods ! bow it lears me from each caUner thought.!: 
To think this trsutor, that tins double traitor. 
This traitor to myfelf and to my people. 
Should b^ fiich (neakiag, fuch unmanly ways>. 
Thus filch away my crown I— 
Why (land I chafing here f One timely deed 
Is worth ten thoufand words — Comethen, my friend^^ 
Come and b^old me &\zc, amidd his guards> 
His coward guards — Guilt ever was^ a coward* — 
This rival kiag> and with him crown my triumph* 
Till then Troy fmoaks in vain, and Jgamimnon 
CannotiuB (^ to cono^uer. 

Melif. Sir, beware:— 

Agam\ Of what beware ? Where am IfMel'tfandsrA- 
Am I not in Mystnae ym my palace? 
Are>not thele crouds;, that (Ireamalong the flreets,. 
My fubjefts all I Of what fhould I beware I 
Not (eize a traitor in my own dominions I 
Yes I will feizehim, Mel'tfandery^^VLX ! 

Mel'tf. What grace to Kings fuch; generous- ardor 
gives ! 
But tho' brave deeds be warm at firft concciv'd> 
Let the heft purpofe cool, nor mi(s your blow. 
More firm aud fure the hand of courage (Irikes^. 
When it obeys the watchful eye of caution. 
You hear from ^r^r^j, Sir, what rufHan bands, 
What fecrct deaths, what daggers lurk aro jnd him ^ 
Be cautious then ; for virtue's, glory's fake I. 
And, when you Ilrike, (Irike home. 

/gain, O for thofc GnchL 

That 
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That this rude day are tofling on the (eas ; 
Thofe hardy Greeks, whom ten years war has fteel'd; 
With toils> with dangers^ and with death familiar: 
Then (hould you fee what chaff before the wind 
Are thefe weak fons of (oft enfeebling peace^ ' 
Thefe wretches, only bold where unrellfted. 

Me/if. But fince^ my lord, you cannot now excA 
This nobler force, let prudence take its pkce. 
Have patience, only, till you fafdy can. 
And furely, feize htm. 

Jgam, Well, till then, I will. 
And, tho' not made of patient mold, in this 
I will have patience, will ibme tedious hours, 
Reprefa my vengeance • Ipaujtng^^i 

Yes, I like the thought 

He may be feiz'd this evening at the banquet. 
Be there furpriz'd with eafe— and (hall I — 
For l?y th* eternal Gods that rule mankind ! 
The ileep of death alone fhall Teal thefe eyes, 
Whjle fuch a wretch holds power m my dominions* 

Cih Clytemneftral to the public, now, 
Succeeds the private pang — At thought of thee. 
New rage, new vengeance fhake my inmoft foul J' 
Was my belov'd, my queen, my Clytemneftra, 
So long abandon'd in a villain's power, 
Who knows, it fecms, no limits, owns no laws> . 
Save thofe one vice impoles oa another \ 
And now the lecret cauie, I fear, is plain. 
Of that unufual damp, that (Irange deje(5lion. 
Which clouded hep atroeetingi Still the more 
Ipour'd my fondnefe, ftill the more diftrefs'd 
She feem'd ; and, turning from my tender ga2e> 
The copious (bower ftole down her troubled cheek ? 

As 
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A« if Hie pity'd thofe my blind endearments^ 
And in her brcafl Ibmc bcMTid fecret fweU'd — 
Sboold it be fo— Confuflon ! — Can I Aoop 
£veD to fuppofe it ! — How from flight midaket 
Great evils ipring ! But the m<^ frwtfbl fource 
jOf every evjl— O that I, in thunder^ 
Could Ibund it o'er the liftniog earth to kingi~ 
Is delegating poMr^ ta wicked ha^dl* ; 

Melj/l My lord> let no fu^Msions of die qvieeA 
E*cr taint your bofom ; if I judge aright — 

^am. No^ Me/i/ander, no; I am notjeajowi. 
In me that pafEon aod <5ontenif>l were one i. 
No^ 'tis her fituatiiMi gives^ me horror^ 
Her dreadful Ctuation! —But of this . . 
Enough — Then tell me, ji'cat, tell me troify ;. 
Are there a few, (ay, do there yet remain 
A faithful few ! to iave the finking (Late i 
Can you, ere night, colled an honeft biodj, 
A band of fuch as worthy are to refcue 
Their king and country from impending fate I 
Ah ! little thought I, that atindft my (tibjeasy 
Embofom'd fweet in peace, I, like a tyrant. 
Should e'er have needed guards. 

A-c. Yes, Sir, I know 
A band of generous youths, whom native virtue^ 
Unbroken yet by ayarice or profufipn. 
Fits for our pnrpoft : thefe I can collect — 

j^am. About it quickly, Areas; lo& no time i: 
Go, bring me to the banquet thofe brave youth! : 
1 long for their acquaintance. Till that hour, 
Domeftic cares and ^ys demand my pre(ence i 
The father's heart now bears me to my childneiv 
Fajrewelll .My all depends upon your condttA>, . . 
Snd\.rf tbc ThM AS.. . ■ 

A C T IV^ 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 

AeAMEMNON> M£LISANDER. 

Agam. TTXOi^ESTMrplcararcs %rcad their «ba«H» 

' XJ » vain — 

O for the hour of vengeaoce ! I^ till then^ 
But (talk about, the (hadow of a kiog^ 
Heard you from Areas aught? 

Mflif. Be patient) Sir. 
As yet the time permiti not hii retunr. 
Areas is zealou8> ardent in your fervicey 
And will not fail his duty. 

Enter an office behnpng to tie courts 

Off. Sy,€afafuir0 - 
Is juft arriv'dl 

/^am. Conduct the prfaicefi hither. 
This Priani\ faireft daughter, MeUfandery, 
Is a young piincels of engaging beauty, 
Rais'd by diftrefe^ »f noble ienie and fpirit;: 
But^ by poetic viflons led aflray, 
Sie dreamt Apollo lovM her,, and the g^fc 
Of prophecy beftow'd, to gain her promile: 
The gift once her^s, the chadly^ucblels maid 
DecdvM the God $ who therefore, in revenge^ 
Since he coi»id not recall it,, made it ufelels^ 
Forever doom^'d to meet with difiegard^ 
E'er fince the lovely vifsonary rave» 
With dignity; foretells the fate of nations > 
And, judging of the future from the paft. 
Has oft been wondrous happy in her gueflei^ 
Some (Irange, fome recent inftances of this^ 
Confirm her in her venerable madne& 

McKf. & 
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"Melif. Be not loo ra(h In judgiag> J^amtmnmi 
J^KXtf we blind cnortals^ but a little know 
Of boandleisjiatare — Hark! tlie princefs comes: 
I hear her voice^ I hear the voice of farrow* 

SCENE IL 

Agamemnon, Melisander, Cassandra, attended 
1>y Trojan captives. 

Caff, [entering.'i O hoftile roofi I O Iliuw, O my 
Goantry ! 

j^gam I cannot blame your grief, unhappy prancefs J 
But, if it -can relieve you, here be fure 
Of an afyluni, fafe as PrUnfs palace. 

Caff. O fweet abode ! O palace of my fathers! 
My hJeeding heart melts while I think of thee; 
Think of the days. of innocence and joy. 
That Aonc upon me thcte. How jchan^'d art thou ! 
Ah ! what aXceoe, when I beheld thee laftJ 
Rage, blood, and flames, and fhrieks of murder round me ! 
The fword oiPyrrhus, and a feeble fatlier I 
Where was you HeCior theni Where all his (bns ? 
O Priam's numerous racel whajt ai« you now 
Become? Ah mei the delblating Gods 
Have laid their hands, their iron hands, upon us. 

y^am, from pad misfortunes, prince^, turn your 
cye^^ 

Caffi 'Tis true, the future may full well fufEce* 
Th' avenging Gfters trace my footfteps (lill. 
The huntens (Bil purfue the trembling doe. 
Where am I f — Gods ! — Black heavy drops of blood 
Run down the guilty walls — ^With the dun (hades 
Of night aicen^ng, io I (ucceilive troops 
Of Tr^ian gfiofis tre flocking to the banquet: . 

Permitted 
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VemSttedbj-tW infernal Gods, tbey come. 
To feaft them with the horrors of this nighty 
To fnuff the blood of vidtims — Ha J the car. 
The gay triumphal car, is turn' J, at once. 
Into a mournful bier, that nods along. 
Solemn and flow — ^Yes, Troj (hall be avcng*d : 
I ihali the vengeance fee; and yet not fee 
Thy light, returning i'^o^^/z/. 

j^OM, Fair Caffandra, 
Indufge no more thefe melancholy views, 
Thefe vifions form'd 1^ gloomy-minded grief. 
V/^ will ^each art, each tender art employ. 
To foothe your (brrows, to reftore your peace* 
You come not to the proud unfeeling race 
Of yefterday:: we know the turns of fortune; 
Have drunk the cup, the wholefome cup of fi^leringiy 
That not inflames but moderates the mind. 
Then fearnot, princefs; let me call you daughter! 
Your treatment (hall be foch as well becomes 
The dignity of woe, becomes the great. 
The fair unhappy. Nought (ball touch your honour. 
I know, I feel your beauty : but here dwell 
The Gods of hol^kality and faith ; 
The hymeneal powers are honour'd here. 
Yes, I will (hield thee, equal with EieCira^ 
With my lov'd daugjiter in thy friend(hip bled. 

Cajf. In fpite of I'welling tears that dioak the way^ 
Of bitter tears by big remembrance (bed, 
I own thy goodnefs, thank thee, Agamemnon * 
Mean>time^ in vain, are all thy generous cares, 
Oa my account. The Gods of death will, (bon^ 
£xtead o'er me their all-protecting wing . ' 
I (hall not, long I fhall not want proteCtton i 
But who, devoted prince^ ^11 giw Irthce \~ ' \ 
\ * Even 
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^v<eo while wc talk the leciret wheehiafe timliig^' • *' 
That liift theijie; JTnd Uy the aughiy idir/ : ' ' 

^ pity the^ the hbofc of P^AjJj pity i ' 
^For^yc mc, TViyr ; J pity thy deftroyers. . ' . ' i J 
Enter an Officer. 

Off. AnndSbigerfrom^/ik/M^Sir-k.-. 

j^gam. 'l^weir. 
To my apartAient l^ hioH-^yoo^ meanwliifei : 

Attend the prineeis; |;race her tdth fucb hooourv > - 
As (bits her to receive^ and me to gt?e. - • * ■ . i 

S C E K E ra. : i .. ! 
<:ASSAMPaA> Chorus of Tftyati Cafthes, :Msti'> 

SANDER. , 

7^/^ Fair prinoefs^ (Ibp theife tears. . Exert that 
heft, . ;. Ji 1 ' 

il)at,iio(leftY!rtue>whfchca6tnaAerftMrttiiie| i '^ ** 
An eqtial mind. . • , • ./ 

Caf. Notformyfelflwtep.*— ' ' ",:-■' 

But, oh my dear^companidns ! h6w for you 
My bolbro yeartw V 

^iJor. We ha^fe together livM ! 
Together let ns^e ! ^ 

C^. Together 41?^ J 
At this ten thoofand images awakb^ . * 
Ten thoaland little tendemiefles throb. ' 

Chor. O days 6f youth ! O carekKs days ! Uhtaught 
To weep, if love (bsd not the plekfing tear. 

Caf, O woods ! O fountains ! O delightful meads ! - 
That lent us flowers, the pr!me of blooraiRg Ma/, 
To deck our trtStes. 

Chor. O the yellow banks 

Vol. n. M Of 
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Of hk&dmanJir/ VI who&Slwftiitkm 
We us'd to hathe, bentath the (ecret (hade. 

dTi^ Ochearful/i/it'ssdry Cummitt^whet1e - 
The Gods delig^ to dwell. 

Chr. OfilcntTro;/ 
Whofe flreets have often echo'd with oor long; 

Caff: O the lod lahoars of a ruin'd people 1 

countty4^ freedom! fiieodsi relations ! Ail^ 
That gnn or tafte or dignity to life, 

AH, all is gone^beyond recovery gone ! 

Chor. Then let us die ! 

Caffl For me, the hunted hart 
More ferirent pants not for the cooliag fhram. 
Than I to wrap me in the quiet (hades 
Of ;Jeath. Bvtt, ah ! my helplefi friends, for you 

1 feel its keened anguiih* 

Chn Not for us^ 
Feel not for us. What comfort have we left ? 
What hope, what m(k in life! — One healing paog^ 
And dien we woep no more. 

Caff. Refre(hing thought :! 
And then from bondage, pain, from every ill^ 
For ever free, we meet our friends again ; 
Our parents, brothers, filters, lovers meet. . 

Ch$r, Then let us die ! and fudden be the blo# ! 

Caff. The Gods aflent.— Behold the happy (borti 
But, ah 1 there lye^^ (lormy ka, betwixt ! ^ 

JVZf/i/r So (ing9 the plaining ni^tmgale her woes. 
^Caff. Ah, far unlike the nightingale ! — She fings, 
Unceafing, thro' the balmy nights of May / 
She £ng^ from love and joy, while we alas! ■■' 

/ifiri^ Behold die queen. — Deep-wrap*din thougl 
(he (eems. — 

Caff. O direful muCngs !— Leadps fi-om her pre(enc 

SCENE l\ 
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S C R N E IV. 

CtTTfiMNESTRA. . 

Sweet peace of miod ! wheoctt pleafiire borrows? tafte^ 
Daughter of virtue ! whither art fhou fled) t . * v/ : : . 
To what calm cottage, to what blaxnele^ (hade. 
Far from thefe guilty walls I Q waUs.1 Q race.1 
To horrors do6mM ! — Before me gathers faft 
A deepning glo^m^ with Ufikn(lwn terrors big.-— 
Not qiute unknown. — Gods! what a dreadful hint 
Flafb'd from Egifthus^ whc»r f &w hior laft t 
And to what desperate a^ont cannot £Uety; ' . 
Arobttion^ love and uengeanoe drWe the.fi>ul-lr-r 
IXftradion lyes that way — yet^ how efcape i ^ 
Shame urges on behind^ unpitying (hame^ 
That worft of furies, whole fell afpedt fiighte ^ 
Each tender fiseUog from: the human breafl. '* :.-''" 
Goodnefiiji£;lfeVen>tui!nsihtaistogali^' .v* ) .' 
And only ferves to heighteo my defpair. 
Ubwkipdwas /gamemnoni generous! fond! 
How more than, ufual mild ! As if, on purpole,. 
To give theie tortures their icvereft fling. 
Happy ! compared to this tormented (late,. 
Wha« honour only lives with inward iaib > 
To punifli guilt, happy the harden'd wretdr> 
Who feels no confidence, and who fears no' crime n— 
Oh horrid! horrid! OhflagitiousUiought! 
How is it with the mind that can endure 
A drought ^ dire ! — My fele remaming hope 
Is death, kind death, that amiable fleep. 
Which wakes no more, — at lead to mortal cs^re — 
But then the dark Hereafter that may come. — . 

Ma . There 
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There is no anchor that againd thiiftomij 
Thu mighty (ea of douhts and fears, can hold. 
Hopelels, I drive. — One thought deflroys another.-^. 
Thb ftranger too f— Should it he Melifander — 
.Is there a fear, howeyer idle^ wild^ 
And even alinoft Impoilihle^wbSdi gi^t^ 
The SeeUe-hearted guMt not entertains f — « 
I ordered his attendance.'-^Seei he comes. 

S C E N ]& V, 

CLrTSMNSSTMj MSUSAHPER. 

Cljt. Strangefj are you not he^ whom j^ttmrnmn^. 
By an an^ftlngchaDce^ in his return^ 
Sav'd from a ddart ifle ? 

MeHf. Madam, the (anie. 

Clyt. I mtich admire your fortooate deliverance 
And wifh to hear your flory r why there left; - 
And how fuftaiti'd. r Indulge me with it> (h^gen 

Melif. Madam> I come this moment from the kingi, 
Charg'd with, a matter ^hich requires di^atcbs 
But, that tranfadted once^ without delay, 
I will attend 3rour orders. 

Cl^t. Then, itfccms. 
You are not quite a ftranger in Mjana^^ 
What is ybur country ? 

Melif. Greece. 

Clyt. \VhatpaTtofd7rffr<fA' 

Mel'tf. At Atbenj I was bom. 

Cfyt, But in Mycenae^ 
Have you not in Mycenae been before ? 

Mel^. There are not, madam, many parts of (7r#^tf^ 
To me unknown. 
C/^/. Why thuj avoid xf»y qucfliojD ? — 

H4ve 



AGAMEMNON. 137 

Have you been hcfe bdforei 

Mclif. MadaiD, I have. 

CljtM HerCiintbb palace? — Ha! why (land you fikot^ 
You keep your eyes unmov'd upon the ground. 
W3iat (hould thb mean? Beneath that rough dUguUe. 
There lurk^^ methmks^ a fbroi^ whicKlbinewhenl. 
Havefeen. ,../,. 

Mtlif. The dream of fancy, that theimorii 
It is indulged, perplexes ftili the more^ 
Iitaxry here too long ; the king's commands 
Admit of no delay. 

ClyU 'Tis ib! 'tis fo!: 
Air, features^ manner, voice, this ftudy'd haftcy -- 
The (hiits of 'Ooe unpra^'d in decdit, .1 

Ail, all 6onrpifd»^One imaga-wakes ano^r, • ' • 
And thick they fiafh upon me ! 

Mtltf, You grow pale, 
Ytou tremble, madam ; that miflake, I find. 
Concerning' me, turns wilder^ and diilurbs you. 
Let. me retire — 

Clyt; A.momen^— (lay— 

Mclsf. In. Vain, ' ; - 

]; find it is in vain to wrap me longer 
lb thefe ef ations. 

Clyt. Mtlifiindcr! 

McJif. Madam*- 

Clyti And can it be? BdiclcLr then the man; 
Whom I fo long havenumber'd with the dead ? ' " 
Almighty Gods.! Behold I Mellfander ? 
But ah ! how chang'd ! how darken'd with fufpicion ! 
"Bes I am deem'd the author of his woes. 

Melif, Madam, forgive — 

C*/!/. Why elfe from me conceal 
Your wifh'd return-— I plainly am diilruftcd— 

M 3 • B^ 
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By jtgamemnon too — it wu imkind, . * ' 
Unjuft, unfriendly^ (hocks me, Mcii/kMiUr* . 
Mel'tf. Indeed you wrong me, madaro^ wrong me 
much. 
To judge roe apt or to conceive or ipread 
Difbttft.' I would have perilhM by myiel^ 
Unknown, unwept, in helplefi foHtude, 
Rather than here return to thb full world, . 
To fet my miftrefi and her lord at variance* 

think me not a bufy peace>de(lroyer 1 
Accurled is the wretch, to (bcial life 
The raoft inhuman foe; who in the nic^ 

The tender Icenes of liib, dares raflily meddle^. 
And (bw divifion between friends and lovers^ 

C^r. The generous heart is ever jQow to blameu. 
But, Melifander, not to me were owing. 
Not in the lead to me, thofe cruel woes. 
This worfe than death, which you (b long havefuffer'd. 
Inftead of that, your fate^ how, whither gone^ 
If carry *d off, or fecretly deftroy'd. 
Was all a mournful myflery to me. 
Dark as the night on which you difappear^d. 
Did you but know, here in my fecret ibul. 
What undiilembled pangs your abfence rouz'd^ 
What I have felt for you, and for mylelf. 
In loGng fuch a wife and faithful friend ; 
Knew you but thefe, O knew you, Meltfand^r^ 
How your difafter has been truly mine. 
You never could fufpeft me. 

Melif. Witncfs heav'n ! 

1 never did — Your heart I know difdains 
A thought that looks like cruelty or fraud. 
From the fiift moment that his ruffidns fciz'd me, 
I had no doubt, I kne^ it was Egifthus. 

Some 
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Some time'befere 1 maH^'d the nfiag dorm. 
And. meant to .Warn you^ but it fudd^ burft^ 
And bore me far away, far from^ all means^ 
Evenirom all hope of leadiag yo» affiftance. 
Ay I there I fufier'd ippft. My fears for ypa, . 
At once by guile, and violence befet, ; , 
Took off the point of ray owp proper woes. i 
But when your awful virtues (Iruck my. jtbought^ •. 
'Your wiiHom, (pirit,. refolutiop, truth-; 
That dread effulgence of the fpotleE fbul^ 
Which fmites the hardeft villain into (hame ; 
My fears appear'd imperttnentjand vaiu. 
Yet doubtlefi^ madam^ you have hadoccafioai 
For a firm ruling hand and: watchful eye^ 
For every virtue ; and I truly joy ^ 
Thzt. j^gamendnott finds at.his. return. 
^f»/?^«j by your conduft thus-rcftrain.M. 

Cijt. By heavens ! he tries D;ie.-— O fufpicious guilt t' 

. ■ [^Mi 

Your wprdi are fTiendly^. but yciur deeds are doubtful. 

NOj Melifandery friendftiip with diftruft 

Can never dwell. And that J am diilrufted 

To me is certain — In a matter too. 

That much concern'd my peace, concerned my honour. 

For did' you even afcribe your woes to me, 

You could not manage with more diflant caution. 

Melifi Whence is it that the noble ClytemMeflrM, 
Who us*d to (hine in a fupenor fpbere 
Of fair ferenity and candid peace. 
Should to thtk. doubts defcendj thefe d^rk fuipiciona \ 
For me, I here atteft the Gods, my Cbul ' , 
Ne'er knew a thought, that fwell'd not with eftcem. 
With love, and veneration of your virtues. , - * 
And for .the king, no young enraptur*d lover. 

In 
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In all the firft effijfibtu of BisKmly ^ 

Kew to the mighty charto's no filend^ ^ho tneets^' 

After long yearr of dark and Glent ablence> . 

His happy friend agaii>> feeU livelier joy r 

Than j^nmemn^n feds/ while his^lad tongue' 

Runs out in endleiii pni&^QfCfytemfieflra-^ 

But I muft wait his orders. — 

Cfyt Doyourdaty» 
Ltoo muft go, muft to Fgtflius^^mt ■■• C-'^M^^X 

Impart this dreadful news. 

S' c; E N. E ^ VI.; . 

MEI.I»ANI>€R^/0Mr. 

She went abruptly— ' * >* . . 

Ax»d as we talk'd,:inethought, flr^nge paffions (hboK^ 
Ker inward frame^ and darkened every feature. 

Behold the black, the gull t-concealing nigbt- 
Faft clofes round. Widc^ thro* this ample palace, 
The lamps begin to (bine. The tempeft falls ; 
Tl» weary winds fink,, brcathlefs. But, who kn6ws^. 
What fiercer tempeft yet may (bake this night t' 
Soul-cbearingP^w^/zj, with thy facred beams 
fDv quickly come, andxjhafe thefe fallen ^adows* 

A C T V. S C EN EI. 

ClYT^MNESTRA EGX&TJiUS. 

Fgift. A H Clytstmneftra ! what a change is here ! 
jTjL And muft I then thus fteal. an inter* 
view ?• 
ATeweialone.? 

• Cfyti Y«i. 
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eiyf. You fright me witH tfaatqueftion: 
You look aftonifh'd. 

Egift. On the brink of ruin 
Wc, tott^ring^ (land. 

Clyt. That & is^ aft:wft to m«, 

J^^/y?. Bot-i— 

Cljt. What ? 

f^i/?. Wc are dilcover'di; 

Clyt. Ha I difeoveredt 

Jf^i/?. Yes certainly dUi^vfe^M. Areas n^^, 

CoUedi^ a band^ to k^ mt'at^.the badquet^ ' 
A Qiort hour.henca,. ' Aod Bly^aoculi^ tmA^, 
Yon mzf be wail afibr *d are not ybttr fHtf nds. 

Clyt. 'Tisplak) 'tisplabif^ThepartiiDgfbgsdH^ 
perie: 
And now tbe doabtfbl fcdtfe (lands, all reireard— - 
Who could have thottght they (bould difllmble tbus f 
'Bot I can tell yon more. 

Egift* What* madam? fpeak $ 
For danger pre(Ie»6n OS. > 

Clyt, Saw you hko^ 
Till feendng ftranger^ Ctv^d by j^afntmadit. . 

Egift. Areas. zx^i he tOvday^ my friends inform mi^^ 
Were bufy with the king ; and doubtlels^ th^> 
It was concef tied that I .fhoutd biS. (ei^'d. * 

Clyt. All! did.yaukAOW,./r^//?A«/,wh6he4»?-^ 

Egift. ynio\ * ' '• 

. C^/, Mefifander. 

Egift. Co<k ! and doe? he li^ ? 
Eor my confuiion iav'd ! O groA^ griokfi fblly ! 
To da an:a^km of that Iun4'l>y halves:^ 
Had he boeafiiena da(br-To pleafo you/fiiftdadi^ . 

Clyt^.£i\ 
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Cfyt. A inigbty merit ! glorious boaft bdeed !' 
Hear him^ ye gracious gentle powers of love I 
From tendemefi for me^ he did not murder 
A worthy blamelels man^ who never hurt him.; 
He murder'd not my friend^ my faithful friend* • 
Ah ! 'tis fuch tendemefs that makes me mttfAncd^ 
Such tender nefs that flill in blacker guilt. 
In the laft depth of miiery^ will pi unge me. 

Egift. It is not, madam, now a time foe this.. 
Think of our fituation : clofe befet 
By all tbofe ills whiph n^octals moft abhor. 
Whom hav^. w# to confidft in^but each ocber I 
And t)^i0 fad meeting b perhaps our Iftft. 
Concord alona,. and iqgorous meafures,, oaii' 
Prevent our ruin— ^But^ ir<«a.Meli/knder, 
What did you learn ? Are you yourielf fulpeded i 

CJjt. •■ 1 cannot find I am :-^and yet I muft. 

Fgijtf, 9utj as for me, my ruin is no feeret. 

CJjt.. 'Us true, fome dark attempt gpes on agaioft 
youi 

Egift. Then I have rightly done. 

C/yt. What have you done i 

Fgift. Whatprudencey juftice, love and vengeance, 
all 
Demand*^ 

CJjit. Jmtt\(atal powers ! you>have not ^^— 

Fgfft.: Ntii.: 
But mud, and will — What elfe can you pfbpofe f' 

Clyt. Oh, any thing befides i immediate flight,. 
£temal abience, death !•;— 

Egift.. Let others die ! 
l.et the proud^ faithleft, falie^ injurious tyrant ;: 
The hent^jglprious iii hil.daoghter's murder ; 
The fcourge^<rr/<^/j^ wliQ£as,iirom wildambition^. 

Shed 
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'Sbed'ib much blood-^let Agamemnon die! 

Clyf. Oh heavens and earthy you (hock me to di« 
ftra^on! 

I have^ Egtflhus, hitherto ikvoided 
This dreadful pcnnt^ (Hll hoping you might drop 
Your horrid refolution: now I tell yoa^ 
Before the liftening Gods^ I plainly tell you. 
That y^amimnon fhall not fall nnwam -d ; 
You (hall not rife by me into his throne: 
I will not'be the tool of your ambition ; 
'Will not be wretched, in&motts for ever^ 
The btu(h of women, the'difgra«e of nature! 
That yon may gain your execrable ^iews, 
Ma(k'd jmder finooth pretences.-^! am guilty ; 
Alas ! I am— 'But think not therefore, tyrant)! 
To give mc law. There are degrees in ^giult { 
And I have ftill my rea(bn left, have left 
'Some re(blution, Tome remains of virtues 
Yes^ I dare die ; and who dares die, lEgifihtH 
Needs not be driven to villainous extremes ! 
Mark me, mfulting man! — ^fy certain cure 
Of every woe, my cordial draught is ready ; 
And if you do not premi(e roe, here fwear 
To drop your ftH defigns on /^amemnon, 
"To qint this palace— You may ftill eicape— 
And never (ee me more ; I go, I go,. 
This moment to difcever all, and die ! 
Egift. What! Clytemneftral 

CljU Nothing (hall di(ruade me. 
I will not argue more— Say, only fay, 
Muft I betake me to this cruel refuge \ 
This dire neccflity ? 

Eglft. Permit me, madam ; 
Hear me but gnce^ and then purfue yom* purpo<e» 

Suppofe 
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Suppofe us giAty^ wiutt you will ;^yet^ dxaclatliy 
Shall we acknowledge and proclaim that gtiHt^ 
•Shall wei by patient wuting for our dooni^ 
By pitiful negledt of felF'defc^ce^ 
Unheard of irieaone^ 1 damp it ioto (hame ? . 
No; let us wipe it out WiUi bold £iccefi. 
It is fuccels that colours all in life : 
^occefs makes fiK34sii^ir'd> makjes vilhins boned; 
All the proud virtue of this vaunting world 
Tawns on fucceis^apd posv^er^ howe'er acquired* 

'■■ If then, luppofing #iilt| it Were a meanneb 
To (loop to %ame^ can words cnpre& the madoefi 
'Of ftopjring (hort> with infamy ^3 ruin. 
When }udjce,.lovc» ^cnd yengeance, urge to glory, f . 
^ndead of bdng deemUti generous qgeen. 
The brave avenger of her fex'« honour, 
Fam'd for her.fpi^t, for her juft r^ehtment ; 
Who greatly punifh'd a perfidious hufband^ 
A cruel* tyrajat; one,, who from his.bed, 
His throne, proposed, with open (hame, to turn he1> 
And to her place to take his country's foe. 
To take a Trejan captive, prouH Cajfandraf 
Inftead of fu^h renown, can Clytemneftra — 
Forgive the dpubt — Can (he fubmit to pafs, . 
Thro' future times^ for an abandon'd woman I 
A feeble, fpiritlefs, ^bandon'd Woman!—- 
Nay, madam, hear the truth, what now I tell.yim 
Mud, in a little Tcanty hour, take places 
In a few moments, you mod be the fird 
Or lad of women ; be the public icorn. 

Or admiration of approving Greece 

You know you mud ; — be y^gamemnon^z flav^ 
Ci^ffandrcti flave, or nobly punilh both, 
And rdgn with sie in bappinefs and glory. 
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Confidt your heart; can yoa refolve on (hanle ? 
On voluntary fliame f That only ill 
^Tbe generous &ar^ which kills the fool itielf. 
Were thpfe fair ^tures, ftiU of lovely granden> 
Form'd for confufion ^ That majeftic fVotit 
To be bow'd down with infamy and vilenefi I 
Ah ! can you hiear contempt t The venom^d tongue 
OfthoiewhomrUiapleafa? The keen (heer, ' 
The lewd reproaches of the rafcal herd $ 
Who for the telf-fame aAions, if foccdsM, ■ 
Would be as grofly lavifh in your praife I 
To tarn up ail in ono-^an you ftpport 
^e fi»>rnful glanc6S| the malignant joy, "^ ■ ..'.■' 
Or more detefted pity of a rival ? 
XX a triumphant rival ?—;No ; ybu .cannot. 
That confi^ous worth, WMch kindles in your eye^ 
'Tells me you cannot*-^ 

But in vain dHputes 
'Ko more to fquander theje hnport^nt moments t ' 
^iCnow^ that I have not, to the ftail dteifibh • 
Of wavVmg feacr «d female wea^nefslefi^ ' 
'Our freedom, '&iety, happinefi and honofii^- 
%veQ in yotir owti defpite you fhall beiav*d. • -* 

And could you be fo loft to^realbo, wild> 

To da wbfikt womantiever did before, . 

What (hocks humanity, accule yourfelf t ■ • - 
VouottlycoortijdKbonciin'tOnopurpofet' :^ 
Tor -/^tf«r^^/w«t BOW cannot efcapei-* ' *■ •♦^•l .■ . 
^ am already mafler of <th]s palace; ■ 

All is prepared, aoy people all are 6x'd> 

All properly difposM ; and here I fwear. 

By facred juftice, ^ory, lo?e and vengeance ! 

He dies !--dies in the bath, before the banquet !— 

And with him dies Caffandra, (he, who dares. 

Vol. II. N -In 
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In her prefamptvoiii thought^ ufurp thy honotm. 

She weqps ! — Q my ador'd ! my Cijtemnejha ! 
Forgive this barbarous neceflary truth ! 
Did I not love thee, love thee more than emjure^ 
Than life a^ gl<M7> would I tbus^dilclpfe 
Thefe dangerous fecretsi Could I not have vdl'd> 
And^ with more certain caution, gain'd ray purpole? . 

Ciyt. Oh that you had, Egiflbus I then^ alas ! ^ 
I Oiould have fondly thought myfelf left giulty. 

^g^ft* I \^ myfelf in fi>ftnefi> while the ^mtp 
With danger Ug, demands intrepid deeds. 
Wipe off thefe tearsr— When next we meet agaii^ 
AUwiUbewdl. 

€ rC E N E H. 

Clyt£mn£stra. 

Al»i when we meet agam !-<* 
I ftandj at laft, convinc'd, and mud diflemble^— 
Yet how di&mble f Painted, in my face^ 
Are the full iionrors of this bloody deed.-— 

But who are thefe approaching .'-^Ha! C^anirAP 
How fair (he feeqis ! how loyely ! — hateful charms ! . 
That well may rival mine^ decay *d^ and funk 
By guilt and /brrow — She polled my bed I . . 
Poflefi my feeptre I — This reftores my ipirit ; 
lamabus'd! toopatient !— PenOialil 
Perifli myfelf, Egiftboif jtgufnemnon ! 
S0 tins proud dval, this C^^aftdra gtnib 1 

. , S C E N « 
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S C E N E m. 

CASSAsptLA, Trojan datives, Mexisjinpbiu 

Melif. Daughters of I/hmi/ By the king's cooh 
mand, 
Iconie to a(k yonrprefenoe at the banqoer. 
TUl then aUow me to partake your woes : 
I have a reference fer them. I myiei^ 
Thanketo^e-gracioosGods ! havekaoMWi mis&rtmie; 
I am whh grief acquainted ;• therefore can* 
For others feel. Sweet fource^of every mUMB^ 

O fiicred ibrrow I He who koowa not thee^ ■ ^ 

Knows not the heft- emotkms^ the heait, ' 

Thofe tonder tears that humanize the lbul> 

The figh that chapnf> the pang that g$ves delighti - 

He dwells too^near to cimelty and pride^ 

ibid is a novice in the i<dhool of virtue; 

Q^, We thank, thee^ llranger^ for Ay geoerout 
p»y; 
Heaven liasi it ffems^ thrtpt^oot difiiis'd the' good* ^ 
May die kind Gods, the hofpitable powers> 
For dds befriend thee ! Thou moft wander ffi}^ 
"Wilt thevprote^on want.— But ^amimnon / 
Where is the . king .^ . 

Mtii/. He bathes him £>r the banquet, . 
Tbe banquet earn'd by ten years-war and toil;- - 

Ca^. Short-%htednuui! to dream of feftal joy. 
When his next banquet is perhaps with P/ut0. 

He comes ! die God comes rufliing on my foul ! 
€) gendy Iboche me with the voke of mufic ! 
Afluage my pangs with harmony I— -Methlnks 
Ihear^s/Zs'slyre. 

Mili/. Myftcri^tts powers^ 

N 2 Caff, 'Ti* 
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Caff. 'Tis gone — And now harih dUcord takes tt% 
place : 
Dire yellings now affright my trembling ear* 
What means this uproar of the howling foreft i 
The lionefi an4 wolf; together leagu'd^ 
Purfue the lion's life. — Behold ! the (aare# 
Th^ infernal, faare is fet, fpread by the firtanv. 
Where, unfufp^dtingb^rm^ be bathes at Hood. 
Soon wUl thefe gtultlefi waters bblft widi Uoodr ' 

AfiJ^ There IS a <brt of gloomy Iig^tmtbiH^ . 
Thatfla(heshonx>roni|i9., ' 

CaffiJH Uac)i;/warm. j." • ■ 

Of fell ideas Ceize my &ncy«-r*He&ce ! . . . ^ 

O (hatch me fropi tloa palace ! (bambl^ rathcr>: 
It fmells of carnage s br^thes a hideous ftean^- 
As if- from gaj^ng fepulchnes exhaled. 
And, lo ! the fpotlels loves, the fports, the joySj^ 
The weeping Ldrcs fly } while in thdr places 
1^ ■ viices^ ^\\ the raging fivies come I ■ \ ^ 
And witlfi them Comus, the flpfli'd God oC bft«quet%. 
Befmear'd w)th gore-— They Sng the funeral hy mn . *' 
What do I ice ^ What mean thefe mangled forms I- 
Thefe pale, tbefe nightly phantoms ; fucb as nSt, 
To working fancy's eye, in troubled dreams {— • . 
See ! where they fit for ever at theigates,- 
Demanding vengeanoc— ^Vengealiceis at hand ly " i^ 
Ha ! 'tis tbetmurder'd boys, whoie limbs were, h6r^ 
Serv'dup to their own (w, to.be devoured 1 
Meiif. She wakes my dread^The ftory oiTfycftes/ 

Caff. With this devoted race involved I fall : 
Nor falls the flave alone— The mafter fiUis. 
But man fliall die for man, for w^man woman : 
Remember this. 

Mii/. Tbe flave, the mailer fall I 

'Caff. Ah 
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Ciff* Ah .bo(bm-traitreft !* Il^-perfuaded qpeeo ! 
And canft tfaon then the barbarous fecret keep ?— 

AUIif. What queen ? what iecret ? Speak more 
plsuoi Cajfandra f , 

Caff. From guilty mvsun,;fo grater guikyf^flf^ 
From crime to crime pr«cipitate(!U~ No! 
The wicked fin4 no peacew^DUtradten wsdts thee \ 
One effort more — Ye8> (ave thy lord^ and die- 
That thrdw belong^ to virtue^^-Cannot then 
Hie gentle powers prevail ?«^A <noment yet, 
TWdQubtful balance yet allows^ « momeot-r-- 
I>o)¥|i>.down i| goes, for vengeance and for Tr^i 
fiat ah ! .fuch vengeance, as even fbes thexnfelves 
Abhor to lee!* 

Melif, She daggers all my rea(ba» 
Unveil thefe dreadful oracles — Perhaps-r — 

Caffi, Yes, in a moment, they will be too plaitu 
Iht moment comes !r--Theiuries laih it on 1. 
Ha,!. Now!! 

JWr/j/C Umrfbal horror creeps — 

Cajf;. hU^A^ ' V 

Meep from the murderous (acrlficer'a haod>^ 
O keep the vidtim bull i Lo I feiz'd, heipurns> 
He foams in vainn— Beholds the lifted blow ! 
'Bdiold the thirilf (teel J They (Irike him !~Hark ! 
What difcial echoes run from room to room i 

Mei'tf. Iheard a.diilantnoi(e'!r— 

\The »«^ p^ Agamcmnon'j ajjaffinathfi 
htard'indiftinCfly, sfkiaiu diftance^ 
behind the fcenes,'] 

Caffi Again ! — They ftrive, 
Th* ailailios labour who (hall wound himvmoft. 
'Tis done J—He falls!— /* 

N J, . AcA* 
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AoAMEMnoitfSekgfuithefienet, 

\Tie mifi heard diflmSifyfOnd nearJ^ 
Off! villdns! coMixis! offf-« 
By villains murder'd !— Oh I 
. ;Mri!^ Great Gods r tbe king !^ 

SCENE IV. 

M£LisAMPBR^ Cassahvra, Trojasi cafiet^sg 
Elucjka, Okeste$m 

Elec, Stop^genereui llraager I Jgamemnon\fnaAf 

M$itf. What votild EU&ra i» wbat with MeH^ 
fonder? 

Elec. Heavens! Melifander! 
* Melif. To the king^s affifbnce 
I fly s detain* me not. 

EUc* He is no noore-! 

Mcllf. Ha ! dead ^ 

Elec. Yes, murderM by Egiflhus ! dead r 
Pierc'd with a thouJIand Wounds^ O horror! horroe!*-* 
We have not time for grief->^rr/f j — quick \ 
Fly ! fave my brother i * 

Orefi. Leave my father ! — Na J 
It is but once that I have ever feen him^ 
Shall I no more f 

Elec. But to revenge his deaths ^ 

O fly^ Oreftes, for that glorious purpofe ! 
Tremendous Gods ! Methinks I lee his g)io(L 
That beckons you away ! 

Oreft. I come ! I come • 
On, Me^fander-^ 

Elec. Brother! 

Oreft. Oh, my filler? 
What will become of thee \ 

Eke. Good 



EUci Good Melifander^ 
O guard 013^ brother ! iave our only hope l^-^- 
Iheai^ a n<nie-— ^i^rewell ! ' 

Orejf: {£oifrg'2 Ah ! poor EleSra I' 

f .'S^ C. E. N.. E, • V.:" "' 

Electha^ Cass aht>ka^ Trp^ncafthet, 

Elec. The murcierers come ! ftain'd with my father^» 
blood!- 
Hid^ mei Caffandraf hide me from ^^figbf^ 
I^cannot bear^ afcene tp natureihockiag ! . 

S C K N E VI. 

The haeirfcene opening difcwers^ at ndiftancey Agsunem^ 
non'i bodjf. Eloftra throws hrfelf by iti 

Cauakd&a, Trojan captives^ EbiSTH,us, mthfime. 
(f bis party. 

E0. Ehougli^ my friends I^H(yw low^ how filen^ i 
now^ 
The mighty boafter lyes !^— Anoth^ blow^ 
Crowns ray revenge-— 

Caff. It (hall not^ bafe afTalHn ! 
The Gods are jufi; a.midft the crimes of meo^. 
Are firmly juft^ fupremely wife and good : 
The Godi are here, m all their terrors pre&nt ! . 
See where in dreadful majefty they fit ! 
And wi^te thy doom in Agamemnon*s blood ! 

Egift. Think not to (hake me^with thele gloomy \ 
fables: 
TMs arm, that has acquired, (hall guard .my power % \ - 
And fince I now CDJoy my long^wifli'd vengeance, 

AU 
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All here is calm and chearfuL 

Caff. TheWfcboaft/ 
Of agoniaang gwlt i Thy (oiil^ 1 6e^ . 
Beneath this hardenfd pride> this hrutal courage. 
Boils with blackitorments> and with inward tempeft. 
I know whence breaks tliat.^leain of }(^ athwart tliee^ 
As li^tniQg flafhes o'er« troubled (ky r 
Thou dream'ft the ^prince now falls boseath thy fiiry t^ 
Kit hear and UernhXer^-^foffm^Oriftes lives I 

Egift* Hence with thy. vain^ prediffionsy doating: 
woniaii.!-^-^^- / 

& C E N E VflL 

Egisthits^ Cassa^kdra^ ire, and H thcm^ffkjpnu 
fentH murder Orestes. 

Egift. V^e^/isOreflffideidl^ 

4/1 Ah,. Sir' dcap'd^ 
When all was in confuflon bers and tamult.: ^ 

£^i/?. Oftotlnng then is done ! — Fly! tardy villains 2 
EurTuebim to the fartheft verge of ear th«——r- 
No darkretreat> no country. — But here comes » 
Another Xlorm.- DUlradtion wings her pace»; 

& C E N^ E vin. 

CtYT«MNEStRA/ EgISTHITS, CaSSAMPEA.- 

Clyt, Off! give me way ! to defarts let me fly ! 
Tlie wilded lavage there !■ ■ 
Why pierce n>e thus with looks ?«^In every eyt- . 
There is x dagger ; chief in« thine [to EgifthusJ-^lhl 

villahi! 
I know thee -, know thefe eyf s, where £niliog love 
To the red-glariogs of a fury's torch 

II 
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j^now transformed; ■ T es^ traitor! turn away:. 

But^ ereyougOy l^ve me my peace again i, 

Give me my hai^y family around k 

GKve memy virtue^ honour^ nay my. glory ^ 

Or give, me death, t^' death cannot relieve me*-* 

Are thele the deodf of. love ?-^I cannot ftep, 

Unleft I dip my fluvering feet: in blood*. 

Coo^par'd vith tha» poUuted^.thia dii^ palace^ 

The fepulcbre i« gay#— Bui whither fly ?— ^ 

Ah ! whatajr^f it where the gmlty fly, 

Steoe fitte^themMvei idiey cannot IrrHa ! behold f; 

The black.abyis diiclofes to my viewi \ ' ! 7. 

And down I,go, a.dark and de^ defctnt i wW : ■■>. . 

Hell from beneath.laiiipv'4at. my af^rolidi: :. . ' 

bs princes ibcbaround. Befadd>: they Iky, ■ ; . .' 

Hie greatly- wretched, greatly^wkk^ womatif ! 

She who pr^rr'd the villain to. tfae'-hero*. 

The Ti/'ojan (hades, with (harp deri&on, thank me : . 

The Grecian droop — ^Lo! where he comes himiclf ! 

See ! how in fuU^n majefty hejlalkfri — 

Oh look not on me with ^jhai^kKit fG9ni 1. 

lam too curs*d already ! 

[Faints mio-th ariiH rfhsr atfcndat^s^. 
Egifin Bear her hence: 
And look (he be attended well.— 3ut hark! 
What new. alarm?. 

& C EN E IX; 

Bqi^tjius, Cassandra, j^^* tQthemaMzs^'g»o^K% 

Meff* As Mejlfanjcr^ Sir, 
BoTcoS^Orefles, to th' aflembled ienate 
He (bow'd the prince, and rouaM them to revenge. 
^Xis nought hut rage» The people, in a torrent. 
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By j^as headed, pour upon the palace. 
Befides, each moment^ Agafnemmn*% troops- 



Egift. Quick ! rummon here ray. fiioDds — In Iffih 
grove 
TheyTeady wai^ We this importajit day 
Will or with oonqueft crown, or bravely die. 

Cajf. No, tyrant, no I' the Gods refufe thee that r 
Not like rise brave> hvt like die trembling cowardj 
Th* aflaifinating coward, thou (halt diei 
There ! in diat 4>ot^ where ^amimnM lyea! 

Bififi. Lead thefe iU-bodi^g wonea to thdr &te ^ 
And guard EUiirat 

CV^. The moft grateful gift : : 
A tyrant can bellow is inltaot deaths 
We (hall be happy ibon. But all the Godt^ 
CofnbiliiDg all thdr mercy, from remorfe, 
Iron icom and milery, .cannot fiwe the tUUmu 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mris Gibber. 

OVR bard,io!modemepihgue afte, 
Thtfiisfttth mean mirth but deadens generous^ace^ 
J)t^ls in idle air the moral figh, 
And w^s the -tender tearfiom pity's eye-f 
No more V)ith facial warmth ithe hofim burns.; 
But all th* unfeeling felfijh man returns. 

Thus he begaft: — And you dpfrw^d iheflrain.; 
'^iU the ntxt couplet Junk to light and vain. 
Tou eheci*d him there, — To you, to reafinjufi, . 
Ho owns he triumphed in your -kind dijguft. • 
ChiOTf^d by your frown, by your difpleafure grat^d^ 
iHohmls ther'ffing virtue of your taftt* 
J^ide will its influence fpread. as fmn as known f 
Truth, to be lov*d, needs only to'be fljown. 
Confirm it, once, the fajhiontto be good: 
\Sincefafl?ion leads the fool, and awes the rud^ 
No petulance fhall wound the public ear ; 
No hand applaud what honour Jhuns to hear : 
No pamful blujhthe modeft chetk Jhall fimn $ 
'The worth f brtaft Jball heave with no difdain. 
.Chaflis^dto decency, the BritiOix.fiage 
Shall oft invite the fair,. invite ^e/age t 
Both Jhall attend well-pleas' d, well-pleased depart g 
(Or if they doom the .verfi, abfolve the heart. , 

* Another epilogue was fpoken after the firft repreientti* 
fidon of the pUy« .^hich began with the firft fix lines of this -i 
\hoi. the reft of that epilogue having.been very jofUy diiUked 
^^the juidieoce, this was fubftituted in its place. 

ALFRED: 
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^Rcfuekatd beftre thdr Royd Highndlei die 
Peimce aod Princess of fPSuks, at (Xffden^ 
oa the firft of Auguft^ i740.^> 
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The ARGUMENT. 

jfftif the Danes had made themfehes maflers $f Cinp* 
penliiinii thiflr9ngep city in the khfgdim^/VMM% 
Alfred was at once aiandbnedij aii hisfubjelis. In 
th'a unherfki dejedion, that monarch fdund hhiffelf 
pitted to retire int§ the littieijle of Atbclney i/r Sq* 
tnerietfhire ; a place then rough'with woodf, atid of 
tbfficult accefs. Shere^ hitkehakit 4>fa f fa/ant, he /i» 
v^d unknown, fi^fome time f' in afiipherd^s cottttge^ 
He isfuppofedto be found in this retreat ij the Fori 
of Devon 5 whofe caftle, up^n the riverTzxh P.^ *kfn 
hcfieged ly the Danei^*^ 
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ACT I.. SCENE I* 

Obiizir> Emma*. 

E^. QH£:PH£RD/tishe. Beneath yon agetToak^ 
l3 All on the flowery turf he lays him down. 

Cor, Soft : let us notdiClurb hi<n. Gentle Emaa, 
Poor tho' he be^ unfriended and unknown^ 
My pity waits with reverence on his fortune. 
ModeftoC carriage^ smd of fpeecK mofl. gracious^ 
As if « bmt (dint oi^ angfcly in. difgulfe. 
Had grac'd our lowly cottage with his pretence^ 
He (leaUy I Jcnow not how^ inta.the heart. 
And makes ic p^int to ferve him.. Trult. me^ Emma,. 
He is no common man. 

Em. Some lord y perhaps^. 
Or valiant cbie^ that from ouc «leadly foey 
The haughty, cruel, unbelieving Z^^xr^, 
Seeks (helter liere. 

Cor. And (helter he (hall find. 
Who loves his country, is my friend. and brother. 
Behold him well. Fair virtue in his a(|>e(.% 
Even thro' the homely ruflet that conceals him, 

0.3 ShidM.. 
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Shines forth aod proves him noble. Seeft thou, EtnmHf^ 
Yon weftem clouds .'• The fun they^flrire to hide, . 
Yet darts his beams aronnd. 

Em. Your thought is mine. 
He u not wha^t his prelent fortunes (peak himy 
But, ah ! the raging foe is all around us : 
We dare not keep him here. 

Cor, Content thee, wift i / 
This ifland is of (h-ength. Nature^s own. hand; 
Hath planted jonpd.a deep defence of woodsj ^ 
The founding afh, the might oak ; each tree 
A (belteringg^ove :. and choak'd up alii)e(weei»< 
With wild encumbrance of^ perplexing thorns^. 
And horrid brakes. Beyond this woody verge, 
Two rivers* broad and rapid hem^us in, 
Along their channel fpreads the gulphy pboV 
And trembling quagmire^ whole decdtful green 
Betrays the foot it tempts. One path alone . 
Winds^ to this pla^n, lb roughly difHcult, 
This fingfe army poor (hepherd ^s J am. 
Could well difpute it with twice twenty Danest ^ 
Em, Yet think, my Cor In, on the ftern decree . 
. Of that proud foe ; *' Who harbours or relieves 
** An Engltjh captain, dies the death of traitors : - 
'^ But who their haunts dilcovers, (hall be fafe;^ 
" And high rewarded.** 

Car, Now, juft heaven forbid^ 
A Brit'tfl) man (hould ever count for gain 
What villainy muft earn. No : aro we poor ? 
Be hone ft y our riches. Are we mean. 
And humble born ? The true heart makes us noble*. 
Thefc hands can toil, can fow the ground and reap 
For thee and thy fweet babes. Our daily labour . 
Is daily wealth : it finds us bread and raiment. 

Could. 



A- Ii F^ H ft Di :i<5; 

€buM'Di»()& gold give more.? Aod for the 'deaths, 
Tbefe tyrants threaten, let. me. rather meet it,, 
Than e'er betray my gueft*— 

Em. Alas the while^ 
That loyal iaith is fled from hall jand bower, ^ ' 

Tp dwell wilt villageifwainai 

Cdrr Ah look! behold! 
Where, like feme goodly tree by wintry winds -* 
Tom from the roots and withenogji our fad gudObt 
I^yes «n the.ground difliis'd*. 

£m. I weep to iee it* 

CoK» Thou haft a.hcart fwcct pity loies to. dwell iifei 
Qry up tby tears ^:and lean oa tbk juft hope : .' 
If yet to 4e> away. Us country's (hame, 
To^ferve her bravely on fome bieft occafion,. 
I^fbr thefe ends this^ (Iranger fought our cottage,,. 
The. hearenly ho(b arC: hoveriBg here runieen,. - 
To watch, and to protcft him. — ^^But oh I when--.. 
My !«^rt.burj>s fa^ it — (haVl I fise the hoUr^ 
Of vengeance «a tbole^X?<i/r//^ Iqfidels, .^ 
That war with heaven and.ua /^ • • 

Em, Alas, my lovej: 
Thefe. palEons are not for the* poormanV (bite#' 
To heaven and to the rulers of the land 
£^ve (iicb ambitious thoughts. Be warn'd, my Corip^ 
And think our lit(le,aU depends on tbee» 

9 0> N G^ 

Peace I thfalreft chtid of heaven. 
To whom the J) Ivan reign was given. 
The vale, the fountain and the grove. 
With every fofterfcene of love : 
Riiurn, fweet peace ! and chear 'the weefing/wain > ' 
Return, with Eafe. and t^eajure in thy train* 

Cor. Huflu 
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G$r. Hufli: ceafetliyibng-r-For fee^ ourmaiiniM 

gUCft: 

Hat rab*d his head — and lo ! who tomes to greet hiuk; 
His friend the woodman of the neighbouring, jdale^ 
Whom lati^ as yefter avening-ftar arofe^ 
At Jhis requeft I founds and htt)^ brought*. 

S C E N R lU 

Alfrxd, EarJ of Dkv oh .^ 
jf/f. How longy O ever-gracious heaven* how long; 
Sball war cbus^Iblate.this proflrate land I 
Ail, all is loft— And j^/frU lives to tell it ! 
His cities laid in dud I his. fubje^flaugH^terM ; . 
Or into flakes ^lebasVl J the murderous. foe. 
Proud and exulting in the general (hame ! — 
Are thefe things (b I and .he .without the means<^ 
Of great revenge ? caft down below [ the hope « 
Of ruccouring.thoii& he.>yeeps fori . O deipaii:i. 
Q grief of gricfel' 

Dev. Old as I am, my liegcy . . - 
la rough warliardeu'd, and with death familial^*, 
Thefe eyes have long forgpt to melt with (bftnefs.: 
But O, my gracious mailer, they have feen — 
^ll-pityingrheavea i-7-fMch.figtits; of rutblers.rag^ . 
Of totai:defolation-r-.- 
Jlfi O my people i' 
O'ruinM EngiandJr^Dcpcfjythoft were blcft. 
Who dy*d be&re this time. Ha! and tboib robbers^ 
That violate the fanftity of leagues, 
T^e reverend fijal of oaths ; that bafely broke* 
Like nightly ruffians, on the hour, of peace> 
Au.d Hole a vi<5lory from men unarm 'd,. 
Tho&Dana enjoy tbeir criiseslDrcad .vengeance! fen 

OV 
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. Of power and juftice! comcy array'd intoron^ 
Thy garment red .with bloody thy keen fwbrd drawn^; 
Qcomei and cm the heads of faithlefi men 
Pour ample retribution ;. men whole triiim|& . 
Upbraids eternal jtjQkt.-^Bat no moret . 
Sid>mi(fion is heaven's due. — I will not launcb , 
Into that dark abyfi where thought, mud drown». 
Proceed^ my locd :. ^on with the moumfui talc^ 
My griefs broke off* 

Dcv. From yonder heath-crown'd hill, 
ThisiilandVeaftem point, where in one ftream- 
The Thne and Parret roll their blending wave^-. 
I look'd and (aw the progrefi of the (be. 
As of (bme tempeft, fome devoming fire. 
That nvas- without mercy where It ^nsads. 
The riches of the year, the golden gndn 
That liberal crown'dour plains, lyes trampled widc: 
By hoftile feet, or rooted up; and waite . . 
Deforms the broad h%h*way« From Ipaee Xof]iffiCp, 
Par aa my Ifaviaing eyejcouldihootitB be^i 
Trees, cottages^ and4caftles> finoak to heaven 
In one a^cendingxloud. But oh for pty 1 ^ 
That way, my lord, where yonder verdant height. 
Dedining fiido into aihiitful ^e,. 
Unfightly now and bare ; a few poor.hiada, 
Grey-hair'd, and thinly dad, flood apd bdield. 
ThecomiDfnTavage: motionli]rsand,mute| 
With hands to heaven ^praisfd, thc^y f^od, and wcpt-^ 
My te^rs att^ded theirs—*— 

y/^.Ifthii(kdGght . . 

Gould pain thixt to fnch anguUh, what noiuft;!, ... 
Their king ,and. parent,, feel f — It is a tprment^ 
Beyond tl^eflieogth of patience to eydurei . 
^yendnotI:at(fiQ^,dwLwretflic4bfVf.^ .*c. 

v; 1!^ 
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Thempaoaaaeih ii)yhaiid.^---ButfitalIap9iac«- ' 
Thas poorly fliroad him in the grave f^it»paia^ 
And fenie of Quant ? The nadoian, nay tbe cowaHL 
Has often dar'd thciame. A monarch boMf.- 
!& life in truft for others^ I will live thenc 
Let heaven diipofib the reft; 

Di9* Thnoc-nohlo jtifred,' 
And EngUmft only; hope, whofc vittOB^^raUe/ 
Our frail mortality, our human duft^. - 
Up to angelic Reader, and perfcdioas 
With yo« to bear the vovft jof ills, the QH>ilt 
Of wafteiiil war^the lo6 of lifeorixee^xi^^ 
Is hapjnnefi, is glory. 

jtif. Ah, look-rondrdwa:^ 
That mud^hwk a>ttagB if thyjGii«fsigni^^ palaotv 
Yon hind^ whole daily, toil ia.all hit wcaftb. 
Lodges' and ftedshim^ -Are ^fe times ftr flattoyi 
Or call it praUe r fucb ]£^y attribiMet^ 
Would niAecome oir heft and jpn»deft fortunes^ 
But whBtafe«iiae? whJitif^thfeh^pnd8V'.,d^: 
Among ten tbou&nd wretches, moftiuidone. . 
That prifice whtvfees his country laid in nda^. 
His fnbjedb periflnng beneath the fword . 
Of fordgn rage, who feet andcannoltfinwibcoiy 
Is but (upreme in miftry ! 

Dev. My liege. 
Who has not knowiii iU fortune, never •kncv^ 
Hind^f, or h»t>wn vn-tiie. Be of coiblbre: 
We can but die at lad. THl tha^.hour eomev. 
Let noblcanger keep our .hope* alive. 
A fudden thoiight> as if ftom heaven. in%ir*d^ 
Darts on my foul* Onecaftle (Hit is; onri^ 
Tho' cloie be^ afid ibaken by the Dmtts, , 
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Dfcntering thetanikiiowD/ii prcbSfin^ 
And wears a lucky &oe. ^Th our loft ftake^ 
tod I/willfJay it like a JiMUi whttft 4iA^ 
Wkofe honour bangs; t^on affingle eaft. ' < '*' ^ 
McanwMktaykwrf. . r ♦r.y li 

y/y. Hjil i?«w«/thwliall wds'd ' \ 

My flimbsA^g virtue. I applkod diy thon^. ' 
The pratfe of this farav^danog Adl be thine : 
The danger /hallhe common. -We w3l both 
•Strait tempt tiiei>tf«^oainp,wdgaiD'tBifbitr; / 
To animate onrhrothcrs of the war, ' 

TThok-Engif/hmeft who yet defenre that name. 
•Aoid hear, etemaJ Juflke ! if my life ~ 
Cin make atonement' for them. King of kinj^r! 
Accq^t |hy willing vidim. On my head 
4fe ^I thdr woes t to.them be grace and meiey. 
Conif on, fny noble friend. 
Dcv* Ah, good my liege, 
^What fits a private talor, and might grace 
The fimple folifier^s courage, would proclaim 
His gqioral's rafluiA. ¥on are'£ji^Aur^/8 king; 
'Your infant cluldren^ and^your nuich^lov'd queens 
Nay more, the public weal, tenithouland fi>u!s, 
'Whole hope you are, whofeikll' depends on you. 
Forbid this, enterprize. ^*S*is nobler virtue 
To diedct this ardor,4o*referv€ your fw6rd 
•For Ibme great dayofknown and hig^ import ^ 
That to y onr cpuntcy, to thejudgiog world 
^iShall juitify all hazards you may mn. - 
Thi» trkl fuits but me. 

^f» 'Well, go, my friend; 
If thou (halt proTper, thou wilt call me hence 
To head my people from their fears rccovcr'd. 
May 'that good angel, who infpir'd thy thought. 

Throw 
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rriHrow KNind iby fi^ a ral of clondf dr^ 

Tlutt dioo nay^ft walk iofifible and Bifft. 
tWe's goQe^-aiid now widicxit a fiknd to aid ne^ 
M ftand alofiey abandoned iatiieglooni 

or my fid dioiights— Said I witboot a fKend ? 
^Oh blagphemous diftraftl^HMFC I not Tb^ 

AU-powcrfttl friend and giiarCltan^tfaeTigbtedai^ 
^^MavelnotThactoaidiae? Let that dx>u|^t 
^Support my droopinff (bok — Biit^ lift. Ha f wbeo«a 

T1i^B4ur-born notes tbat-fauod in 4neafiir*d firaetneft 

/Tbro* tbis vaft-fileoGe .^ 

S C /E 'N E m. 

>S9lemn mufic is hc»iai a dsflance. Jf c§mes netitirfn 
mfiiii /jfmfhanjf : afitr vAieh a fingU tfump€ifamb 
m high and awakenifig air. Then the fiil^m^gft^ltmsait 
arefung by two atrial fpirits unfetn. 

Jffar, Alfred, faith tr of the ftatef 

Tfykgenius heaven's hfghwiU iiblarei 
What proves the hero truly great p 
Is never f never to iefpair s 
Is never to defpair. -r 

Second SviKi'T^ 
Thj hope awake, thy heart expand 
With all its vigor, all issues. , 
Arife ) andfave a finking landf i 
Thy country calls, and heaven injpires. 
Both Spirits. ; ; ; 
Earth calls, and heaven i;tjpires» 
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SCENE IV. 

Alfred alone. 

^All haiX, ye gentle mtnifters of heaven ! 
Tonr ibng^nrpires new patience thro' mjr breads 
And generous hope : it wings my mounting foul 
Above tb' entangling mais of earthly paflions. 
That keep firail man, tho* (IruggUng to be free, 
IStill fluttering in^e<lu(t. 

SCENE V. 

AiF-RED, ihe Hermit advancing from his cave, 

Aif. Thrice-happy Hermit ! 
^Wbom thus the heavenly habitants attend^ 
^effing thy calm retreat ; while ruthlefi war 
irais the polluted land i^th blood andtrimet*. ' 
In this extremity of £^Ai»i/*s late, ■ >•-' - 
Led by thy lacred chanufter, I tome • '-* 
•For comfort and advice. Thy aged wiOoni) . ' 
Purg'd from the ftormy cloud of human paffions, ' 
And by a ray from heavemexial^Bdyfeei 
^eep through futurity. Say what reinains, ^ 
What yet rem^elins to fave our ph>ftrate toilntiy f 
Nor Icorii -thb anicious queftioii even froiri mey''- 
A namelels fttanger. '■.:.> 

Her. Alfredy EngUnd^i king, 
All hail ! and welcome to this hnmble cell. 

Alf* Whence doft thou know ihe, venerable father! 
Her. Laft nighti when, with a draught from that 
cod fbtmtf^n, - 
1 had my Wholibme, W»&[ (upper eVown*d ; 
As is my ftated euftom, forth I waik'd, 

Vot. n,^ P Beneath. 
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BoKttli the fi^lann gjUiom and glitterii^ flgr^ 
To fod my fiml wkfa pnyer and meditatkin, 
And dm to inward hannooj composed. 
That fweeteft mafic of die grateful heart, 
Whofe eadi emotiop is a filent hymn, 
I to my conch redr^d. Strait on mine eyes 
A plealing flumher felly whole myfUc power 
•Seal'd vip my ka&$, hot enlarged myiool. 
At once^Afelot'd amid die dark waAe night, 
AppearM a ?ifian— HMit Jthe dicam of fancy, 
Bnt lent from heaven, p ropbedc and divine. 
jFor know, thii ample element contains 
Unnimihrr^d j^iiritaal bemgs^ or malign. 
Or good to man. Thefe, when the grofler eye 
Of natme fleqis, <ih play their levend^ parts. 
As on a fbene, before th' attendfe mind. 
And to this fitvoor'd man ^iUofe die fbtore. 
I^ by diefeipiHtf friendly to dns ifle, 
i liv'd thn/ fiituse ages; felt the yktuc^ 
'^The great, the glodous paffioos that will fire 
IXftant poOerity.; when 'guardian laws 
Are hy ^ patriot in the glowing ienate 
Won from corruption ; when th' fanpadent arm 
Of liherty, invindble, jQi^U icourgp 
The tywtf of mankind— and Wh^n the .deep. 
Through att her JTwc^ifig wav^ (hall proudly }of 
Beneath the boundleis.empire of thy fbns. 
) iaw thee^ Afrtdy toor^Bot o'er ihy JMtuoes 
Lay clouds impenetrable* 
. < . w4f« Ah ! good hermit, 
'Jpf^t fcene b dark ipdeed i Ye awfiil powess ! 
To what am I re(ervM \ Still moft I roam 
A wanderer here* inglorions and nnknowfti . . 
Qx am I deftla'dyour^eatinlbument, 

,ftro» 
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I fierce opfireflioa to redeem this land ? 
rr. Perhaps^ thelait-— But, prince, remember, then^ 
vows, the noble u(et, of offliffion* 
rve the quick humanity it gives, 
pityjuig, fodal fenle of human weakneii : 
Lcep thy ftubbom fbrtkode entire, 
manly heart that to another's woe 
ider. but fuperior tohsown. • 
3 to (ubnut ; yet learn to oonqoer fortune; 
:h thee firmly to the virtuous deeds 
offices of life : to life itfelf> 
. all iu vam and tranfient joy$, fit loofe. 
f let devotton^tothe (bverdgn miqd^ 
idy, chearfnl, abfolute depoidence 
is beft, wiieft government, pofleft thee, 
loghtlefi, gay prosperity, when all 
ids our vHh, when nought is feen aroond os 
neeltng flattery, and obedient ibrtune i 
are blind mortals apt, within themlel vet 
c thdr ftay, forgetful of the giver, 
rfaen thus humbled^ jfifnd^ a» thou* art^ 
I to theh^ feeblr natural powors reduc'd^ 
hen they feel this-univerfiil troth — 
heaven is all in alU-H^nd-man is^nothing.. 
V 1 thank thee, father, lor thy pious counfelv 
ntneis, thou dread Power I who (eeft my heart} 
if not to perform my regal taflc, 
i the common father of my people^. 
1 of honour, virtoe and religion ;^ 
to fiielter induftry, to guard ' 
oneft portion from oppreifive pride^ 
wafteful not, and the ions of rapine^ 
safely raviih what they dare not earn ; 
to deal out juftice like the fui^ 

Fa' With 
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Wkk eqpol lig^; if aoe to f^md tlij bomitj^ 

Ob aU die £Bi&s ""^ ^^B™*!^'^ li^ • 
VBot to raife our ifionping EmgR/b name, 

To docbe k yet m& tenor ; nake tlni land 

a*(d fer ^KMtfiJ arts to ble& mankind, 

I var to faoBiUe pcond dpprcSics^- 

If not to bald oo an atcmal bafi^ 

Oto fibotj aad kw^ ^ public fpeal : 

Ifaoe fat diefe gicit cndi lam ofdain'd, 

liny I ne'er idl J fiU die dnooe of £4^Aan// 

Bar. Still any diy bccaft tbefe ftntinients retai% 
In pr«%eroai Ufe. 

jd^ Pra^eri^ wcrenBOf. 
CooM it dcdioy or diange fiidi tboai^U as tbefe. 
WbenTbofe vbom beavcn iMinguiflie s o'er millionsj 
Pkofidtly pics dicn bonoor^ ncfa esy power, 
Wbatn'er di* cipandrd beart can wMb ; wben diey^ 
Aco^dngdie lewaid, negteft tbe doty; 
Or wofiby pervert tbofe g^ t6 deeds of ruin ; 
Is dicre a wretdi diqr nde £> mean as tbcy f • 
Gmlty^ at once of &cril^e to beafeo. 
And of perfidious r obbe r y to men 
Bot bark ! metbinks I bear a plaintive voice 
S^ tbro' die vale, and wake tbe mooniful ediOk 

SONG. 

I. 

Sweet valUjifaj^, where penftpe l/t/^ 
For me, our children^ Ea^land^ fig^irg^ 

The beft of mortals leans his head: 
Yejountains^dimpted hy iny forrmo. 
Te brooks that my complainings borrow 

leadmeio hie lonely bed c 

Of 
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DeepvfOQdSfyim ewer* 
Ah vihifper where your Jhadows tferhmffreail 

2. 

•TV/ nfxtthe Ufs efpomp and pUnfttre, 
Of empire ftf of itnfeltre^fure^ 

That dr^ps this tear, thatjweiis this gr$an : 
No s from a nobier caufe proceedings 
A heart vnth love andfondnefsHeedsng^ 
I breathe my fadly-pleafing moan^ 
With other anguijh 
J f corn to languijh : 
For kve will feel noforrows but his, own* 

5 C E N B^ Vft 

Alfred^ Hermit^ Eltruda, advancing, 

Atf. Sme, by the voice> and' purport of the fong. 
This generous^ mourner is my queen Eltruda, ' 
And yet how can that be f — O all good powers I 
*Tjs(he! Vis (he! 

£/A My lord, my ljfe> my /Ifred.^ 
Oh take me to thy arms, with toil o'ercome, 
And fuddentfaofport, thus at once to find tbee> 
la this wild foreft, pathlels and perplext i 

j^lf Come to my (bu)> thou deareft, beft of wome»l: 
Come, and rtfoCs thy Arrows in my boTom.. * -^ - '\ 
O aU my pailions rmn in doubtful (\n(ti 
If pain or joy prevail, I fcarce can (ay. 
While thus I clafp thee, and recal the perils 
To which thy trembling fteps have been exposM. . 
Why haft thou left the convent where IpUc'd thee ? 
Why, unprotected truil thee ta a land, : • . > 

A barbarous bod wbcfc ntges Danijh w&r I 

P 3 Our 
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Oar ko^pibble £^^En^ii M morel 
a. JXnwnfh^€mik,mfjt^ The nafi 



AH wild m iMmthlcfi terror and coiifbfioo, 
iBfefm*d V, a Bor party of ibe Z>4iMi, 
Vbofe bratal Ivy %nc» no lexy BO age^ 
'itt yvKOp kflwcw pnnkg«i or aoiyp 
Wcrr oa loU mvck tkot way. loftaat I fled^ 
ia tliii di^aft^ m& oaly didb attcaduits : 
Bat io oor way oft cheir'd by aky voices 
To hear to das retreat oar Uplc6 duUren. 

w^ AkaraDdorcntoojoong! ahfa»ple&duldroDr 
But cnore unhappy Sire! wlko caanot ghr^ 
To thofe he ioves, proccffioo. 

£if. TboQ too^ ^zlfreJ, 
ArttboaootaDattciidcd? None feo-ferfe diee. 
To Ibothe thy woes, to watch thy broheo Ihanbtn !. 
And whca thefient tear o'oflows thy eye» 
l^oce, wkh the arann aod cordial lip of love. 
To ki& it off! There is in lofe a power. 
There is a (uft AYinityy that draws 
Transport eren frooi diibeis; that gifcs the heart 
A certaio pang, exceUing £ir the joys 
Of gro6uofteliaglife. Be6dts, my y0fredp 
£ffeD had the fury of thb harharocB foe 
Not iorc'd me from the convent, life is (hort ; 
And now it tremhles on the wing of danger : 
Why (hould we lofe it then ? One weii-iav'd hoor^ 
In fodi a tender drcomAance to lovers^ 
Is hetter than an age of common time. 

Af. Oh 'tis too much ! thy tendeme(s overcomes me ! 
Nay, look not on me with that fweet deje&ion. 
Thro' tears that pierce my (bul ! — Cbear thee, my love » 
Hope ftill the heft ; that better days await us, 
. • " And 



fcBd fairer frowi rmMicnAr mus B^^-^'Tlicm, Eftmda^ ' 

rhou art' a' pledgs af happioe&l — On tbcB'' 

Sood angels wait ; they led thy Journey fahherr. 

knd Ilnatve heard then^ in d» witd'retiieat, 

Varbting Immortal ah!8> and Skniim of «oailbm«^ - : 

}ut ah th# foe ii round Q» rslnii'-tte ifie 

*>low hokH my ft»ol*t Mb wealthy :^ treafar*^ (toi^ 

Df all myjofy»^I;gi» t&ildrt it round; 

fe^fit every creek and fedgy hank, 

iVhere rufUes thro*^ the reeds die (hadovi^ gale r^ 

Di* where the bending umbrage drinks the ftream ; ■ 

[^.dange^unawaresfliouid (leal upon us. 

Uidnow, by flow degrees^ fblemn^and (ad^ 

yide falling o'er the world; the nfghtiy fhades 

rlu(h' the brown woods> and des^pen all their horrors v 

iVhile humbled Into reft, and aw'd by darknels^ 

Saoh creature feeks the covert. To that call. 

letire^ my life* I will not. long be abfent.. 

End of th Firji M^- 
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Alfred ahne^ . 

f^inr^ IS now the depth oi darknela and repofe. 

X All nature (bems^to reft : while Jtfrcd wake» 
To think, and to be wretched. — Where yon oak 
kVith wide and duiky (hade o*erhang.s the dreamy 
That glides in filence by, I took my ftand : 
IVhat time the glow-worm thro* the dewy path 
^irft (hot his t^^mkling flame. I flood attentive, 
Liftening each noife from wood-clad hill and dalcf ; * 
3ut all was bufh'd ^ound. Nor trumpet's clang, 

N%r 
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Nor llioiil of rotinglbe^iMrJMfty tread " ^'': 

Of cvcoiog pafifiigef ^ dBftoro* d uic wide 
And awM ftUlncfi. Homewafd as I ^, 
0*er many a delfe, diro' many a path perptext^ 
Biazeanuimog mtomaaBs; iil-bodiag ^ii|^tt 
Haunted my (lopt* — Ferfaapt my gallant friend^ ' 
Diibofer'd to tlie Dsmti, tint moment bleeds 
Beneath their fwofds ! or lyes a breathleft corfe^ ' - 
The prey of nudn^ht wolres.— Some moumfiil (omd; 
Strikes liidden on my fenfe« 

S. C E. N. £ IE. 

Alfud, Eltjiuda. 

£H. Here will I lean 
On tbis.green hank> to wait.the wifli'd retumt 
Of morniog and my lord. 

Aif, My gentle love,. 
BltrudMy why to thb untiinely (ky 
Expofe thy health! The dew»o£m^tfall £i(i: 
The chill breease fighs aloud,. 

ElL r could DOC relL. 
Can knre repoie when apprehenfion wakes^ 
And whifpers to the heart all dreadful thingt, 
Tliat walk with night and fblitude ? Methought^ 
In each Ibw murmur of the woods, I- heard 
Th' invadhig foe — or heard my Alfred groan I 
Our tender iii&nts^too — their fancy^d cries 
Still ibund within my ears! 

^. Eltruda, there 
I am a woman too i- I who (hould cheery 
And (helter thee from every care. My children ! 
The thought of what may chance to them, complcats 
Tbeir father's fom of woes. O what fiife (hade 

Can 
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Can (kreen tbdr opening bloflbm from die ftpm 
That beats fevere on us 1 Not Tweeter buds 
The primrofe^in the vale^nor (boner (hrinks^ 
At winter's churli(h blaft-— . . 

Eli. Behold^ my. lord*— 
Good angels flseld OS f^What a. flood of brigbtnefe 
Waves round our heads 1 

j/ff. The hermit moves thiawajp. 
Thatwondroos man holds converfe with die hoftt . 
Of higher natures* Thefe £ir-beamiog fires 
Were doubdeftrkindled up at his commaodtu 
Bc.filent and attentive. . 

'»' 

S C E H E nL. 

AxrasD, EtTEVPA^ HsaMir. 

Hir, I have heard 
Thy fend complainings^ Aljni* 

j^lf. You hare^ then,: 
Good &ther>heardthe caufethat wrTngs t hcn i ft >m roe# 

Her. The human race are fbnrof (brrow bora :. 
And each muft have his portion. Volgar mindi 
Befufe, or crouch beneath their load*; the bra?e* 
Bear theira without rei»iM0g> 

jt^. Who can btan. 
The (haft that wounds him thro* an-in&nt's fide V 
When whom we love, to whom we owe protedi60|* 
Implore the hand we cannot reach to (live them f 

Her. Weep not, E/truda.-^Yet thou art a king,. - 
All private paffions fall before that nam^. 
Thy fubjeds claim^ thee whole. 

j^if. Can public truflr^ 
Orevercnd (age! deftroy the foflef tier ^ 
That twin* around tbt^ pafettt'%' yora&ig ImhP - ''^^ 

Thaii 
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That My paffioa hcaveo itlelf inftn'd. 

And bknded widi the fbeam that feeds oar liftb. 

Her. YoQ lof€ your cfatldreD, pnnc&— 

j^f. Live* there on earthy 
Ih air, or ocean, creatore tame or wild^ 
That hat not kaown this imiverfal 1oy» f 
All nature IceU it intimate anddeep^ 
And all her foot of toUSnft or of i«afi». 

Bitf. Then fflie«r that paiOMUi its naUeftfinoi 
Seaibn their tender years with etery Yhtoe, 
Sodal or felf*retlr^d s of pohlle grettncfi. 
Or lofely in die hour of private IHe ; 
With all that can exalt>*or can adora* 
Thdr princely rank. 

jf/f, Alasydieirhopenioft ftbppj. 
Such my unbappy hxs, to hnmbier aims s' 
Aflffidion and bafe want moft bethttr teaehem 

Hitr. Afliiftion is the whoiefone (oil of virtue ; 
Where padence^ honour^ fweet humanity; 
Calm fortitude take root^ and ftroogly flourifh* 
But pro^^eroiitfbrtmie, that.allures with pleafdre^. 
Dazzles widi pomp^^md uadermioet with flattery^, 
Bdi(bnsthe(bal, and its bed produa kills* 
Sbould*ft diou regain thy throne — 

^ My throne ? What glirapfe,^,. 
What fmaileft ray of hope— 

/Qrr. That day may come — 

Whatdolfeel I My labooring breaft expandi 
To ^ve t|ieg)orioBt in^iration room. 
And now the cloud that o'er thy future fate^ 
Liketoul nighty lay heairy and ob(curej 
Fades into air : and all the br^htening ibene 
Hawnr gay htSoiFt rae ( A long line of kings^ 
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1».Diadowy pomp I fee ! 

Gtnmoi England! hovering near^ 
In all thy radiant charms appear : 
O come and fummon, from the world unknown^ 
TMt mighty cbiefty thofe Tons of fsture fiuncy 
Who^ ages hence, this ifland^fhail adorn. 
And fpread to diftant realms her glorious name. 
Slow let the.vifionary form ari(e. 
And folemn pais hefore our wond'ring eyes. . 

; l^Muftc grand and avfuL 7 be. Genius defcendingf 
fingi the foilowing. 

SON G. 

.^rwt thofe eternal reghtu hrtght, 
Where funs, that never Jet In ni^t^ 

Diffufe the golden day •: 
Where /fringe unfading, fours around^ 
'0*er all the dew-imfeavJed grjtund, 

Her.thoufandcolours gay t 
*0 vthethcr on the fountain*! fiowery Jidip 

Whence living waters glide, 

Or in ihe fragrant grwey 
Whofe Jhade emhofoms peace and love, 
JVhw pleafures all your hours ^mphy, 
^nd ravijh ev^ry fenfevfilh every joy i 

Great heirs ^xtnpune ! yet uniom^ 

Who Jhallthis ijiand late adorns 

A monarch's drooping thought to chear, 

J^pear! appear 4 appear 1 

tSpirits if Edward III. Philippa his queen^ 
and the Black Prince W/ yo«, artfe. 

Her. Jlfred,}^K3ii,\-MdfxY9 

What 
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^Whzt (etd thoa yonder? . 

Aff TbreemajeiUclhaper: 
-^wo habited like mighty waniorf old-; 
A third in whofe bright aiped beauty foinles 
More fiiltand feminine. A- ludd vol^ 
•From her fair^iecbdependeat floats aponod^ 
Light-hoveringin die gaie. 

Her. O JifrcdfVMXi 
Belov'd of heaven^ behold a king indeed- i 
Matchleikiniarms-; «aart8 of^peaoeful rule^ 
A fovereign's crneft glory , yet more fam'd: 
England's third Edward/ — At hisfear'd approach^ 
<Froud France, even now^ tiiro' all her dukedoms 

quakes* 
^Her Genius (ighs ; 'and^ronrtb^* eternals ihore. 
The foul of hep great Cbar/es, a recent gneft, 
sLooks back to earth, and mourns the diftant woc»y 
iHiir realms aredoom'd to fed from "Edmard-g'VmiAu 
Beneath his (landard, 'Britainiiiiil go forth, 
Array'd forxonqticft, terrible in glory : 
And nations Ihrink before her. O what deaths^ 
What dtflblatlon (hall her vengeance fpread, 
)From engines yet unfound ; whole light'nings fla(h» 
Whole thunders roar, amaadng o'er the plain : 
As if this king had fammon'd from -on lugh 
Heaven's dread ar611ery to fight his battles "! 

Nor b renown in war his fcile ambition : 
A nobler -paffion labours in hb bread—— 
ji^/fred, attend—'to make hb people bleft i 
The facred rights that reafon loudly claims 
For free-born men — theie, Alfred) are hb care : 
Dft to confirm,, and fix them on the bale 
CJf equal laws. — O father of mankind ! 
Succeffive praifes from •..gratefol kmd 

audi 
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-l^all £uot tby name for ever ! 

A/f. Holy (age, 
SVhom aogeh thus eDiighten and inff^ire, 
Mj bofomlciii dies at thy heaven-bom flame. 
Gtvat Ethodrii be thy conqaefts and their praife 

^Unrival'd to thyfelf . But O thy fame 
For carefxatemal of the pablic weal^ 

^or England bleft at home — my rapt heart pants 
To equal that renown ! 

Htr. Kaow hrthtr, A/frcd i 

^A fovereign's greft example forms a people. ^ ' 
The public breaft is noble^ or is \i]e, 
A% he infpjres it* In this Edward*% time, 
^Warm'd by his courage^ by his honour rais^d^ 
Ifigh flames the Briiijb fpirit like the fon^ 
To fliine o'er half the globe : and where it fliines. 
The cherifh^d worl3 to brighten and enrich. 

Lalfl fee this monarch in hisbo^ of leifare : 
4Even ibcial on a'throne^ and tailing jbys 
To folitary greatnels feldom known. 
As friend, ashu(bandj and as father bled. 
That god-Uke Youth remark, his eldefl; hope, 
Who ^ves new ludre to the name he bearsi 
'A hero ere a man. — ^1 (ee him now 
On Creffy\ glorious plain ! The father's heart, 
With anxious love and wonder at his daring, 
■Beats high in mingled tranfport. Great himfelf, 
^Great above jealmj}^ the gmlty mark 
That brands all meaner minds, fee, he applauds 
The filial txcelUnce^ and gives him (cope 
To blaze in his fuH brlgbtneis !— :Lo, again 
He fends him dreadfd to a nobler field : 
The danger and the glory all his own \ 
A captive Jung, the rival of his arm^ 
VcL.ll. Q, I fee 
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I lee adorn his triamph ! Heaten ! what grace 
What (plendor from hb gracious temper mild 
That tnnmph draws ! At gentle mercy kind. 
He chears the hoftile prince whole fall he weeps ! ' 

Alf» A Ion (b rich in virtues, and (b graced 
With all that gives thole virtues fair to Qune, 
When I would aflc of heaven Ibme mighty boon^ 
Should claim the foremoft plaee. 

ITer, Rememher, then. 
What to thy infant ions from thee is due. 
As parent and as prince. 

£/t. Forgive roe. Hermit, 
Forgive a queen and wife her anxious fondnels. 
Yon beauteous (hade, that, as I gaze her o'er. 
My wonder draws, eicapes your graver thought. 

//kr. O bright Eitruda I thou whole Bloomiq; 
youth. 
Whole amiable fweetneis promile bleffings 
To Alfred and to England! fee, and mark^ 
In yonder pleafing form, the bed of wives. 
The happieft too, repaid with all the faith. 
With all the friendfhip, love and duty cl^m. 
She, powerful o'er the heart her charms enflave-i* 
O virtue rarely pra<5U8!d ! — ^ufcs nobly 
That happy iniluenoe ; to |)rompt xach purpofe 
Fair honour kindles in her Edward^% breaft. 
Amid tfaa pomps, the pleafures of a court. 
Humble of heart, (everely good ; the friend 
Of modeft worth, the parent of the poor. 
Elirvda ! O tranfmit thefe nobleft charms 
To that fair daughter y that unfolding rede. 
With which,* <?/ on this </^, heaven crown'd your loves* 

• This mafque was written to be atSlcd at Clifden^ on the 
jbixth-day of her Royal Highnefs the princcfs Augufla* 

rht 
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Tbefpirit ©^Elizabeth arlfes. 

Aif^ SajTf who'b (he^ in whoan the noble graces^ 
Th* engaging manner, dignitly and eafe. 
Are jom'i with manly fenfe and refolution ^ 

Her^ The great Ellza^ She, amid a world 
That tbreat'ning fwelU in high commotion round 

her; 
Each dangerous ftate her unrelenting foe^ 
And chief a proud enormous empire flretch'd 
O'er half mankind ; with not one friendly power^ 
But what her kind creating hand (hall raiie 
From out the marfhes of the branching Rhim; 
And mined, at home, her ever-totteiing throne 
By reftlels bigots, who, beneath the mafic 
Of mild religion, are to every crime 
Set loofe, the faithiels ionii of barbarous zeal : 
Yet (he (hall crown this happy iile with peace. 
With arts, with riches, grandeur and renown : 
And quell, by turns, the madnefs of her foes. 
As when the winds, from different quarters, urge 
The temped on our (hcH-e : iecure, the cliffs 
Repel its idle rage, and" pour it back, 
lo broken billows, foaming to the main; 

j^if» How (haU (he, Hermit^ gain the(e gloriou^ 

«nds^ 
Bcf. By iUiit wilUom, whole informing power 
Works unperceiv'd ; that (eems in council flow ;; 
But, whea reiblv'd, and ripe for execution. 
That parts like ligtitning from the fecret gloom : 
By ever feiadng the right /oiu/ of view, 
Hear trueft intereft f which (he firm purfues, 
With fteady patience, thro' the maze of (late, 

<lz The 
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The ftonn of oppofidoo^ the oiLxt views. 

And thwardog managed paflioDs of mankind : 

By healing the dinGons of her people. 

And fawing that fell peft among her foes : 

By iaving, from the vermin of a coort. 

Her treafiBie ; which, when fair occafion calls^ 

She knows to lavifli, in proteding arts. 

In guarding nation?, and in nurfing ftates :, 

By caliiDg up to power, and puhlic life. 

Each virtue, each ainlity : yet Jbi, 

Amid the various worthies glowing roond betp 

Still (hincs the firft ; the central fiin that wakev. 

That rules their evicry motion : not the Ikve^^. 

And paflive property of her own creatures. . . 

But the great fool tliat animates her rdgo. 

That lights it to perfedHon, is. the love. 

The confidence unbounded, which her wildom. 

Her probity and juiUce, fhall inipire, 

Into the public bread. Hence cordial faitli. 

Which nought caa ihake ; hence unexhaufted . trea* 

fure: 
And hence, above all.mercei\ary forc;^. 
The band that by the free-born heart is rais'd. 
And guards the blended weal of Prince and Peoples 
She too fhall raife Britanma*% naval power ; 
Shall greatly ravi(b, frogn infulting SpaWp 
The world -commanding (ceptre of th^ 6)0&j^> 

Eit. O matchlefs queen 1 Ogldry;of her fexi i 
llie great idea, father, fills my foul. 
And bids it glow beyond a woman's palGons* 

Spirit ofWiLziAU III. ari/es. , 

Her. Oncemore^ Q Jificfi, raif^ tjilne eyes, and 
mark| 



ALT R E K tSi 

Who next adoros the (cene, yon laurel*d ^aJe. 
Ere yet tlie age that closM this female reign 
Hath led around its train of circling years^ 
Shall Britain on the Verge of ruin ftand. 
A monarch; loft to greatnels^ to renown, 
The flave of dreanung monks, (hall fill her throne. 
Weak and aQihing ; fond of lawle&rule. 
The lawlefi rule hb mean ambition covets 
Unequal to acquire. Yon prince thou faw'ft. 
To glory tutored by the hand fevere - 
Of (harp adverfity, (hall heaven upraife, 
And injured nations with joint call invoke, 
Thdr laft, their only refuget - Lo ! he oomes : . 
Wide oVr the billows of* the '-boundlcfi deep 
His navy rides triumphant : and thefiibres ■« 
Of (houting Mion echo with his narne.* 
Itii mortal William ! from before his face, . 
Flics Supcrftjtion, fliies oppreffive Power, 
With vile Seiivilky that crouch'dand kifs'd 
The whip he trembled at.. From this great hour 
Sf^dl BtUahi dete ben rights and laws reftor'd : 
And 6ne high purpofe rule her fovercign's heart ; 
T« (courge the pride of Fra^tce, that foe profcfsM •" 
T4> England and to Freedom^ . Yet I (ec, 
Fvom diftant climes in peaceful triumph borne. 
Another King arife ! His early youth 
With verdant laurel crown'd, for deeds of arms 
That Rbafon*s voice approves ; for courage, rai^'df - 
Beyond all aid from paflion, greatly calm ! 
'Intrepidly ierene! — In days of peace, 
Around his throne the human virtues wait, 
And /air adorn him with their mildeft beams ; 
Good v/ithout fliow, above ambition great j 
WiJe, equal; merciful, the friend of man ! 

<i;3 ' O/UfmdU 
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ii Kociog femes recalled, exalt tke joy 

OftboK ^jd fcftal daj, htAxeAfrhrcc 

SfnEegfivoB tharking bdar'd — Hear, grackMnhearen! 

T^ i£t bcenackj, tl^ patriot bort, 

Ihf bib] J vstae, fte^* $>«*(, nSdhr'd, 

Bt bk fiifCTV aidbition ! aiid vitk diefe. 

The bK;fk»e6j dK ^bty, dot await 

T^ better dbvsy be ftower^d apoo bii beaid! 

^^: O Her^ ! tboQ baft rab'd me to new fife! 
Nci*' bofes, aew tnua^bs f«cll mj bomkBog beart— 

Isir. I: cvBCs! it comes!— Tbe prouas^d firene^ 

AItsuIt tbe great work of frte begins ! 

The oig^itj vbeeSs are toniiBg, wbence will Ipreadj. 

Beyocd tbc liocils of oar narrow worid, 

Tht £tir docrBJorSy Alfrti^ of tby fens. 

BcLold t!x warrior bri^t widi Dmmijh fpoOs ! — 

Tbe rs^fK droops bb wiogE — and bark f tbe trumpet, 

Eanhiiig, fpeaks tbe reft. 

SCENE IV. 

SfWifhenj %fwmrtial woifie. 

Alf&ep^ EiTRUDiiy Hermit, £m'IofDEYOS,fo^ 
iriDcd hj faldiers. 

^. MyfnendretumM! 
O welcome, welcome ! But wbat bappy ttdingi 
Sir.ile in tby cbearfiil countenance ?— — 

Dev. My Liege, 
Your troops have been fuccefsfiil. — Bat to beaveo 
Afirend thepraile! For lure tb* event exceeds 
The hand of man. 

Jlf. How 
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jgf. How was it, noble Devon P 

Dev. You know my caftle is not hence far (fiftanv 
Thither I fped : and in a Dgm/h hahit 
The trenches [>a(nng9 by a'fecret way. 
Known to myfelf alone, emerg'd at once 
Amid my joyfui foldiets. There Ilbund' 
A generous few, the. veteran, hardy gleanings 
Of many a haplefi fights They with a fierce: 
Heroic fire lo^rited each other;. 
RefolvM on death, difdaining to furvive 
Their deareft country. — " If we fall, 1 ciy'd; . 
<' Let OS not tamely ^11 like padive cowards ! 
** No ; l«t us live — or let us die, like tnen ! 
*< Come on, my friends : to Alfred we wU cut 
*' Our glorious way ; or, as we nobly perifli,, 
'* Will- offer to the gepius-of our country? 
<• Whole hecatombs of Z)tf;»tfi." — As ifoneibul' 
Had mov'd them all, around their heads they flaHi'S' 
Their flaming faulchions — ^' Lead u» to thefe Danes /r— » 
** Our country ! — vengeance!** was the general cry. 
Strait on the carelefs droufy camp we rufh'd : 
And rapid, as the flame devours the ftubble. 
Bore down the heartlels Danes. With this fucce(st ,• 
Our enterprize increas'd. Not now contented: 
To hew a paflage thro* the flying herd ; 
We, unremitting, urg'd a total rout. 
The valiant Uuhha bites the bloody field;. 
With twice fix hundred Danes around him ftrow'd. 
Alfr My glorions friend ! — this adtion has reftor*J 
Our (inking country. — What reward can equal 
A deed fo great ? — Is not yon pidhir'd Raven 
Thdr famous magic ftandard — Emblem fit 
To fpeak the favage genius of the people— 
That oft has fcatter'd on our troops difmay, . » 

And 
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Dtfo. 'Tis the fame. 
Wrought by the fiften oftheDaniJh king^ 
Of furious, /t^^r, in a mtdiii^t hour: 
While the,(Ick moon, at their enchanted (ongf. 
Wrapt in pale tempeft, laboured thro* the clouds^ 
The Demons of deitru^Hoo then» they fay. 
Were all abroad, and mixing with the woof 
Their baleful power : the (Ifters ever fung ; 
'<- Shake, ftandard, (hake, this ruin on our foes V* 

Her, So thefe inieriial powers, with rays of truth: 
Still, deck .their iubles,. to deUide who trud them. 

i^ But where, my noble «oufin, are the red 
Of your brave troop*? '■' 

Dev. On t'other fide the dream, . 
That half inclofes this retreat^ I lef^ them. 
Rpus'd from tbe fear, with which it was congeal -d^. 
As in a froft, the country pours amain< 
The fpirit of our anceftors is up, 
The fpirit of the Freej and with-a voice 
That breathes fuccefs; they all demand their king. - 

^^'Qpick, let us join them, and improve their ardca 
i?f e cannot be too hafty to fecure,. 
Tbe glances of^occafion«, 

S^ C; E N: E the laft. 

TethemrCoKitHy ZyiuLK^ kneelittg to AityRED-. 

Cor. Good my Liege, 
Pardon the poor unequal entertainment, . 
Which We, unknowing — 

j^lf. Rife; my honeft fhcpherd. 
I came to thee a peafant, not a prince: : 
Thy^rural entertainment was finccre, . 

Plain 
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^suOi ho(pitable« kind :. fuch as^ I hope^ 
Will ever mark the manoen of thb natioo^ 
Ypu friendly lodg'd me, when by all de&rted : 
And (hall have ample recompense. 

Cor. One boon 
Is all I crave. 

y^/f. Good (htepberd^ fpeak thy wiih. 

Cor. PermUnon:,iii.your war^toierve.yoor graces 
For tho* here lod in ibUtary (bades, 
A fimple fwain^ I bear an EngUJh heart ; 
A heart that burns with rage to iee thofe Danei^ 
Thofe foreign ruffiansi.thofe inhuman pirates^ 
Oft our inferiors prov'dj tbi& Inrd it o*er uk 

Alf. Brave counl^ryman, cpmc^tMi, ' fis Akjhis tba% 
Who from aB^dion fervoj and free-born zieal^ ^o 
To guard whatever is dear and facred to them. 
That are a king's bed 2K>^our and defence*. 

Khh h/fivgf the following SDRG, 

: . .\.' ^ ..'w ■ \ ., . ■ .. 
If thofejV>ljoUviinJhtfherd*sJfOWir^ 

Prcfi not the rich and ftateiy. bed i 
The newmfiwn hay and breathing fiowcr 

A fofter, couch J>eneath 4hemfpread. 

• . 2. 

Ifthofe^ wh) Jit atjl^tphtrd^s board, . 

Sooth^.not their taftei^ wanton art^, £ 

They take vihat nfituKC* s g^ts afford, . . ; 

And take it. with a chearful heart. 

3- . . . .- .... 
If thofcy who drain the fhepherd* s boml^ 

No high andJfiarUng wines ^an ioafi /^ . ., . . .1 
JVith wholefome cups they eh^arthefml, ,,. . j : • M 

An^ crown 4hem witft AeviUjOff t9i^: j. ...:F . : r. 
■-*-- ■ 3r^J 
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4. 

J^thofi, ^hojcin in Jhefhcrd* s fport^ 
Ci^ i^ncing on the ddzy* d graundy 

Have not thefflendor of a- court ; 
Tet love adorns the merry rounds- 

Aif. My lov'd Eltruda I thou (halt h«re remaioV 
With gentle Emma, and this reverend hermfc. 
Ye filver ftreams^ that murmuring wind around 
This duiky fpot, to you I truft my all ! , 
O dole around her, woods ! for her, ye valer. 
Throw ibrth your fibwers, your fc^teftr lap diffiife ! 

And Thoui whofe fecret and expanfire hand. 
Moves all thefprings of tins vaft univerlb : 
Whole government aftonifhes; who here^ 
In a few hours^ beyond our uCimoft hope^ 
Beyond our thought, yerdottbting» haft cleared up" 
The ftorm of fate ! preferve what; thy kind will> 
Thy bountiful appointment, makes, fo dear 
To human hearts !' prefirve my queen and cKildren ! 
Preferve the. hopes of England / while I go 
To finifh thy great work, and fave my country. 

Elt. Go, pay the debt of honour to the public. , 
ff ever woman> Alfred^ lov'd her hufband^ 
More fondly than heHelf, Fclaim thatvirtuei 
That heart-felt happinefs. Yet, by our loves 
tfwear, that in a glorious death with thee 
i rather woul'd be wrapt, than Kvcvlong years 
To charm thee from* tht rugged' paths of honour : 
So much I think thee born for beauteous deeds^. 
And the bright courle of glory. 

Aif. Matchleis woman ! 
Love, at tky voice, is kindled to ambition. 
Be this my dearef^triiimph, to approve me* 
Ahuibacd worthy. of the beft Eltruda!' 

Her. Behold^ 
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3Ier. Behold^ my lord, eur venerable bard, 
i\ged and blind^him whom the Mufes^voar. 
Yet ere you go, in our lov'd country's praife. 
That nobleft theme, hear >xiiat hb rapture breatheau 

, j4n O D E. . , 
I. 
When Britain firft^ at heaven* s command^ 

Arnfe from out the azure main; 
This was the charter of the land, 

jind guardian angth futig this firain i 
" Kule^ Britanoia, r/y/<r the waves s 
^*-Bntoiks^ever^i//he Jlav<s^'^ 

^he.natsoWy not fi ikfl as thee^ 

Mttji^ inJheir turns, to tyrants failt 
SVhile thou fhali fiourijh great and free^ 
The dread and envy of them all. 
M Rule, Ike. .. 

3. 
jStill Pioi^f m^jeftic Jhalt thou ri/e, 

More dreadful, from each foreign fitjoke^ 
Js the loudblaft that tears the Jk'tes, 
.Serves hut to root thy native oaJk, 
^' Rule, Sec. 

^' 
Thee haughty tyrjints.ne*er Jhall tame: 

All their attempts.to hend thee down, 
ilVill but aroufe thy generous^ Jlame ; 

Mut work their wqc, and. thy renown* 

•" R^le, ftc. 

To thee helcfigs the rural reign ; 

Thy cities fl?allwith commerce Jhine i 
Ml thine Jhall be the fubjeCl main, 

jind every Jhore it circles thine. 
•^ Rule,iec. <i*TlH 
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6. 
'Tie mufii, ftiUwith fretdom found. 

Shall U thj happy coaft repair •• 
^left ifle / wkjk frtatthiefs beaut ftrmon^df 
j^nd manly hearts ta guiard the fair. 

<* i?<//^^ Britannia, rule the warns-: 
**' BrilGns never will 6e JJaves.** 

'Vet. J^redy gcyfbitbMcad cm the radiant 7ean> 
TTo thee reveal'd in vifion**— Lo I they rife ! 
HLo ! patriots, heroes, ia|^, croud to birth : 
And bards to fing tliem in immortal ver(ei . 
44ee'thy commerce, Brit4in,gnSp the World : 
All nations ferve thee ; ^every foreign flood, 
^ubjedted, pays its tribute to the Thames. 
Thither the golden South obedient pours 
v^I£s funny tresifures : thither the ibfr £a(l 
^er ipices, delicades, gentle g^ts : 
And thither Ills rough trade- the flormy North. 
^"Sce, where beyond the vaft /Atlantic furge, 
Sy boldeft keels uiftouch^d, a dreadful fpace! 
Shores, yet unfound, arife ! io youthful prime, 
With towering foiefts, mighty rivers crown'd ! 
Thefe (loop to ^r//4Mr*s thunder. This new world^ 
Shook to its centre, trembles at her name^^ 
And there her fons, with aim -exalted, fow 
The feeds of rifing empire, arts, and arms. 

Britons, proceed, the fubjedl deep command. 
Awe with your navies every hofUle land. 
Vain are their threats, their armies all are vain : 
They irule thebalanc'd world, who rule the main. 



EDWARD 
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Ma d a m, 

IF I take'tlie lifeefty,^ once more, to 
crave the protedlion of your Ro y a l 
HiGp.NEs^, fqr another Tragedy of 
my writing, it. is becaufe I am led, 
almoft unavoidably, to it, by my fub* 
jedl. ^ In the charadler of Eleonor Av 
\ I-have endeavoured to reprefent, how- 
ever faintly, aPRiNCEss diflinguijOhed. 
for all the virtues that render greatnefs 
amiable. I have aimed, particularly, 
to do juftice to her inviolable aflfedlion 
R 2 and. 
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and generous tendemefs for a Pr i n c E, , 
who was the darling of a great and 
free people. 

Their defcendents, even now, will 
own, with pleafurc, how properly thia 
addrefs is made to your Royal 
Highness. I am, with thq profounds 
eft rclpe^l. 

Madam, 

Your RoYAt Hf ghness's 

Moft humble and: 

Moft. devoted fervant,^ 

James TnoMsoNt 



PROLOGUE. 

By a Friend. 

IN fonner times ^ 'mhen fierce religious rage, . 
And priefily ffuay defortiC d each fugermg age^ 
All manly 'mH^ dU-uJ^fiUleitridng lay - 
In darknefs lojl^ nor hoped returning day^ 
Relighn th&n was ftaln*d by cruel deeds s 
Andfret-iom Reaf$» ftoop*d to ctaft and creeds'^. 
Bkil baffler w# l^-^j^nd thcr to-night we Jbvm . . 
What fatal Hhfromblind devotion jliyiVf 
* 5RU not thJif. we fuch rage^ renewed Can fear ^ i . : . '/ 
Or dread the hand ofperfecutlonherc-^ 
Our fcene wiuld wide humanity Impart : ■ ,' 

Would breathe extenfwe candor, thro" the heart ; - 
Show true religion even to etror klnJ^ 
4^'nd claim i he per fefs fire e do m of the mind. 

If too, the po^t palnii 4 noble flrife - '■' - 
'Twlxf the fond hujhand and the generous vnfe; 
Jf all the father /« his lymcd complains y 
And all the mother in her tender jlraius ; 
Ifjthefe beft pajjions prompt ihepteafmg woe, 
Indulge itfreely^-^^Nature bids it fiow : 
Where parent Nature leads-, you cannot Jlr0 ; ^ . ■ '-^ 
And'what Jhe vjills, *tls virtue to obey. 

Fond 0/ Britannia UJame, and'iuft to Yov, '^• 
He bids old Englilh honour live anew, C 

AHd<ealls your great firft Kd w a r d up to view. j - 

But tf his line too weak^ his ftroke too fahtt , 
TJie graceful figure, In full light, to paint; 
la candid pur t his honeji meaning take, 
Andfpare the poet for the hero's fake. 

R 3 The 
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SCEN-.E, EdwardV tent in the camp hefott, 
Jaffa; a city on the coaji g^Paleflinc* 



Edward aitd Eleonctra*- 

A. : ■ ' '■ ■■ • 

T R A a E D Y,. 

. < ■ , — ■ ^ 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

Prince Edward, Til eald Archdeacon oflAe^y, 
. EurlofGLOsrtR. 

Bdw. T WiLLt no longer doubt«: 'Tis ^lain, my/ 

X friends. 

That -with our little band of £ngJi/h:tr6ops, . 
By all allies, all weftern powers deferted. 
All but tfae noble knights that guard this land^ . 
The flower of Europe ^ andof Chriftian valor, > 
Nought can be^one^ nought.wortby of our caufei* 
Worthy oi England' % heir, aiuKoftke name 
0£ Lson-harted Rich ARix ; whole renown. 
After almoft a century elaps'd. 
Shakes through its wide extent this eaftern world/ 
What elfe could tbend tht Saracen to peate, : 
Who oMghty with l>etter policy> vefufe 
To grant it us ? yes, to the prince of JW/<t 
I will accord the pMce he Ims ^lemanded : 
And thp' my troops, impatient, wait the fignal • 
To (lorm yon walls, yet will I not expofe^ 
In vain attempts, valor that (hould be fav'd 
Son better days, and For the public welfare. 
Rafli Qiaitle&Wair^irom.wa{ttoQ.glory wag*d^ 

-> , ii' 
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tt-onty fplendkl murder— What lays Theaid^ 
Approv/es my revereniirfathier of my purpofe I 

Thea. Eifward, illuftrious heir o£ EngimuTi crowHj 
• Lknufl indeed he blinded.with the ^ai 
Of this our holy caufe, to think your arms, 
Thusali-forfiiken, thus betray'd, fufficteot 
To reach the^grandeur: of y6ur firiidefigo^. 
And, from the yoke of Infidels, to free 
The (acred city> ohjed of our vows ; 
Yet this, methinks, this 7i7^4 might be fra^M: 
That (liU were fomething, an aulpicious omen ' 
Of futiyre «Qnqueft->-But, unlkiird in: war, 
To you^ my lord^ and CJoftifrH wife experience. 
I this.fubmit/ 

• Edw, Speak> Cloftsr, your advicr, . . • 
Before I fix my lateft refdluttoni 

Oloft. You know, my lord, I hdrer'wata iamA • 
To this crufado. My (unchang'4 advice 
li (Irenuous Jftill for peace. Nor this, Ittrgo^: . . 

From our defertitd^arms^ and caufe^hetray'd, 

But from the (late of our unhappy coiintry* . . 

Behold her, Edwdrdj with a filial eye, 

And fay, isthis^a time for tbefe adventures I \ . 

Behold her then with deep commotion (hook^ : . . 

Beneath a falie delufive face of quiet : : 

Behold her •bleedingc yet from chikwar, 

£khau(led,vfunk ; drained by ten ihouGtnd aria v 

Of lawleis inipofition^ prieiiLy fraud, 

Italian leeches, and iniatiateiiToMV ; 

That never raged before with fucb grofs infiilt,' 

With fuch abandon'd.avarice. Befides, 

Who knows what evil counfellors, again> 

Are gathered round, the throne ! In times like Aefe^.. 

Biaurb'dj^ and iowring^ with unlettled freedom, . 

One 
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Otter A^ to.lawleft powcTi one boldattempt 
Renewed, the leaft tnfiingement :of tNir chaster^ . 
Wodd iiL the giddy Datkn tajfka tempeft. 
Retimi, tny prince. . Yoa have ah^ady jlav'd ( 
Your father from his fees, irom hau^ty Ltifter t- 
Now (ave him from.hia minifters, from thoib 
Who hold hhti captive in the worft of chains-** . 

£Jw. Yf^, ChfitrySxy'A^ us tetb.. 

C/a/?. Idldnqr.diity; 
Even while j[ jdn'd witk £ff/?^i dM my dttty-^ 
I Jiope I did— ^He> who contends for iicedoni. 
Can ne'er he joflly deem'd his fi>vereign's fi^ s.. 
No, 'tis the wtetch that tempts him to &b%crth^, ' 
The Ibothing flave, the triutor inifae.bofimi^ : 
Who heft delerves that name^ lieis a worm 
That eaUoQt all tBe happinifr of kingdoma. 

Eiwarti, return s lolb not a day, an hour, ^ 
BefbreAiscity. Tho' yom* canfe be hol)r. 
Believe roe, 'tis a much more pioqs office, 
To lave your fat&ei^i old and broken yeiM^^r. 
Ifis mild and eafy temper, from the fnarea^ 
Of low corrupt iofinuating traitors : 
A nohler office fiir ! on the ficm bale 
Of well-proportipn'd liberty, to bmld i 
•The common qinct, happloefi and glory^ 
Of king and people, Engtand*fiTi&ag grandeoiw 
To yon, my prince, this taflc, of ri^t,beloogu • 
Has not.the.foyat btir a JQfter.dalm 
Tp AiKiTe hit.ladier's imnoft heart and counfals^ 
Thanallenatohi^int'reft, thoib whom^ 
A property, a market of his honour f 

One reaibn more allow me to fuggeft 
For peace, fanmediate peiMoe— Aould hlind misfbrtmle,^. 
InthlsiardiBinthoItiteiaod^ oijpr^us^, 

A. 
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A chanctf tcfWhkb bofr weaknefs (lands exposed r. 
Whatf EthMrd^ of thy princefs would becom^ 
Thy Eleomra ,• (he, whole tender love 
Thro* ftormy leas, and in fierce camps attends thee V 
What of thy blooming offspring ? charg'd with thefe, 
To give onr courage fcope were cruel ralhoefs. 

EdwT £bougb> iny lord l I fband refolv'H da peace^. 
And will to f'jsr^Afn^ftrait^Butr'whert, aidft, • . 
Where (hall we cover our inglorious heads ^ ; ^ 
When gay with hope the people round us prels^. . 
To hear, by what explcnts we liaire fuftain'd 
The £sLn» of Richard, txudk df Englijh valor h' 
Sha^rj, my generous! oonntry^ I be-raakVlj ' ' 
With thofe weak :princes> who t/bnivaat^ thy wealthy > 
And fink thy name in idle expeditions l:'- w : ' ' 

Perfidioua^Ffwm:e:i '& this the rtdin^poiiit: 
Of my whole life, anl paffion of my loul. 
To humble theey. proud nation' ! — Meantime Ghfterf, 
See that the captive princeis he rellor'd^ . 
D<fr<ix<j, ta. the Sulun of. this city, 
Whofe bridr.lhe Isr-fjWe wage not wir with wdasen/.. 

S G E: N. E IL 

iiDWARD^ Theaxd, Glo ST ka, Jn OJ^cer icU^gittg 
. . to ihe Prince. . 

Off. One ftom the prince of Jaffa, Sir, demands » 
Your fecret ear on fome important mellage. 

Edw^ Cpndud him to my tent — [Officer goa out. 
Hebririgs, Ijudge, 
The Sultan's laft inflruAions for this peace* 
Here.wait : I may your faithful counfel want. . 



SXENE m.. 
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S C E N E III. 

ThealdjGloster... "•■■'j 

Yet muft I, Cloflery call that nation happy;-: . t. ; 
Oil whofe horizon fmiles a dawning princa ^ 

Of ^'^uri's worth and virtues. • : 1 

C^/d/. True, myiVieodr - 
f^wifr^ hastgl-eatyibas amiable vittiies^ 
That vut lie chtefl^r which befits^ prince : . 
He loves the people he mud one day rule; - • 1 

With fondnels lovesi them, with a noble prides i .' 
Efteems their good, efteems their glory his. 
' One inflance it becomes me to recount, 
That (hows the genuine greatnefe of his foirf. 
Tho' 1 have met him in thcf bloody field,' 
He fighting IbrJhis fither, I for freedom ; 
Yet tbears'his bolbm .na remaini^ig grudge 
Of thole dHlraded. times : to me his heart 
Is gneatly reconcird — Virtue ! beyond 
The -little unforgiving (bul of tyrants! 

Now will I tell thee, Theai^,^vfbcacc liloop 
To wear the gaudy ^chains of^court-«ttendante, . 
At thcfe grey»yeari 5- thatiihould in calm retirement' 
t Pafu the ^sft evening of a . buftling life, ; • 

.And-{>lume my ipartingt foul for better worlds. 
Amidll kk mftny virtues, youthful Edward 
Is lofty, w^Utn^ and abfolute of temper ! 
I therefoi;^reek toinioderate his hedt. 
To guide hii- fiery ivirtges^ that, mifled . .- • ' 

By dazzlinf; powers and Mattering fycophants, • -'« 
Might finifHtwhat' his father's weaker meafures '^ 
JIave try'd in, vain. And Iience I here attend him,' ■ 
< .In 
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^D expeditions whkfa I ne'er approvM^ 
•%i holy wart— «yaur pardon^ reverend fkther^A. 
I muft declare I think ifiich wars the fruk 
' Of idle courage or tzaftaken^l, * "" 

Sometioies of rapine and religious rage. 
To every nulchicf prompt. 

Thea. You wrong, my lord, 
iYoo wrong'tbem much. To' let this matter Ottly 
• Upon a. dtfil footing : bf, "what Hght 
IHad rohhers ii^ng ffotn jftahian defiuts, 
Fierce as the liuitf that kindl^ up theu^ rage^ 
Thus, in 'a barbarous torrent to bear dowQ 
'AH ^fiaf Afric^ and prbfane their alurs I 
'And to repel brute force by force is juft. 
"Nay, does^not evai t>ur duty, int'reft, glory, 
The common honour of the Chriftian name^ 
Require us to repreft' thdr >vild afiibitbn. 
That labours weft ward (till, and threatens l£Wrf^^> 

Cloft. Yes, when they burft their limits, let us check 
them : 
And with a firmer hand than thdie lobfe Chriftiansy 
The mod corrupt and abjefl of mankind, 
"Slaves, doubly flaves, who fjCer'd thefe Arabiam^ 
"In virtue their fuperiors as in vaior. 
Without refinance to o'er-run the world, 
^y rage and zeal, 'tis true, their empire role: 
"^ut now ibme fettled ages of poflefHon 
Create a right, than which, I fear, few natioiti 
Can (hew a better. Sure I am 'tis madn^ 
^Inhuman madne(s« d)us, from half the world. 
To drain its blood and treafure, to negled 
£ach art of peact> each care of government'; 
And all for what \ By (preading defolatioo^ 
lupine and Slaughter o^et the other balf^ 

/To 



'i.t 'ft Q?i ». 'Or-RaAa *ci5 
^o gun a co|lfMiftiiw'c3Ditieinrh6ld»> :< ! ' ? T I 

But tbi^ftiM €^D» ODf ffM^t^viic^' A^^ 

iUid cnety Jbupd ^*liWi^t«i4^ \MidfiAyitaipog, 
^HisalKaitivenifigiteatli^tOJmtrfilioifi' . 

£xciifejiiQ;7%rifld;/ifI.goi]^iadrr!:- :r :t ; v A 
'I meant alone to £qr> I think ihefeSmM' :f ^- : Jii i'- > 
A Idnd of perfecudo«:v Aiid3yflM>idi|kt; H 'A./o 
That moft.'abfad^nicfiKl Df:a|iifkei9%'^ tt ri nor^ r 
It once b^un, where fhal^.tefiM^iD^lifiiF n ;i fr):^ • ' 
^£acbmhistuni^orha8orcUttnitt|riBglit !.0 .:• - 
To wield its daggrt|.to*retuinltt{une8>r.'<. : >;! 
-And, firft or laft, dte^'faHiapon oorftfM; 1 ii oil 3^1 

meflage mur&ri: :. . . .ij : .fi T .'::-k\ 
Tl>€a. if a! heard «yon:abtj:die:pnnf:dentlal»ii6g 

murder f 
Ckft. Shoal^rthis JPar^riai} mQ(!eqger.~« 

XMQving t9^ards the ffoi/i.'] 
^Thia^. t^>i » i I) ;■:..'. ti' .'i.i.. /. .i 

« € K N' £'-^' :iV.'- .vc-A^ 

! ;./)_ •:,• 3:r.'j'I'iC 

.$;(fi0«.DeteflJBd wrdtoh F Anddoes.tbepi^iiicecf' j^^ 
^^Stedbafeafl&AMikatraiUa^ ii >i' 

There--take thf anAveityfiiffiai^t -^ ' " •'• - ' ^'« 
J {Staksimb'f^thi dt^mie b^ n^ 
Blow too luftyliv : :i;..-'. «; .• : '..'i! ■.:>■.:::. .•*•• 
. VoLt^II. . S Ifhould 



libould have (at'd thofi for> itttrAeUh. :'.'-'.' 

Aff. I would hsre tdanjih'd, CliHftiBiviD diy nge. 
Iteknow^dioaTiledeftmybror the Aithliit t 
11)g^ thoVny^fhrite^gger ttifi'tf thy HmH, = 
Yet has it firM thy vditiwitk mortal poiibd^ ^ 
Wh<(lriNiqrKaBchiti<katii^AtijAH feprals'd^U 
O glorious fateJ fropbeCy'Tecma-niy £»al1 <.. {/>iitf.3 

£^ ^jtfiirm^mi ^fil^yWiff^m yoo with 
AiQataMitonc^otU^i . ( -^ 
Are we not men^«a vfaom this^Moas^cbciicdb 
OFliitarekn««if^:lj/i >i III *'/ <• . . .i: ' 

Cloft. Ha ( '4idifi»f.'£d he fafVi. : h / v^ 'u u'.> . 
Then is at (m^ wkf ifax»e\uid>dambpy'i\oO^}'i- 1 :...:' 
O fatal wonnd to £4pi!M{/h/r ' ^ • , ■; i >\.o^' 

Ti^M. Quickyan|r Jond^ r • . .. t 

Retire and have it. dfe&M,. without delays 
Ere the fell pdfeil can difide Its rage,. ;- 
yUididtepAy tatotywr blood* •^\ - : • '\ 

£Ay. The princcls comes ! .. •• ■ ' 
tO -frye me from her ijenderneis i ' . > 

s c E N i; V. 

£DWAaP|THEALP,GLOST£R ; /o them the frimcifi 
Eleonora. 
Eleen. My'Edwah// : ' 

Support me ! — Oh ! 
" Wttr.' She faints-i-my ^leontaraf 
Look up,* andblefi be with thy gentle eyes !-^ 
iTbe colour cqmes^ her cheeks refameiheir beauty^ 
And all her ciiam)8.reviv<B«^HeQce,:fpiihi ihat carbaft: 
A fight too (hocking formy Ehhn»a. ; . .! .» 
",'M^pn^ And Hv^ xnyj^AiMr^l',. lives fnjr'deareft loiid^ 
From this'aiTaffin (av*d ?— Alas ! yoti Uted I 3 ^ 

Edso. Tii 
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. [wound—* 

EUm. But, ah ! on&diou^^I entering b^ard of poifi>n>. 
Tainting theblood— Wliatt{.was tbedaggerpoiio&'di^-« 
Ha! (lleptiaU.^ will none relieve royili^aiY?-*^^ :i t;.: 

C7/o/?.- Madan)^ jeftrain. jo» ienderaefi » modieB^— ' * 
TbepiweidaUcyfttooicMg^rrJ^^h^ .!£ 

Mean-whiie^-rtliQ tt^Ottbitdie^iapihall jben^-C^'l. '» «/^ 
Lpft A^ bofefoa (boiiU sbakcta fodden ikll^ :. ' ' : 
While yet pur tvoopf are flunfd with this dilafter. 

Sappoi3t;iny.ti:oppfti.;go>ToiifilLthen^tasiBveUge:; - ^- 
TeU theoi their injur'd prince will tnji^ fhein lov^: v jcI 
Thdr valor ibon-«iMyiM4 miy 6ienc^;^g;ted>I%M/4 
Att^t^prhiGBlsh-rt^bear .. ai 

I cannot^ will not, ie^ve theeflong, ta nex ; . ' v : 1 {I * 
Thy t^^dar fbul witb a|;grav4ted:&acs> . .. J: i ^ 
7i^^. Behold Z>4r4x«,aie&l&Sultali:^ . 

EiLSotrQiM^ TasALp^ Dahajca. 

Z)4ir. Princefi of EugJdiid, let me &are ihy gridiv 
Whence flow tbefe tears,? an4 what this wildalarm^ ^ i 
Thisndfeof inurdes^ftndailiiiEoation? .iV.«. . >. 

EleoH, Alas! thepHpce iswonndtid^by^a ntfiani^.i 
And with a poif^n/d dagger^.atl fear. : >j . ' ..I / 
Yet none will eale me^|>f tUrnaalpflg thDi^g^-^^.< n 'A 
Nay, tell mt^TlkAfdf fiiM to todw the worft .. 
Is oft a kind of miierable comfort; c! 1 

What has befallen the p^ikice ? For this (light mbundi 
Could never tbMSoVlpadtbr brare with terrorx.. -: il 

Thia. I 4^]Mi«tj ;prixK:^ dally wttih youi? fktai : . .IT 
Ao impious JvUiaipjfr#rn (bAJSultSB^c/tfB^h . u <:., < :* 

^.1 S 2 Pretended 



About the peace in treaty. Dreading oooghtj . 

He kft ui ber^ and to bis teat retir*d, 

Tbac to receive tbis execrable envoy. 

Strait with tbeprince alone, tbe fieirce ailainn. 

Attempted on bis lilb} bnt, in bis am,: 

He took^ it ieentt, the blow, ondfron the vilkib , 

Wrefthig tbtf dagg^fpluBg'd It to Ui hearts 

Tbis laft u(e fi^w;. andbeard tb* }4baman l^got, -' 

Wbodeeni'dbimieFfantertyrinrtbprciiuie, ' 

Boaft^ »hc dy*d, tbe prince's wound was poUon'd— 

EUoM. Tbeaalllf«fai<dii<truel tbeo am bwrdttheii. 
Beyond-even liopoi "■••' ^-i- • ^ •. - ■ « 

iXdr; AviUainrirani^SQltsinl^ ' 

EJiOtt. Ah tbediftra^tiiig tbonght ! And Is m^ fifet^ • 
My love! my.fdwm-J/ on tbe brink of late! '• 
Of fate that naay tbismoment fpatcb bim (rdm nle K 

Dari Wbat VSi^m fend afiafflds I and beneath - 
A name fo iacred ? Sclim, whole renown 
Is incenfe breathing; oVrthe^fweiqjten'd eaft; 
For each humane^ each generous virtue famed s 
Se/im/ the rock crf-£iitb! and foneflionbur! 

EJeon. O complicated woe I Tlie Chriftian caufe 
Ha« now no more a patron, and reftorer i - 
England no more a prince, in whom (be placed - 
Her ^otf, ber delight, her only bjope) 
Thefe defolated troc^s no more, a chief; 
!No moreaiiiifbahd/.aproteftory I,' > i 

A friend, k lover! und^my bblpiefi children * 
No more a father ! 

Diir.' Paedmi^ gentle princefi. 
If in this whirls ibd of revolving paflionV, 
That(bafeh:«iyibal'by tint!*, Ihavd)fblrgot> ' ' ' 
To pay the txibRU;i9.v]bicb'I owe thy fcotow^-^ « ' -^ ' 

-A .. .. ;■ Bof, 
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Buelmyfelf,ala«! imniijfeimliippy! "'• * 

Ekan^ What woes can a^ual mine? wha lofey thus ^ 
i^Idy, 
The bed ! the braved' 1 lovelleft of manldn'd !— 

DUlt. Ybtt only itfif t^' ntes ybtr iovei but I, • * ^ 
O infupportabre I fmift learn tdBatej ' i 
T6/cor»'^9^i once was' kll my prtide ahd'trahrport ! 
%ould EiMarJ'^h by this acciiffef crmie^ ' ' - 
(Which heaven forbid) he dies admlr^d> belovM,.' 
In the full bloom of fameandrpotlcfshonour^ 
To yob, the daughter of illoftrionsgriefy'* - ' 
Your tears remaia, tfiiil &^y-fW<e€^ rMioEQdtii 
You witbhis^mftge^ with his-Tirtues^ flilU,'. • * ' ' : - 
Amidft the |)eniive glood^y may Cdnverfi» hold s - ^ 

While I— Ah ! nothing meets my blafted fi|^ti: • ' 
But a black view of infamy apd horror! 
What is the lo($ of life to lo&of Virtue !— 
And yet hbw can this heayenfy fpark be loft i 
Nol virtaeiiUrai^tth'kiLiiAmortal flame. ''' •■- 

Hei«b©lyM-fom€lvi11ai»^»€bu5?ahitn. ' ■■' - ''^ J-*"* 

Tlfia, I•hoDour,^Madam> thls-youWvimK^ grief: " ■ * 
Biit that the -Sultan did^employ ch'^afSUIio 
Is pad all doubt — Behold the faliei iDflru6lions, 
Bf which he gainM admittance. 

{Ghhtg her the Utter the prince had drafts 

ZJtfr.Ha!— 'Tisfp! 
His hand ! hi fcal !— From my dctefting heirt> 
f .tear him thus for ever ! — r*erifh, SeUm^I 
Pkri(h the feebleiwretch^ who more bewails him ! 
That were to fhiare his guilt I— ^Unhappy priucefil 
Now let me turn my foul to thy adidaoce' — 
There is a curc^ 'tis true — 

Fieon. A cure, D/ira»Ji/ • ' ' * 

O- fay, whir ciirc? '/?: ^ 

• i • • S3 Dar.^oi 



Dor, No ; it availt not, ma^Jam %. - , * ' - :. 

None can be found to riique it. 

Eicon, None to rifque it? 
Qukk tell me what it is, my dear DaraxM. 

Dar. To find fame jpttSoa, that, with frieoidiy Upi^ 
May draw the poiibn forth ; at leaft, its rage 
And mortal %irit. This will bilqg the woinui 
Within the power of art: but certain death 
Attends the generous deed. 

E/eon. [hticUng 3 Then hear roe, heaven 1 
Prime fource of love ! Ye finots and angels> hear mei 
I here devote me lor the beft of men. 
Of princes and of huftand^ On this- cro& 
I feal the cordifil trow; confirm. it,. heaveaF 
And grant me cioiirag^ in the hour of trial'!. 

Thea. O tendemels uncqual'd! 

Dar. Glorious princels ! 

£Uon. Go, 7>tf/^, quickly fiad the earl of Clofltr^ 
And with him break this matter to the prince. 
As ibr the perfon,- leave that tafk to me* 
% with Daraxa will your call attend ; 
,0 all ye powers of love, your influence lend* 

Ettd if the Firjl j£!. 



A C T IL S C E N E L 

Gloster, Tbeald. 

Glofi, '^T ^i Thealdy no ; he never will conlent — 
J. ^ I know him well ; he ne'er will purchafe 
life 
At fuch a rate: beddes, in aid of love, 
liis generous pride would come, and deem it baienefs. 

7hiia. Tlica 
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73»iroXlicn kyoH'fiw.kisfaift^. .Xbq« fclac&ma^^ 

wound • ji . f 

Be^^ns alretfdy taconfefi the poiiba-- 
Meaglimef «iyr laffd,.both friendfliip and our diii y. 
Demtod, at i|sftfl^.the:Crffti» 4: :Well I kfiow,: 
Thjtt^pDift hii.ltie Mifitb hfctjB, be itnottid as oothbg ^ . 
£fteeai his own fi 1 b^t itice'. iht Jife-ofi- tbouiiaadt; - 
The mingled caufe at.^Dce-of heaven and eartbi 
Should o'er the beft che-deafeft lifeiprevaiL 

. G/ofi* Abs!-. Biy fnend> you rtafin^ EdvitardlwiU. 
Hour weak the,head conteoding with the. heart ! 
Yet be the trial made.— Behold he comets 

• s G E N E nr. t 

Edward, Gloster/Theald^ 
B^. \ent9nng^ (Xthoabright fuu: ! now haft'diog; 
to tlioie climc8|. 
That pareDt>ifle> whioh i «o<more'(baU &« 1 = . " 

And for whofe welfiuv oft my youthful heart. 
Has vaiDly fi»rro?d fiMnany a food defiga ; 

tkither bear, re^taxfent orb*of day, 
Tothat dear fpot of earth, my lalk farewell I 

And oh i etemai: Providence, whofe eourfej 
Amidft the various maae of lifej is fix'd 
By boundials wifikHii«aiidby bouodlefi l^re^ • • 

1 follow thee, with rBfignatioa,^bDprj ' - ' t 
With confidence and joy ;.: for Aou^art good> : . . i 
And df thy rifing goodneis is no «nd ! . 

Well met, my deared irieikU l^Ij^was too- true " 
The villain's threatemog, and 1 nearly touch 
That awful hour which every maa rauft ^xfytty - .' 

Yet every maa (till ihifts at diftaAce fram faMi; i ^ >i 
Come then, and let us fill the lt>ace betviteeo • '^ ^ 
. . * Thefe 



ThdbJaffimpoilant]W>iiMtitiv^^\vlieiicewet^ ^"^ 
Our lated tio^ure for eternity. 
With (blemn converfe^and exaltmg hitnM^pr^ 
^^y^JfUald-^Chfter — ^woond nie not '-with, tean^* 
With tears that falloVr'fenermlile-clieekftfi 
MThat could the priDcefe «ioie^.4-4A)i ! . there, ind^^ 
At every thought of hei% I -itel4L weighty < 
' A dreadful we^htraf teoderneft, that flkakee^ . : 

My firaieft refi>lation-*Vinietc is (he ? 

IThfm, She bums- with fond impatience to attend yon 
Edvf. Aiid how, hffAfe GUftir, did you leave thi 
campi*: - 

Ckfl. The caoipi Sir, isfecure : each (bldier there 
Erom indignation drawp new force apdlpirit. 
O 'tis a glorious, an affecting fight ! 
Thole furrow'd dieeks that never knew hefbre^ 
Thflidew of tearS/ now id a cofuous (hower 
Are hath'd. Around your tent they, anxious> cro«rd 

Rank over rank :'lbrae;preiliiigfc» a- look;: 

S6me fadly mufiog, with deje^led i^e ; . 

Some, on theinkneea, preierriag v«ws/(oiheavcs»; 

And, with extended arm,, foioc hriathirigrTengeanoe» 

'< Bafe SafaCinSf they cry«, p|Si£d»us^ cowards ! 

^ But hlood (ball wiafh out blood.f--AIii! pooratonemenl 

^ Did the whole i>leeding: city fall a vi£Hm !'* 

Edvi Alas/that.tojep^ydhnr faithful love: : 
I:cannot*Iiv&! — Y^t AMderaie .their aseali .. 
And let tbeiwofdtof juftice oQly ftrike 
The faithlefs ScHfaf and his guilty councils 
My new^departed^irit, jud efcap'd 
4 From the low fev'riftifaflknis of thb life,. 
Would grieve to fee thfifaiood of innocence^ 
With that (^ guilt con&^auded, ftaio my tomb; 

Tbia^ Permit me^ Sir^ the hope, that jrpu yoorfel^ 
• J - . I Ipeaii 
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V,fpeak it om jilftJeiMfiH-fiitty live to pm^ ' . • > ' 
'Sbis Breach of all the, Acred rigbtt of moD. 

£dw. Whjr will yon turn my thoughts^ from eaub' 
enlarged. 
To foftcnfeebUng views ofiUe^again f 

Thea^ ^ot to M.J9m4K&feci lift, mj\CTd]f,' - 
I would re^l them ; but tnfplra.ead^lK^^ , . . > <' 
AdnfeeaflifioflaalitfCosfiifeiCi . '■ ■ ' '^ ■ - ' "^ 
And therp-'i»7etr'a rnnedjTf ■ 

Eduf. Deltifion I ' - -^ - 

Her Ipvcr'a crime. .•*■'' vo., >•):.; ' .1 -: :c \;i 

Ti^M, You conld not wrong her thus/ " ". ' • 
md you beheld tli«;}t0m{MAvof:)i«fr~ i^^^ 
Her griefy hef rage; corifufidb, when fiieli^nl 
Of&/r»r'4baieneft» had you feeo that honoui^ 
That glorkxis'fire which dat^ from her eyes ; 
'Till m a flood of Virtubitff^rrtiw^dAk;/ - 
She almoin €Cffi^4^&^ih9ifi^ltSAT^ . i - 
£dw.:Mrhat\mBb^\tihtpn}f^ ^' 

Thea. It was, my lord,' ' ■' 

To fiiuifinc^pc^lQn; who, withftiebdly lip^. 
Might draw, the deadly fpanlt-^—- 

Edw/lh9iiXihc»di -i 
Of fiich a cnri; hot is h not, gd6d t)^ir//> • ^ 
Aa^adbi|&i|LlitothlBkiAif^>cribMAerf '' ' '^'^ 
Tha. Yc%:=ftrely'fktal. I- -■'-:;«'; = ^ ' " ■ ■ ■•^' 
i?^. Nani^ it thiea no more. ' -**^ 

I/hould«)erpiie the paltry life it purchased. 
Qefidesy what mortal ckn dilpol^ib raflily - ' ' 
Of his owb lift? Tallt ooto^4^1l> eaMd6Al''' '^ 
And of tny^dbtictsramk i wM- lite'dr dlsiA "' 
Qf;99>ocs th««iaetffli^''W tUH^SSMi^HUM I 
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^' • 'EznrAK»>.6L08TM. 
Edp,.Ah,thjG/tftfr,, 
^ou have ii6t toudi'd on ibiiieHdttg' that here ptdali 
'for longer Kie/ bejnDOd th6.ib0ce of raaibii, 
*gft-hapiftKipoirorfiilfi luadi ' 'mf Ehwmraf 
To thee, «y fne0d, I inlliiot.be afluunVl 
^ven to avow ni]rlofe i»«K its&iidliieft, 
yorohtfacie flwo c iiai l fc MaydBarer'^ttfl 
Thk parfim cCmy iml I fiicb a Mid light ' 
*.O^earelefr^nBl^ of nnaftAed hesotjr^ ■ : ( 

' Sndk more than* beauty^ fikhHendeariag goodnefi^ 
That whepl meet tor eye, where Jcordial ftith^ 
And every goitle rhtue mix tbn^iiiftrey 
1 leel a trad%drt tint: partakei of^angottFl 
How fiiall Hhen hefaokl herj'eu ^he pobt i 
To leave her> {7/(i/?frj in a diftaat land^ 
¥or ever in a ftonpy vodtM to leave her f . > 
There is no'mifery to he iearM like that ^ • 
^hich from our.greatefl: happineft proceeds ! 

S C E N « IV. 

. . > . t 

Edward, GL0STER,ir,H3KAi.D fre/inti^^h-prinfefi 
Eleonora as thcfer/oa he went to hHtig, Hi^fiAKA^ 

£^t<;.Oheaven ! — what* dol^lee *-^I am betra/dl'l 

\Tutnhtg tnoaj.^ 
Eietfn, Edto^rd^ 

Edw. O *ti« too much! O (parelkte^ natore ! - 
Eleon, Not lelok tipota me^ Edwdrii'^ 

Edv). E/eonirsJ 

%ow 00 this dreadful erraOd tanftrthou come T- - 

r y : > • Eiecnn Behold 
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£iA^^ Why kneei ypu, boft of women ! 
^ou ne'^r offended, ne'er in thought ofileaded I 
Thou art all truths and love, and angel- goodnefi) ; 
Why do you kneel I O ifUe> my. Ekonora I 

£/«ff^ I,.et me fulfil my -ypw* • i : t , 

£^v*.O.nevQTlin^vfirl-t-rj ; ; . ' 

Eicon* Let me preferye a 1^, in which is wrapt 
The life of thoufands dearer than my own! 
"live thouy and let me die for thee, my Eivit^dJ 

Etiw. Tor me\ thy words are da^erstpfnyibul.j • 
And wouldft thou have rae t}TQ|i.tb|is noeanly'f^vtf 7 > 
A defpicable life I a Ufe expo^'d . . / .. 

To that wor^tonnentjto.ttiy: own. contempt I ; . 
A life ftill haunted })y the cf uel image 
*Of thy lad pangs/ thy agonizing throw% . 
The dire convnlfipns of theie tender liiffha-; . : ., 
And4^/fer<>fffi--^WPin»y:^fe^^ f.: !:c;;.- no.i \' 

By love, by duty hound, each nxai^y-tie,-.- I? .::*.} vC 
Even by a peafent's h<mour,t;9 protedl iheej . . .,\ 
5^ct this,;.t:h^'.n:rQVg^invij»cil>Jei i| noughfl. ^ ./.^^ 
To what ray wounded tendemeis could urge^ 
Agsunft thy dire requed^-^Butihould fate demand ' 
The life we love, then, tb^, we mniftex^rt 
The greateft aift of hnman^refignatioli 9 r- ;t I . 
We mud fubmit. But j«oUldftjl}u>u Jhave m^y fi(y> • '.: 
•Doom thee myfelf? with voluntary cb^i^ ..:..; 
Nay, by a barbarous crime, (|iitime)y«fnatch i i ;. , ." 
ThftWorftofillst WoMEhp/toratnAiemt. 
'Of all' mankind the nioft.compleatly -wretched t t 
EUon, Plead not the voice of honour^ Well I know. 
There is a^ dJIHger^ pain, oafcrm df diaatl^' ' ! -.'i I 
Thou wouldft qotin^ieiet.iVith traffrfportito grotiAtBe. 
But I, alas! an ut|iflipiirtan t jKiHpap^i ♦jj'i\- i jr. : ; :T 
. ypL.Jh T Whofc 
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Wbofe only boaft and merit is to love tiiee ; 
Ah^ what ani I/with nametefi numbers wdgh'df 
With myriads yet unborn ? All ranks, all ages^ 
All titti all virtues, all a ftate comprizes ? 
Thefe bave a btgher claim to thy protection. 
Live then for them. — O make a ^erous efibrti 
What none but heroes can, bid the foft paiEons, 
The f rivateftoop to thofe tbat gnUp the public. 
Live to poflefi the pleafure of a God» 
To bids t peq>le triced to thy care. 
Live to fulfil tliy long career of glory, 
Butjuftbegtn* Tocfiefbrtheebeimae* 
I ne'er can find a brighter happier fktel 
And fate will come at laft, inglorious htct 
O grudge me not a portion of thy fame ! 
As join'd in love, O raiie me to thy glory! 

Edw. In vain » all thy eloquence. The more 
Thon wouldft perfiiade, I, with iocrfOM]^ honor. 
Fly from thy purpc^e. 

E/eon. Ooft thou love me, Edwari? 

Edw. OhI'-If I love thee ?—Witne& heaven at)4 
earths 
AngcHs of death, ^atliover round me« witneG ! 
Witneis thelc blinded eyes, thefc trembling arms. 
This heart that beats unutterable fondne6. 
To Mrhat an agony I love the e - - 

Eicon. Then 
Thou fure Mrik &ve me from the worft of pains, 

Edw. O that I could from all engrois thy fufieringi! 
Pain felt for thee were pleafure ! 

EUm. Hear me^ Edward. 
I Tpeak the ftriaeft truth, no flight of paffion; ' 

] Iptfak my naked heart*—- To die, I <ywn. 
Is a dread paflagCf terrible to natosB^ 

•^l • <liicfly 
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Oiiefly to thofe who h^vtf. like me, been lu^y.— 

But to furvi ve thee— O '%]» greatly worie ! 

Tb a continual death ! I cannot bear 

The very thought — O leave me not behind thee! 

£dw. Snce nought can alter my determined bregft^ 
Why doll tbou|n«rce me with ^ killihg image! 

EUon. At I UMk that thoi»ait! with thcft the tml^ 
The tediQUt tml efjifr wilt fkui be o'er » 
ThoQ fixm wilt hide thee in the quiet grave» 
While I^ a lonely widow, with my orphan^ 
Am left defenceldf lo a troubled worlds 
A blk, ingrateflil^ and kijurioui world ! !■ 
Oil I if thou lov'A me^ Eifmard, I conjjm thee^ 
By diat celeftial flame which blends our Ibulit 
By all a father, aU a mother feels I 
By every holy tendeme&, I charge thee ! 
live to protect the pledgpi of our love^ 
Our children!—' 
Mduf. C»i»— 

E/cM. Our young, our hdplefi — . 

Edw. Ohl^ 
Difliraaionl-^Let me ^1 

£/m».. Nay, drag me with thee— -«• 
To the kind comb — Thou canft not leave ouv children 
Exposed,, by behig thine, beyond the loweft! 
Surroun^isd with the perils of a throne! — 

Kduf. Cruel! no more embitter thos our lad. 
Our parting moments! Set no more the terrors 
Ofthefebeilpaffionsin array againft me! * 

For by that power, I fwear. Father of life! 
Whofe univerfal love embraces all 
That breathes this ample air ; whoie perfe^ wifdom 
Brings light from darknefi, and from evil good i ^ ,. 
To whom I, recommend thee^W vy childfea z^Ji 

'yr * ' " T 8 "* "^ By 
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By Him I fwear ! I oe? er will fubmit 
To what thy horrid tendernels propofiis! 

Clofl. My lord— 

Edw. Oh! — thefe emotions are too much— 
r'ftel ft heavy languor (leal upon me : 
The Working poifon tlogi' the (pring» of Hfe«- 
Cfl(lKkiamet0 4iiyctitfch>^b}£AMr«^tftf' ' ^ 
If we ne'er metft 'agSi6]i--^'tlUi OM cMhrato-^ > ' 
Yet fink mc to d^^'r^— Hntveii mhy preferve mH- 
By means4i^Mrk>rtolitt4umtohope. ^ 

£/^o/r. I wili not> cannot ^t thee !— - 

•■'^■- ^s'-c*r'N- E v: ■•>•■■' 

£LiOKOai^,''DAKAXA.': . .1 

D^r. Princefi^ ftay. 
Think not the hand of death is yet npon lum ;^ 
Refifllefs deep will-firft opprefs his fenfes, 
Before the lafl convulfive pangs come on ; 
For fo the numhing poi(bn oft begins 
To fpread its dark malignity. — 

£/tfo«. Hal— Sleep! ' ' 

Then is the time — Thanks to !n(piring heaven ! 
But vome^ and ere the venom fink too deep^ 
Swift let me feiae the favouring hour of ileep« 

Efid <fthe Second Ad, '" '' 

ACT III. "SCENE I. 
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Miracle oPlove ! O wondrous pnnccfs I ■ '^ " 
Tis itxii'it thou; \^to keep flSJ gentfc'tenc, 
^ That 
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That animates fociety, ali?€y 
Who make the dwelffings of mankiod deligihtfal. 
What 18 vain life f an idle flight of days^ 
A ftill-delufive round of fickly joy8> 
A fcene of little cares and trifling padions/ • - 
If not ennobled by fbch. dGtdi of virtue I 
And yet thi»' match lef(sVirlfue1 ^hat avails it .^ 
Th* afflicting angel ha^ forfiibk the priiite, •' ■ 
And now pours out his^ terrors bn the princeida ^ 

Foffook him> faid l^ — ^No; he tnulb awike -^ ^ • 
To keener evils than the body knov^s, •/ : 

Which minds aloA^y and g^nbroiA minds iean fkcl. ■ 
O virtue liictue! is thy joys^tttccl/ -' ^ T 

So arc thy ^oes^ ti*abfcendent ;^ the groft tvortd ■ ' 
Knows not the blifs dt« iAlfery of cither — ■ ^ 

The prince ibrfakes his couch — He teeinB rentw^d 
In health — Ah,, (horf deceilfiil gleam df eafe ! : ' 

»." 

.'S^C E N E ■• it . * ' ' •' 

:..!..:. : '. [• ,;. ■■ = '1 : '• ■ I '\- 

- Eicrw/RDy G LOST Eli i! ■■ r ^] . .r» * 

EJu, ladvaneiitg fro\N hii mch.'\ MaStothtfreftiA 

earth and brighter day ! • ' »* • ■ > 

I: feel me lighten'd of the mortal load O 

That layupoD my fpirils. This kind flcep • . - M 

Has-4hcd a halmy •quiet thro' fny veins., • -* i J»'V 

Whence thfc adzing- change? »*— * 

But be my fiVft^hicf caYe, Aufl*r of gtSk>d! ^ * w^***" 
To bend my foul in gratitude to thee! : '''■ « »r».'7r 
Thou, when blind mortals wander thro', the deepi' 
Of comfortlefs defpair, with timely hand, ^ 

Invifible, andby untliought-of wiys, ■ ''V 

Thus lead'ft tl)em^' forth into thy ^ight ag^in. ■ ■ '"'' 
Cloft, How fares^hay loVd/^iie prince? - ^ '- "- * 
T 5 Edvj. To 
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Edw. To health reftor'd. 
Only t kind of laiEtiide remains^ 
A not uopleafiog weakaeft hangs upon me t 
Like the foft trembling of the lettled deq|>. 
After a ftonn. 

Cloft. Father of health be praii'd! 

Edw. The moment that I funk upon my conchy 
A iick and troubled dumber fell upon me; 
Chaos of gloomy uncoonefied thought 1 
That, in black eddy whirrd, made deep more dreadful 
Than the word waking pai^. While thus I tofi'd^ 
Ready to bid fiirewel to fiiftring day, 
Methought an angel came and touch'd my wound* 
At tills the parting gloom cleared up apace ; 
My dumbers foften'd ; and, witii health, return 'd 
Serenity of mind, and order*d thought. 
And fair ideas gladdening all the fi>ul« 
A^'rial mufic too, by fancy heard, 
Sooth'd my late pangs and harmoaizUmy breaft 
Thro' fhades of blifi I walk*d, where heavenly forms 
Sung to their lutes my Eltonwr£% love — 
But where is die ? the glory of her iex I 

dearer, juftly dearer, far than ever ! 
Quick; ]et me find her, pour into her bofbm 
My full, full ibul, with tendemefi o'ercharg'd^ 
With glad furprife, witii gratitude and wonder.-— 

Ha .* why this Clence \ this deje^d look \ 
You ca(^ a drooping eye upon the ground. 
Where is the princefs \ 

Ckft. She, my lord, repo&s. 

Edw. Repofcs ! — No ! — It is not likely, CioflcTp 
That {he would yield her weeping eyes to deep^ 
While I lay there in agonies— away I 

1 am too feeble then to know the truth* 

0-] . Say, 



Say, b (he well ? \ 

C/oft* Now (how thy cowagCy Edwar d ■■ ■ 

fi^;. O all my fears ! I (bail flart oat^O' madneiili: ' 
What!— wbUelileptr 

Clofl. Yes 

£//w« Mifery I dUlradion! 
My peaces my honour is betray'd for ever ! 
Olove! OfbameJ. O,morder'd.£/p0^;0r4/: 

S G E Nv E, UL 

GtOSTERrf 

Unhappy priace ! go find thy Eleonora/ 
And in heart-eafing grief exhale thy paiHoo : 
All other comfort, now, .were tOrtalk down ^ 
The wmds and raging feas.— *But yonder comes* 
Th' Arabian prince& From her tears I leara. 
The moving Icene within. 

S C E N. E IV. 

Gloster, Daraxa, A-lmeffenger from S£lim^ 
attending at fame diftance* 

Dor. O I *ti8 too much \ 
I can no more fupport it. 

Clofl. Generous mourner, 
How is it with the princefi EUomra ? * 

Dar» Struck by the p<M(bn on her couch (he tyei^ ' 
A ro(e roff*drooping In Sahan vales, ' 

Beneath the fiery dog-(^ar'8 noxious rage. 
O Chriftian chief, I never (hall forget 
The fccnc thefc melting eyes have juft beheld. 
With mingled tears of tendemels and wonder* 

OJoJ}. How was it, madam! ' '^ 
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Dot. When this pride of women, 
Tbb beft of wives wluch in 1^ radiant conrfe 
The fan bdiolds. when firft (he, Cckening, felt 
Th* imperious fummons of approaching fate. 
All rob'd in fpotlel^ white (he (ought the altar ;■ 
And, proftrate there, for herldepatting (bul. 
The prince her hufband, and her orphan«ichiidiief^ 
implor'd th* £terhal Mind. — As yet (he held^ 
Her fwelliog tears, and in her bofom kept 
ner Gghs repre(sM : nor did the near approach^ 
Of the pale king of terrors dim her beauty ; 
No, rather, adding to her charms, it breath'd. 
A certain mournful fweetneis thro' her features f 
But as th' Jncrea(ing bane more defperate grew^ 
Wild to. her bed (he rufh'd ; aod-then. Indeed, 

The lovely fountains of her eyes were open'd. 

Then flow'd her tears.—'' Connubial bed,'' (he cry's;. 

'^ Cbafte ^^itnefsof my tendemefs forhimj 

" To fave whofe life I unrepining die 

*' In bloom of jrauth, farewel !-^Thou (halt, perhaps^. 

** Receive a> fairer, a more happy bride ^ 

'** tfut never a more faithful, never one 

** Who loves her hufl)and witli a fonder paflion.** 

Here flow'd her tears afre(h ; with burning lip 

She pre(s'd the humid couch, and wept again* 

At lail, while weary forrow paus'd, ihe role. 

And, fearing led immediate death might (eize Iftr^. 

Demanded to be led to fee the prince ; 

But fear of chafing from his eyes, too foon^ 

The falutary (leep that heard his pangs, 

Keftrain'd her trembling footfteps. On her conchy 

Abandoned to defpair, (he Hink anew,. 

And for her children cali'd. Her children came. / 

A while; fupported on her arm^ (fys ey 'd them^ 

^ ; With 
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With tears puifiiiii|}tcaniu>d[^v9nber cheeky - •'- ' 
With aU the fpeechleft mUeiy of Vofe-— ^^ 
I fee her flill— O God !— the powerful image 
Diffolvcs tae into ttears I 

C7A>/t« Itfadam/proeeeci • . j .. v i ' 

Such tsMt' are ^nu0y aad^etcttl the }oy» 
OfwantonpridK^----'-*-'"^-- ^. ■^'-' ' »":-." c!<i i 

To fnatch them tb^ »M!btf^\M omliira^ef ;: ^ 
Whei]?ftok>r€ile6tiogthat;th«l{)ieA^ngpoi6it' ' 

Might taint their tender ]«ars, ftb fddden (hronk: ^ ^ -^ 
With-horrortecicP^^^ 0'Wretchir'J?*«j*ori'/- - ' - . 
<' (She weq»lng ciy'd) ^md millet ifteb aot titftelr ^ 
^ The poo^rematniiig'^^liifor^oJF^id}1ng^ - 

«^ To.fee a hil(huid> cll% liif iteii-eft children, '' 
^ And Dik my parting foul with theirs I love f^ 
Her (ad attendants, that till then had mourn'd. " 
In filent tatrovtff^M, at ttns, gave way 
To loud lamt!lt»-<^She rifis^d her languid i^, * 

And cafting on- them roimd Zr gracioiii^ fmlle^ - 
To each hy name (he call'd, even to the loweft. 
To each extended mild her friendly liand, 
Gave, and* by turns, receiv'd a lafl farewel. 
Sflchls th^^ireadful feene from which' I come. ' 

^ ^ I'lfkm^'^ r .. ■';. : i, ...... ; ''\ : 

Why aremy.lingniibg3FeaT« referv'd fbr tbifrT 

Dor. Come ne«kirm^>y6ay the nie(&i%et>oFAilM| ^ 
Apd^bear him hsLck this anfwer-^Ifis dbiisf alm^ 
He (ays, in (looping' to (blicit peaoe, I ■ 
Was from the ebabaof ftifidelsto ikve me. 
What 1 was it thea^tQCfefene mo he fimt, -* 

Beneath tib:all-«eiiei^<claiidfaicredbam^ ■ '^ ^-3 

-"i ."'- A^mocdering^ 



Too hetrdlo ^griuU eztreoiitj (be lyet. 

€jo, tell the tyrant then— O heaven and eardi t 

O vanity of vktoe 1 that Z>jr4Ji» 

Should eV taSiiimSukd (b feii a^ meflage- 



I will fiippreis itt bitternels— Yet tell bioif 
This crime has placed eternal hart betwixt uh. 
See my laft tear to love — ArsUan wikb- 
Shall bury 'midd their rocks the \<ADaraxm» 
Away I 

C/oft. Behold> they bear thb way the princefi>. 
Once more totafte the fweetnelt of the (an> 
Ere yet to mortal light (he iMd.&rewel. 

» C E N E V. 

Closter^ DajtAXA, Theal^, Edward, El 
HORA i^rff im fy her attindsnts on a couck*. 
EUm {iutering.'] A little on, a little further oi 
Bear me^ my friends^ into the cooling air. 
O cbearfid fun ! O vital light of day ! 
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Sdtbun thyfelfalittle^Bordefertme! « 

Th* all-ruling Goodoefi may relieve us ftO!« 

EUqu. Edward i I trembled terror loses on me! 
Thro' the rent veil of yon furrounding fkfp 
I had^i glimpfis^ I &w di* etemid world. 
They call^ they urge me benoe*— Yes^ I obqr* 
But O fbi^ve me, heaven ! if 'tis with pain^ 
With agonies, I tear my foul from his ! 

£dw* 'Heavens J what J iiifer I— How -thy plaintive 
tvoice 
Shoots angtti(h«tfarois^ mylbtill 
EUon, "Some power unfeen — 
Thy hand, my Edmard--4omi dark power unieen 
iz dragging me away — O yet a little, 
A little, rpare me \ — Ah! hew (hall I leave 
My weeping friends, my hufl)and and my children t 

£Ai. Unhappy fnends! O greatly wretched hufhandf 
And O poor catelefe orphans, who not fed 
The depth of your misfortune*! 

Ehon. >Lay me down ; 
jSofit, lay me down — my powers are adl diflblv'd-** 
A little forward bend me — Oh ! 

Edw. Oheav'n!! 
liow that«fi>ft frame is torn w4ch cruel pangsl 
fangs fobb'd from me:! 

Eiion» ^Tis thence-fhey 4>orrow eafe — 
My 'Children'! O my children 1 yon no more 
Have now a mother ; now, alas ! no more 
{lave you a mother, O my hapleft childoeal 

Edw. What do I hear ! What defolatmg words 
Are thefe \ more bitter than a.thoufaod deaths ! 
I>eath to my fi>nl ! Call up thy filing ^rit. 
And leave me not to mlfery and ruin ! 

EIcQfU Edwdnl, 1 6cl m Interna UctAi *' • 
: L And 



nS £.'D..W A R D. 4.n9 

And ere I die^ have (baa^hixig to import 
That will relieve, my fu^rings. 

Edm Speak, my foul ! 
^peakthydcfire: Uivebuttofiilfilit j 

Eitw. Tbouijbeft in what a, hopefefi (late I ly; 
I ivho thif morning tpic in pride of youth, : 
IHigh-bloommg,. promised many happy yearik 
I die for thee, I felf -devoted die. 
Think not> from this, that I repent my vow-; 
Or that, with little vanity, I boaft it : 
iNo s what I did, from unrepenting love 
I chearful did, from love that knows no fisaF^ . 
No pain, no weak remiflion of its ardor. 
And what, alas ! what was h but the didate 
Of honour, and of duty \ nay, 'twas ielfiih, 
TTo (ave me from; unfufierable pain. 
From dragging here a wretched life without tbee« 
Two fears yet fland betvtdxt my foul and peace. 
One 18 for thee, left thou difturb my grave. 
With tears of wild defpair. Grieve not. like thofe 
Who have no hope. We yet fhall meet again*; 
We ftill are in a kind Creator^s hand { 
Eternal goodnefs reigns. Befides, this parting. 
This parting, Edward^ muft have come at laft. 
When years of friendfhip had, perhaps, exalted 
Our love, if tnat can be, to keener anguid}* 
Think what thy Uation, what thy .-fame demanded ^ 
Nor yield thy virtue even to worthy pailioos; 
My other care — my other care is idle — 
From that tliy equal tendeinefs with mine. 
Thy love and generofity fecure me. 
Our children 

Edw. Yes, I penetrate thyfear>i : 
But bear^, 4yii}£«iiraetaefs 1 .C^this haad^ 
: .' This 
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glmcM pale hu4 1 taw$ mt dAUrtn Wftr, 
Shall never call another by the name ' 
Sacre4 to thee ; mj JIlc9n9r^t€Mdren 
-Sh^l never feel th^ hateful power thou fear*ft. 
As one in Hfe^ fo death caQnoC jdtvidd us. - 
Nor high deibent^ nor b<Mtf 9.noii|^t that WDnian> 
in her unbounded vanity of hearty - ' ' ^f \' ' «' 
Can wiOi^ (hall ever tempt my fi^ ftom tllee. 
jSW/ever^iaidn Piteooiboaft indeed i 
"O nothing cam 7 — I fliouM be grols of hearty 
TaMeft and dull aa earth, to tibink vvi^pj^tienee^: ' 
Without abhorrence, of afecood //^mjv, - i : n r. :* 
Where can I find fuch beauty I Where liidi grac^i • 
TheToul of beauty^ Where ibcfa ^InAtng diamtt f > ^ 
Where filch a ibft divinity of goodnefi r 
Sndi faidi ? fuch love I fuch tendemefi nnefual'd ?^ 
"Such all €iat heaven could ^ve-^o matte me wretched! 
Talk not of oomfbrt-'^Into whata gulph ' - - \ 
A loneabylsof mifery I fall, .^ . 

The mon^nt that I loft thee— Oh ! I knotir not 1 
f dare not think ! — ^Bot thefif^mhappy brpfaans-^ 
Ab die ^re caufe that makes k double duty-^!-*^ 
5hall now be doubly mine ; to Aelter dienii ' 
Theft pledges of our love, I will attempt 
T6 brave the horrorsof Ipath'd lift without thee. 

Eicon, Enough! it is enough ! On thiscondition 
Receive them from my hands*' 

Edw. Dear hands! dearg|ft!> : l 
Dear, precious, dying, miftrable g^d 
With traniport once received, but now with ang^ifii! 

Elc^n, All-£>ft^nidg time will heal my woes. . The 

...i^ ■ ■■■ . ■ '■:■■' 

Soon leave clM!f«(Q«iuoft|]e£tiag free. : 
Vox., n. . . .K. ■ ^(f»..Ditaa^ 
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Edw. Detefted lite^— O take mt, take me lAk 
tbee 

£/roif . No, EdiMrdf lite : or etfe I <fie in vain. 

Edof. ftjuSt, raMe/my J^Uonfm, thy fweet eje% 
Once more behold thy cbildnen — 

^i^«. J(A ^^-^^[^ darkneft— 
A deadly weight— -*«- 

Edv). Thoa leav*ft me then tor ever ! 

i?/ifoif. Where am I?— -Ah — a tenant (till to pua. 
The quivenng iame of life leaps «p a little. 
Meantiniey fiy Edward^ *tk my laft reqnefi^ 
That thou wodd'ft Icaam me, while I yet enjoy 
A parting gleam of thod^ — Leaie me to Heaven !— 
^/o^«rr*-*fkrewel«*'Be'carefiil of the prince^* 
Attend him hence — and double now thy fnebdfliip ! 

Ednu fiarbarian* offi-^Ah • whither would'il thoa 
idrag 4ne ! 

CUft. My iQvd^ m pity to the princtfi— 

Edw. Oh! 

Elg$n. Farewiel ! farewel l—Recdve my laft adieu, 
Edward J my deareft lord ! farewel for ever 1 

Eduf. O word of horror !^ — Can I f — No ! I cannot- 
There, take roe,, lead me, burl me to perdition • ^ 

SCENE VI. 

*. r ^ i ' . • ' '. 

Eleonora> Dahatu', Thbaid, Attendants. 
Eleon. 'Tis paft, the bitlemels of death is pad— — 
Alas ! Daraxa, I can ne*er requite 
Thy-|;enerom cares for me. Thou art die cauie 
My Edvuird ]vf(»j my children have a father. 
Thy hcavcn-infpir'd propofal— Tell him, TT/eaJd, 
That, in the troubled moments of onf: partings ■ 
. il had Argot to beg he woald reftore l^- - - 

Til* 
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Th*^ Arabian princeft to ber fiStods tod ccHuttry^r^, \ 
Thf, band^— This lure, however in- fkith< wc diftr^ > * 
HnnMniiyi the (bul of all religioo^ ^ 

May well permit. . . ^ :' . . i 

Dor. By firtue's &cred fire ! 
Our paradi&i thtf garden of thn bled, 
Ne*er finilUiq^ a purer (hal than thine. 

For m^ tlunknot of me ; (odi are my woes^ - 
That I diiaain all care^ deteft relief:- 
My name i&trod in dofi y thine beams for ever, . 
The licbift-gem that crownsitho. worth t>fwoi]kan*'. ' 

EUo$u The guilt of ^f /^cannot ftain thy vniaei«e 
It ratlMtlendsithcm^lii(lre-*Bearmeback,f :: :. 
My dear attendants : and good Thtaidlootac^ , i 
Conie> aid my mounting fool to %riag away. 
From the lof'd fetters of this kindred clay» 

^ . Endofths, Third AO. , .. . , / , 
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THMAiVyOnJ a^entiematt belonging to him. 

Thea, 'nr^O me adervtie \ Thro* the furious campi 

X Yet raging,at the Bcrfidy o£5r/if«>, 
Howdidhcfitfelypafsi 

Cent. Sr, be bad fallda* 
A vidim to their vengeance : but he told tHem,. . 
His life was.of importance to the prince, 
That he who ftruck him (labbM the heart of Ediaari. 
This ftay'd their rage ; then, after a ftrift fcarch. 
They let bim paft thro' ranks of glaring e^et. 

Ihave bcfides to lay, an dnglijhtta^ 

' ■ U 3 ' ■ *' 'And 



The other^ iofy father, Uiefe to you. 
Thfa. Go, bid this dcrvife enter. 

S C S N E JL 
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Thsald : he opfas and l^aks on the di/fauhiu 
Awful Heaven! 
Great niler of the various heart of man! 
2^ce tboohaft rait'd xoe to condu^ thy chindij 
WkhoBt tiie baft csdiftl too often praais'dt 
Beyond my wifli, mythought^ give me the Ug^ti^ 
The virtues wbich that facred truft requires : 
A lovingi lov'd, untcrrifying power, 
Sueh as becomes a father; humble wifiiom t 
Plain^ primitive fincerity ; kind zeal. 
For truth and virtue rather than opinions; 
And, above all, the charitable Ibul 
Of beaUng peace and Chriftian moderation.' ■ ■* 
*P»eiUrvl/e cornel. <'■ 

S C £ N £ lU. 

Thsald, "Selim di/guls*das a derfifg. 

T%ea. With me what wouldfl thou, dervife f 

Sil, The princefs Eleomra lives (he ftill \ 

Thea, She lives, and that is all. 

Scf. AUahbepraisMI * 
^en lives the honour of the brightning name 
O£S0raccn and Muffubnan. 

Thea. How, deri^ ? 
What can wipe out the bdn'or of this detd i 

ScL The deed was execrable ; but my hand 
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This iaftant (hall prevent its dire e0e6t. ■ i 
I bring icert»ii remedy fefpoifim ; 
Ncn* can it come too late; while wandering life 
Yet, with iamt }mpuUe> ftirs along the vdns, 

nea. Ha f dcrvife^ art thou fare of what thou fitylft ? 

&/. Chriftiani I am $ aadtfalBrefbre am I here. 
Hafte^ lead me to theprlQeeft; th<^ te^ Jay;. . - 
£ven in the kft extreAiity^ tfao' callM 
By the fierce angel who compels thede^ 
Tet bold experience gives me room to hcqiie. 
aa have I feen it» MUltQoeh diSu^ 
New vigor thro* the poifoci'd ftreams of li&^ 
When abboft fettled iatp dead ilegofitipn j . - 
Swift as a foothiemjgdle unbinds the flood. 
Say, wiit.thou truft me witb the triial^ ChnfUan f 

TBea. Tho» kn^^Ut, we have greart reafon for diT- 
truftf . 
But fear in ^o(k who eajn no longer hopcj^ 
Were idte and^ abfurd, 

SeL Bright :he4ven! what fear I 
h there a iElave eCdich inhuman bafeneis 
Toadd frefb outragfe to a^ dying pi'tnceis f 
For virtue dying f look into my eye : 
•Does one weak ray there fhun the keeneft gaze f 
Say, dofl thou ther« behold ib foul a bottom ? 

Thca. No; feeming trutii and* generous^ candor (hino 
lo what thou (Hy^fl. Cbme^ follo^Bi; me^ good dervUe. 

SCENE W. 

Theald, Sblxm dijguh'd, DaraxX. 

t>ar: At laft, thro*^ various pang> Ae dying princeft 
Sees the delivering moment^ and demands 
Thy prefence, revemid CHrHUan. 

U 3 Thea. Dervife^ 
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Tha. Denfi&, iomc ■' -: *•» 

Forbid It, Heaveo, this aid AoQld be too late!-* 

S € E N E V. 

;. . DAil'iXAk. . ..J . 

Heaven! caft it te! tlie HfipffM^d^SeiimJ ' 

'Tis he biinrelf-^i know laxAf 'tb die SultSan r 

And, as he (hot athwart me, from lus eye 

Flaih'd the proud iigbtabg of affronted wtocr 

He muft be innocent ; his beinghere 

Is radiant froof lie muft— (> weak Da rax a ! 

What man of mtue more would deign to Iqb^ : f . 

His image io-thy brekft ! Ah>! what »«ail« 

The light imfbundedldv^j thetreadierous frkndfliip^, 

That^'with inhuman coM^rdice, gives up 

A worthy man to infamy and flander \ 

They talk'd of aid^what aid? 

1^4- cry heard vfithittt . 

Alas4 'Ha^pad ! 
Death mufl be in that cry. O let me fly . 
To fnatch one parting look ;. but (ee the prince^ 
RousM by the founds of fbrroW, this way comes* 
Unhappy prince! I venerate his tears — 
O gracious AUah ! |»ty and fupport him. [^Exit* 

SCENE VI. 

Edward. 
That cry was death : Alas ! (he is no more ! 
The matchlefs EUonora is no more! — 
Where am 1 1 — Heavens ! — Ah ! what a hideous de6rt 
Is now this world, this bladed world around me !. 
O fun, 1 hate ihce, I abhor thy Ij^t^ 

That 
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Tbat (hews4iot £//9iytff» /'^Sftrth, thjr jo^f 
Thy fwcetneis a1 1 b Qkd, M^ all that made. 
T^ ways to me delightful^ MUondra-J 

EleoHfat perilhM Ehoftcrm/- 

Forever loibi^Thatteat! ah me! tbat^teot! ' i 
* J IGoif^ihH the um fiarts back^ 

1 dare.Qot eater there. There deanhdifpla}*.: .. 
I£s4itmoft terror? — Pale and Ufdefs, there, 

She lyes^ whoft looks werelove^ whofe beauty (miritl 
'She fweet effulgeoce of cndearii^ virtue-* 
And here I laft beheld her*-rAy^ and how» . 
And how beheldiier!**— The remoriele/s image: ^ f 
WttUittnat me to the graire.r- liJee her &^r)Dg^ ^ - : 
With female ibftneiii^yet to pain fupfiiiorv . : • « 
Fearfbl and bold at once, with the ftroa^haad^- : . 
Of mighty love eonftraining feeble nature^ 
To fteal mafiaam>affii^^nr--Let'me fly - . - 
This fatal grmnuk-But whither (hall I fly ?r . ' • '. 
To Ettgland.^O I cannot^bear. die thought. . v 
Of e'er returning to that country more 1 
Tliat country, wifneft of our 4)appy days^. 
Where at each 6t^ remember'd blila will flings 
jVly foul to anguifh, I already hear 
Malice exclahn, nay, bluflring valor figh : 
Where is thy princefs?' where the wifli of thoulandf h 
The charra^ the tran%eTt>oF the public eye i - ' * 
Bale prince ! and art thou not afluun'd to bring i 
No trophy home but EUonora^t corfe ?*- 
The grave- too is (hut up, that lafl retreat 
Of wretched mortals — Yes, my word is pad'd^ 
To Eieonora pafsM. Our orphan-children 
Bind me to lifer-O dear, O dangerous paffiont! 
The valiant, in himielf, what can he fufler ? 
Or whtttdoes he regard bis fiogle woes i . , . .y,r 
- But 



SCENE VIL 

Edward, Glost£1u 

£<^ My 1«rd of G4tfterf 
I thought my brdcrt^ were to be^alone. 

Clofi. Forgave my fond intruiion.-^Biit Icaanfe 
Be fo regardleft of diy welikr^.£^0ff </^ ^ 
A> to obey theie orders^ « 

Edv). But they (hali^ 
Shall beobcyed— r will enjoy my ibrpows^ 
All that b 1^ me now. 

Chft. The more thy grie^ 
Juft m its caiife but frantic in degreej; . , 

Seek* aggravating folitudei the more . , 
It fuits my love and duty to attend tbee^ 
To try to feothe-** 

Ethv, Away ! thou never fiialt. 
Not all that idle wiiUonvcan iuggcfii, 
AU the vain talk of proud unfbeliag reaifoo^. 
Sball rob me of one teas. . 

Gloft, Of nature's tear» 
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VnU, 10 de^ite of thee mi all malikiiid^ . C 
Devote my joylefi days for ever to than.: . . 
6^/9/?. Reaion and virtue then are empty sames f 
Edw, Hence !. leave me to my fatet->You baxre utt^* 
donemei . ' '■ 

Youhtve made ihipwreek of my pcfuse^ auto^yp%y 
My happinefr andli0QpMV$<.i^9#laq:fXf . ,vr 

Roam the detcfted. worlds a farelefr wretch t ; . , 
GUft. Thy honour yet. k (afe, bow long I knofr not^ 
For fbll it drivdi upon the rocks of paffioo, 

all ye pitying powers tibat rule ms^nkind 1 : 
Who fo unworthy but qoay propdly deck bini 
Wkh tibts £ik-tweatber vktue, that exuUi, 
Glad, ofer the fumoMr nminl The tempeft come%, 
The rough winds rage aloud ; when from the beba 
This virtue (brinks, and in a comer lyes 
Lamenting.*— Heavens! if privileged from trialf^ 
How cheap n tlung^weroL virtue L 

Eduf. Do — infiiltine*^ . . 
Rail, (pare me not — r?3\,'CkfUr, all the vrorldr^ 
But know, mean-time, thou caoft not biJm me ftdl 
thee— i 

1 have no morib eonne^on witb mankind. 

C?/0/?. Infult thee, Edwards D^ Acb lean Iqfult 

thee f . . , : 
Theie old man's tean S-^FrlendflMp, my jmce, can 

weep, 
Aswellaslove-^ButwbUel weep thy fbrtm^ 
Let me not woep thy virtue iunk beneadi tt— 
Thonhaft no more conne^on with nonkiiid ! 
Put ctf thy craving ienfes, dse deep wants 
JALodiiifinitedependeiides of natures . 
Put oS that ftrongeft paffion of the (inil^ 
Soulofthefianl^knetoiiiriecyr ^r;. 

Pi* 
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Fut off all gratitude for whatb paft; 

All generous- hope of what is^yet to come ; 

Put off each ienle of honour and of duty :. 

Then uft this langna^**— Letme tell tii€e,.£dmdrd, 

thou haft conne^ons with niankind,,and great ooes^ 

TUooiknoweft not of s- connexions duif might roufe 

The finalle&fpaife of honour in thy breaft,.. 

To unde-awaken"^ life atid fair ambition. 

Sikh What doft thou mean ^. 

C/tfi. What mean .'^this day, in Engiand, 
How many. a(k of PahftiHi their king, 
Edward their Juog ? — Read the(e-* 

Edfo. lopcmngthcdif^chis.1 OCkfliri^CloPerl-^ 
Alaf4rfBfy royaLftitbe^ is n# 'more ! : 
Thegentleft*of mankhid^ the moftrahus'd t 
Of gracious nature, a fit foil for virtues, • 
Till there bis creatures* fow'd theur flatteiing lies^. 
And made him — No, not. all thdr curfed arta. 
Gould ever make him iniblent.or crueL. 
O my diluded-father !^ Diitte joy 
Hadil thou in life, led from thy- real good^ . 
And genuine glory, irom thy people's love. 
That nobleft aim of* kings; by< fmiling traitors^. 

Thus weak of hearty .thns»de(blate of foul,. 
Ah, how unfit am I, with fteady hand, 
76 ruleia ^roubled^atei — She,, (he is' gone, .. 
Sbftner of care, the dear reward of toil. 
The iboroe of virtue k She, .who to a crown 
Had lent new fpiendor, who had grac'd a throne 
Like the' fiireet.ierapb meix:yL tempering juftice* 
Q Elconora/' any life with thee> 
The plaineft could have charmed:: bit pomp and 

pleafure, .' 
ML that a loving people canrbeftdv*^. . . ; 

^ 1 Br. 
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8y Ate tmihared, will only ferve to fret ' > 

The wounds of woej and makd me m^re msbappy 1 

•Clofi. Now is^ timej now lift thj ibul to vhtael 
Behold a crifis^iSmt by heaven^ to (ave thee. 
Wliit^er^ my piinoe, can touch, <or<<an cocnroaDdj'- ' 
Can-qokkenoretalt the heartof mall, I 

Now fpealu to thide-rThy diUdroD^aim tlMir ftther. 
Nay, niore than fadier, cUdib then: donble parent ; 
Foriudi thy promife was to Eli$mra ; • 
Thy fiibjeds claim ;thdr king,* thy troops thdr chief: 
The maoe^ef diy anceftors confign 
Thorloogidelceiuled glory to thy handsj 
iind thy dgeAed country calls upon thee 
To &re her, raife her, to reftore her honour, ^ 

To spread herfure dominion o'er die deq>, 
And bid her yet arife dieicourge of France^ 
Angels themielves might envy ^ee the j(^. 
That wuts diy will, of dwng general good^ 
Of (preading ?irtue> cbearing lonely worthy 
Of dafliiqg down the pr oq4 ; ^ guarding arti;^ . 
The fiicred li^ts^ industry and fVeedorti ; 
Of making a whole generous people happy. 
O Edwsrdi EdanurdJ the moft (uercing tnnfports 
Ofthe faeil love can never equal diefe I r 

And need I add--Thy£/f9»orif's death ^ \, 

Csills '•lit IJMr^wngeaiice— 

Edwt Hal . . ' 1 

/7/o/?. If thoii, indeed. 
Dolt honour thus her memofy> dien ffiew itj 
Not by fof t tears and womanUh complaint^ 
But (hew it like a man ! 

£rfa;. Iwilf! 

Chft. Yon towers! i T c-. ^ * 

Edw. Tis XxmS . o ^.I:k 7/ ,t. [t : .• joi I .:. -Ct 
\ .■ :\yfL ^lU * C/oft.Yoa 
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<7/o/?. Yoo gnSty towenl^ 

^hft. The murderer of thy priocefiiiott &a» l-^ 
Edw, But (hall not long"* — ^Thoo art my hetcergeah% 
Thoo bmve old man! thou haft recalTd my virtue--* 
1 was beoiimb'd. with forro^— ^vriiat-«-*or where*** 
I know «ot— never to have thought, of this, 
firig^t i^rtne^ welconiel v^r of die mind 1 
The flame from heaven that l^ti up hi^ier bdngl 
Thrice wekomel with thy noble fervant^ angav 
And juft revenge— iHencei let us to the camp. 
And there tranifufe our ibul into tiie troops. 
This Sultan's blood will cafe my fever'd breaft. 
Yes^ 1 will take Inch vengeance on tUs dty. 
That all mankind fliall turn dieir eyes to J^faf 
And as they lee her turrets funk in dnft^ 
Shall leani to dread die terrors of the juft. 

End of the Fintrfh AS. 

A CT y. SCENE I, 

Selim. 

OMy Daraxaf thou haft charmM my Ibnl ! 
Tins recondling interview has feotb'd 
My troubled bofom into tender joy : 
>As when the ^ring firft^ on the ^ften'd top ' 
Oi Lebanon, unbinds her lovely trefles. 
And (hakes her blooming fweets from Catfner% brow<«« 
It only now remains to kt the prince.——* 

SCENE II, . 

Selim, Theald» . : 
fS(r4. 1 (ought thee, worthy dervilb^^- - 
^^.( . aSMReveiend 



E^ L i: O N '-O R A; t4f 

j?f 2< Risverend Chriftiant • 
Nf y toiling thoughts can find no fix'd repofe, 
'Till the wtong'd SoltanV vindicated h<mour 
Shine out as hr^t as yon onfully'd (ky. 
[:biidiMS.iiie to: the prince-i-I clbto that juIHce.--* 
[t ftings my ccofeiout fbttl with ficic impat^ce^ - 
To tlunk what 5r/r» (bfftrs. For a man. 
Who loves the ways of tnitli and open virtoeji 
To ly beneath the burning imputation 
Of bafeneft and of tfiimes— Tuch horrid crimes! — 

'tis a keeninfuflEsrahle torment ! 
Come> let me tbfeii difeharge this other psut 
Of ny joomhdflion. 

Ti&^jf. That thou Toon (halt do. 
He ftnut will come this way, the king otEngianii^ 
Such now he is. Meantime^ 'tis^t to tell thee^ 
He muft he ftoanaged gently ^ for his paflions 
Are idl abroady In wild conftifioh hnrlM t' 
The winds^ the floods, and iightHimg mix together. 

1 need notTay how little, in this uproxr; 
Avsuls the broken di'warted light of reafbn. 

Sel. Fear not. — I troft in innocence and truth! 

Tbea. He cannot lomg delay i for, as I enter'd, 
^ (aw hiM parting irom the harried camp, ' 
That lightened ^N^e krouttd Him : bumiih'd helms 
And g1itteriifgt^»ears> and^dit^rbiijgibglbldiers, 
'Demanding an the fignal, ^lieix to dorm 
The(e walls devoted to thdrviingeance. — 

&/. Ha! 
Then let us quickly find hlm-^ut he comoi. 

:S G Ei K E: HI. 
S£ixH> TasALD, i'owKkp, Oldster. 
Biw. ^ttktt is it tboie baiiarians, here again, 
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Thofe bafe^ thofe murdenng cowards/ dare be Attn? 

What aewrdccurs'd atteirtpt is now on fvot? 

What new. afladioation ?-^tart not, dervik, 

Tinge not thy caitiff cheek With, red'oiog hoaoor. 

Wh^j thou ! — Doft itbou pretend to feel reproach'? 

Art thou not of a fhametcfr nice of people^ 

Karden'd inarms of crqelt/ AUd blood) : ' ; 

Perfidious all ? Yes^ ha^e you^lotprofiiiKd 

The faith of nations ? broke .the holy tie 

That biads the. families of earth ; tog«thec» 

That gives even foee tameist with .gnierous«^uft^ 

And teaches war JcGurity..' jffW princei, 

Your prince has done it ! And yoU'fhoald bereafier 

JBe hunted from your dens like lavage beafts^ / . / 

Be crufh'd like ierpents I 

Thea* Sir^ this dervile comet, 

To clear the Sultan ScJim frpm that crime. 

Which you, with Ilropg appcai^p^, charge iijK>0 him, 

l^dw. Afk^^xsLt>ce,!r/>caW wi^h ui^neCtioa'd prooE 
Doubtlefb the villain .\ypal4t^,glaid|to change . 
The courfe btyn^tor^ $x'd> cojoy.hif oriiiMt . . 
WithQu.t their. evil — But he (hall not 'icape me! 

5«/. .If, kingofEngiand, in this weighty matter, 
On which depends .the weal and life of tboufand^. 
You love and (eek the truth, l^t rea/on Judge^ 
Cool^ fteady, qi^^^t^ and diipailion'd reafop* 
For never yet, fince the. pr/ou^.lelfi(hra9P . ' . 
Of men began to j.ar, did paQion givcj, ' . 
Nor ever can it give," a right decifion. 

£dw, Reafon ha« judg'd^ and paffion (halLchafmc, 
Shall make you howl, ye cowards of the £aft / . 
What can be clearer? • TMs vile prince of J^/k./ 
This infamy of princes! fy;^ ^ ''wfift'*/ ' r . . •. 

,By his oWn hand an^ Ufl cofpmiflion'cl, .fends himy 

..;..•.. :.,:.■-...■ ■.-....■._^^ -^^ 
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To treat of peace : andyou I read hik letters, 
Tho villain ftabs toe-^This^ if- this wants iigbt^ 
There is no certainty in human reafon ; 
1$ this, not fliines with all -convincing truth. 
Yon fun is dark^And yet the(e cowards come 
With lying fhifts, .and low •clofive ansrr-' 
O i^ ia&iiHes.isiy an^ ]ii!koiinadnef»i 
This adc^iofult on. our undeHhinding^' 
This treacherous attempti to^tA aw«y^ 
The only j«y and treafure of my life> 
S^njCfBt (^9d vengeanoe for ipy^.jnurder^ prinee(i»^ 
&/. The^purAdwietchwhodidafiallthyliiei 
O km^qiiEfJ'giafHfp/was iadeedlan etivoy • ■ ' 
Sfcntby the prince ot"7.^/« J!. This l»c<Hi^n, • - 
But then he was an execrable bigoe, 
Wbo> foiriiich horrid purpoies>. had '<rrept . : * 

Into the^cheated SuitanWou]^tand*'(ervic&^ 
At by tb^ traitor -8 papers wo hive learnt • 
|Eo|i( k^ow> tbere.lWes;. upon the craggy diffr - • . ' ' 
Of wild Phenician mountains, a dire Vace^ • 
A nation of ai&ffifts* Dreadful ^geal)- - ^ 
Fierce avd intolerant of all* religion i 
T-hat differs from iheir own, is the black Ibai ^ 

Ofthat infernal fkto> S»on as Uieirchje^. : . • 
The old nun ((b they ftile him) of tbe:mountiki9^ « 
Give8?QBt.hisbalefulwiil) bowinrerfeU, . 
However wieked and abhoi^'dL'it be^ :\m : -; i . i 
Tho' clQtb'd in danger, the mofl: cruel death, \ '.•- 
They, fwift and fllent, glide thro' every land, . . I 
As fly the gloomy miniClers of vengeance, . 

Famme and plague s they ly for years conceal*d^ . T 
Make light of oaths, nay,iometime8 change rtl^ion. 
And never fail to execute.hts orders. : ' : r. :."{ 
Qfthefe the villain.was, tbefe^nffianlfiuats* • .: < 
X 2 ThoL 
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The curie of earthy the terror of mankind : 
And thy engagement, prince, in tlwcndado^ 
That was the realbn whence they fought thy life. 

£dw. Failcj falie as hell ! the lye of guilty fear I* 
You all are Ugott, rohbeis^ ruffians all ! 
It is the very genius of. your nation. 
Vindidiive rage, the thirft of blood cpnfumes you :. 
Yon live by rapine^ tbenco your empire rofe } 
And your religion is a Inere prrtence 
To rob and miirder in. the name of heaven. 

ScL Qe patient prio^e^ be mor#huautne and jirfh 
You have your virtues, have yonr vices too ; 
And we have OHn« The liberal hand of nature 
Has not created usy o0r any nation^ 
Beneath the ble(M canopy of heaven,. 
Of filch malignant clay, but each may boaft- 
Their native virtues, and thdr Maker's bounty. - 
You call us bi^t8<--Q ! canft thou with. that. 
Repi-oach us, Chriftian prince I What brought thee 

hither ? 
What clfc but bigotry ? What doft thou here ? 
What elie bul; perfecute ? — The truth is great. 
Greater than thou, and I will give it way ; 
Even thou thylelf, in all thy rage, wilt hear it— 
From their rcmotell fource^ thele holy wars, 
What have th^y breath'd but bigotry and rapine ^ 
Did not the firft Crsz/aiisnif when tlieir zeal 
Should have Hione out tho purell, did they not. 
Led by the frantic hermit who began 
The murderous trade, thro* their own countries ipread 
The woes their vice could not referve for purs f 

Tho' this exceeds the purport oftny meflage ; 
Yet mud I, thus infulted id my country, 
Infult^ la- religion, bid thee think, 

Qking 
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O king ofEnglandf on die d^rent cdndiift . 

Of SMTOceas and Chriftia»s, wbeo beoeaSfc. 

Yonr pipot G^dfny^ in die iirft cni&do, 

jMtfriem was fack'd, luid wh^n benaath 

Our generous Saiadin it was retaken — , 

O bideotis (cene ! my (bal widiin me Cbtinks^ . : 

Abhorrent, from the ^iew ! — twelvetbou&nd wretches^ 

Receiv'd to mercy, voidof all defence,- 

Trufting to plighted iaith, to'purchas'd feftty^-^ 

Behold thefe naked wretches> in cold blood. 

Men, women, ehtklren, mmder'd; bafely murderM )'. 

Tbeifaoly temple,, which you came to re&ue, . r 

Kcgoilges with the barbaroH» pro£iDatk)n« 

The ih'eets run> difmal torrents^ Drown'd in blPo4» 

The very (oilier iickens at his carnage. 

€ouldft thou, O fun, behold the blading fight, * 

'And lift again thy facred q^ on mortals i 

A ruthlefif-iace !' Who can do tbb, can do it>.. 

To pleaie the gieneral Father of mankind \^ 

While nobler Saladln 

Edv), Away! be gone ! 
With thee^ vile derviie, what have I to do V' 
Mo(e my hour of vengeance-, I defccafe me. 
To hold this talk with thee. 

SeL Whiietruth and reafon ^ 
Speak from my tongue^ vile. dei'vUe a» tam^ • ' ' 

Yet * am I greater than therhtghei^ monarch, ^ 
Who, from blind fury, grpws the fiave of paflioa* 
Befides, I come to juftify a prince, 
libwe'er in other qualities below thee. 
In love of goodnefe, trudi, humanity, « 

And honour, Sik, thy'equal ;-^ye», thy tqual !-«i~ ■ 

Edw. What t ho^ f voropare- me with a i^tkmxfd^ 

^ X 3 Amatchleft 
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A matcblefi villaia ! — Ha ! prefanifytiibas dervife ^ 
Thou goaw^^ft thy qnvering Up — A fmodier'd paffiofr 
Shakes thro' thy frame. — ^What villainy k that 
Thou dareft not utter i-*Wett thou not a wretdij, 
Froteded by thy habit^ this ri|^ hand 
SiKMild cmlh theemto atoms—Hence ! away \ 
. Go tdl thy mailer that I hold him- baie» 
Beyond the powtr of words to %eak his baieaeft f 
A coward^ an ailaffinating coward ! 
And when 1 once have dragg'd him fix>m hn city^ 
Which I wilb ftraitway do — ^I tben will make hiai> 
In all th« gaU and bittemels of gtnlt, 
GrincHng theyengefbi fteel betwixt his teetfa> 
WiH make the traitor own it. 

StL Idifcovermg himfelf.'} Never !r 

ScL Tho4i canft poU haughty monarch !t— lam ht\ 
] aip thisj^^/rm/ this mfulted SsihnI 
Tet clear as day> and will confound thypafBdo. 

Edw. Thou SeliTJi I 

Sei. I. 

Edv), Was ever guilt h bold I 

Set. Did ever innocence deicend to fear f 

Edw. This bears fotne (hew of honour. Wilt thou^, 
then^ 
Ikcidc it by the fwotd t 

Sel. I will do mor e 

Edv>* How more I 

Sei. Decide it by iuperior reaiba. 

Edw, No weak evaiions ! — 

SeL If I not convince thee. 
If by thyfelf I am not of this crime 
4Af:qiiiittedy then I. grant thee thy demands 
Nay more; yon yielded city fluU be thkif : 
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t could not fill with honour. Were I guilty^ 

I fhould not'tremblc at thy threatning voice ;; 

No, *tis myfelf I fear. i . 

Eihu. What (hall I think ? 

Se/, Hear But one.witoefs, sLnd 1 a(k no mor^/ 
To clear my name. The witnels is a woman, 
^er looks are truth ; feifimcorrupted fkith 
Beams from her eyes^ Thou ne'er canft doubt fuch"^ 

beauty; 
For 'tisth'expreniion of a.fpotlefs feuli 

:Bihf$ Curfe on thy mean luxurious eaftem avts. 
Of cowardice ! Thou would'ft (educe my vengeance-^ 
But I deteft all beauiy^^Barbarous Sultan i « 

Ah ! thou^'haft murder'd beauty I thy fell crime— ^ . 
Hafte, Crofter, hafte — in^fight of camp and city^. 
Prepare the liftS'-^Now {how thyfelf a prince,^ 
Or die in flian^efiil tortures like a Have^ 1 

SeL I came not hither or to>dread thy wratb> T 
Or court thy- mercy. 

C/oft, Sir, you canoobjuftly' 
Refufe him his> demand. The fervent fbuL* * 

Of undKIembled: innocence, methioks,. t 

Is felt in what he fays. Firft hear thii perlbn ;- V 
And if fhe gives not fulLconvi^on, then. 
Have then recourfe to what (hould always Im 
The 1^ appeal t>f realbnahle beings^ - . • ^ : . . ' 

Brute force. ; * 

£dvi. Well then^ condua her hither, Sultanr-^^ ' 

QSelim gois outQ 
Ah! my diibrder'd mind I from thought.*to thoughf^^* 
Uncertain, tofs'd, the wreck of ftdrrtiy. paiSioiiil '. ,. { 
This rage a while fupports. met ; but I feci ^ -• -J 

It W2ll4eferttnie.(bo0|and<lagm J < . . . n^i 
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Shall (boa vriapfe to mifiay and weakodi. . 
O Eieonprd / little didft tbou think. 
How deeply wretched thy dire gift of life 
Would make me ! . 

S C E N E IV. 

E^WAKD, . Glostsr, TiiSvALD f . to tiemSwiM 
,condu£iipg Eleoho&a, Da&axa» 

Sei. RAife thy ^es, O king ot England^ 
To the bright ^tne& of my blameleTt honoor. 

Ein* No; beauty ihall no more eogageimy eye%^ 
It (hall; naoiore proiane the (hrine devoted v 
To the fwcet imageuof my EltJMQrn i: 
VtX her declare her knowledge in this matter. 

EUwr. Will oo^my Edward ble(s me with a lookf 

£i/ri.' What aagel 'borrows '£/f0/i«r4r*s voiee:!— ^ 
O thou pale (hade of her I weep for erer I 
Krmit m&thus-to wor(hip thee^THou art ! ! 
Amazing -heaven J-^Thou art my Eleonora i: 
"My £Uonora\M£i my deary my .true^ 
My Vmng%EJffinora /-*— What-r-t* whom ? 
Owe I this miracle f this better life f-^- 
Oppreflive jpy !— owe Lmy. Eleonora // 

Eieotu To him^ that generous priace/wfao pu^hi8lJf^ 
His hoaow on the deiperate.rtiqae to fave me^ 
When in the' arms of death — Depriv'd of voice. 
Of motion, and of fen(e> benumb'd 1 lay. 
My frighted train around me thought me dead^ 
And fiU'd the tent with cries ; my heart alonev 
Still feebly beat ; but foon the poi(bo's force 
Had driven oitt life from that its laft retreat ; . 
If in the moment of approaching fate, 
Ho^ like m]f guardian angel; had i not brought- 

Aa 
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Axt antidote C|f wond'rous po wer, by wlucb 
I am to light reftor'd — to thee^ my Edward / . 

£dw. Did he, did he preferve thee I He, whom thitt 
I have with fuch inhuman pride infulted I 
O blind, O brutUh, O mjuriouc rage I 
They, they are wiie>whc^ when they feel thy madntis^' 
Seal up their lips* And canft thou, then: fbrg^mc^ 
Thoir who baft o^ermo gaia*d that nobkft trinoqi^^ 
The triumjf^ of humanity ? — Thou canft. : 
*Tis eafier lor die generous te ibi^fc 
Tbanforofience toalki^ .' 

SeL IJfenot^pinice, ; j .' .. 

Saba^ a, woi^. Ubr^. than forgpvQj I lof^- - 
Thy noble beat, ihy beautifiil difbrder. 
O ! I am too much man^ I feel, my&lf^ 
Too much the charming force of human pafll<in%[^ 
E'er 1^ pretend, with fiiperdliout brow. 
With proodaffeaed virtue, to difiUathanr*. - 

£dw, Uow.^ g^en^^m Sultan, kow. (hall I xvqnM? 

Here— Take thy.lov'd Dara»4, wbom I meant 
To have reftor'd, when this^ misfortune happened ;. 
But (ecret-working ifotvcuLordain'd her.ftay> 
To (ave us aJU 

S<L Wert thou the lord of earth. 
Thou could^ not ^e me morel — my dear Danputi^ 

£dw* Hence to the camp, my GUftc r .. i B id the..^ 
(pldiers. . . . 

Foriake the trenches— Let unbounded joy 
Reign, fearlels, o'er the mingled camp and dty— • 
Go, tell my faithful (bldiers^ that their queen 
My Eleonora lives i A prhse beyond 
The chance of war to give ! She lives to foften 
My too imperious temper, and to make theoiy . 
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To make rty people happy ! — O my foul ! 

What love e'er equalled thine ? O dcarcft ! bcft !* 

Firide of thy iex ! inimitable goodne&i 

Whenever woman henceforth (hall be prais'dF* 

For conjugal affe^HpB) m6n will (ay, 

*Jr Tfcere (hine the virtues of an Eleonora /•' . 

Ti;^porting blift! — How bountiful is heaven i' 

D^fisffing often) but torairoQt'more* 

Let never thofe deipair who follow vhtue. 

Love — gratitude-^divide me — Onee more^ Scdtan^. 

Forgive me^ pardon my miftaken aealy 

That left my country, crols'd the ftomy (eas. 

To war wMi ithety teave^ioey f» war yath^faonoinv 

Now that my paiikms>give tint leaveto think ; 

The hand of heaven appearsin what I fufler'd,- 

My erring zeal has fufier'd by a ;%alot. 

SeL It does, O king> And, venerable Chriftiiny. - 
I know thy moderation will^xcule^ne. - 
BlSt^fiiice by ruyng W^fiJofa {who unweigh'd, 
Uiimeant^. does, nought) men are fo various made,.^ 
So various turn'd^ that ifi opinion*; they- 
Mufl blindly think, or take a different way*; 
la (pite of force, fince judgment will be free; 
Then let us in this righteous mean agree. 
Let holy rage, let perfecution ceafe ; 
Letithe^ head Urgue, but the heart be peace ; 
ket all mankind, in^'lave o£wha^is rights 
In virtue and humanity unite. 

End of the Fifth Adi 
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EPILOGUE. 

By a Frien'O. 

TH ESE Poets are fuch fools I-^The man behind^ 
Who wrote this play — a [imp h. foul ^ I find, — 
^Believes with all his heart , there was. a wife. 
Who needs would die — tofave a hujhand*^s life! 
He in the printed chronicles has read it-: 
And true it /j——5/r Richard Bdktv faid it. 

Whjy what an afs thefe ho(tks do make a man':? 
'Read nature^-^-^hen believe it-^you who can. 
.Look round this town — the quejlion is not — whether 
Spwfe ^tsforfpoufe-: but, who will live together? 
Of old, they fay, a hyjband was, a iover^: 
:But, thank our ft ars I thofe foolifh day^ are over,: 
To fuch fubftantial prudence are we come, 
:lVe wed nft heart t^ heart — hut^plumb tio plumb. 
What fetffe.? -what beauty ? are not now the things ^ 
JBut, <an. ht fettle — ^*ip t^ whut (he brings- ? 

.Yet in this eajy, all-forgiving age, 
M^Ar with fuch moral fooleries — on the ft age m 
JPerhaps too, there may be fome gentle foul, 
'Who rather likes to weep — than win a vole s ^ 
tlVho thinks that there 2x^ charna in generous. iovt^ 
^d vtou/dto Edward, Eleonora/roc^. 
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F R E P E; R I C K' 

PRINCE of WAXES^^' 



Sir; -, ■ • . --^ 

THE honour yotir Royal marit 
NESS has done me in the pro* 
teftion* you was pleafed to give to this 
tragedy, emboldms me to lay it no«^ 
at your feet, and beg your pe^ridJffidA. 
to pubKfli it under your royal pfetrdir- 
age. The favouring and protedling of 
letters has been, in all ages and coun- 
ties, one diilihguifliing mark of a great 
prince j and that with good reafon, hot 
only as it Ihews a juftnefs of tafte, anil 
. Y 2r. devatioa. 
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elevation of mindy but as the influence 
of fiich a protedHon, by exciting good 
writers to labour with more emvda- 
tion in the improvement of their feve- 
ral talents, not a little contributes to 
the embellifhment and inftrudtion of 
ibciety. But of all the different fpecies. 
of writing, none has fuch an effedt upon 
the lives and manners, of men as the 
dramatic J and therefore that of all 
others moft deferves. the attention of 
princes, who, by a judicious approba* 
tion of fuch pieces as tend to promote 
all public and private virtue, may more 
than by any coercive methods. fecqre 
the purity of the flage, and in confc- 
jq[uence thereof greatly advance the 
morals and politenefs of their people. 
jiow eminently Your Roy ai. Hi g Hr 
i< ES s has always extended your favour 
and patronage to every art and fcience, 
and in a particular manner to drama- 
tic performances^ is too well known 
to the world for me to mention it here, 
Allow me only to wifh, that whai/ 1 

have. 



DEDICATION. 

&ave now the honour to offer to your 
Royal Highness, may be judged 
not unworthy of your protedlion, at 
leaft in the Sentments which it ineul- 
eates. A warm and grateful fenfe of 
your goodnefs to me makes me defi- 
rous to feize every occafion of decla- 
ring.in public, with what profound re- 
f^Q&Si and dutiful attachitient, I am^ 

.": ■ '.'yJ^'- : -^ ^ . '/ ■»^.j\\..:'. '■\ •■ ■.-..- ■ 

• ' * • ' *. 

, , • ISc^UR RoXAL HrCHNESS^S^ 

^ Moft obliged, 

Mod obedient, and 
Mod devoted fervant, 

James Thomson. 
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^H IS play is canfiderably Jhortened in 
the performance} ifU I hope it will 
not be difagreeable to the reader to fee it 
as it ivas at frft ^written; tb^re being 
a great difference betwixt a play in the 
ciofet^ and upon the Jtc^gc 
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BO.tZ) if th man f ivh, ip iiisnk€r aga, - 
Prefumes to tread the chafte correSed ftage^ . 
Now, with gay tinfel artSy we can no morjs, 
Coaceai the Vfant ofnatun^j fterling- ore. n 

Our fpells are vaniJKd, iroke our magic wand,^ 
That us*d to waff^you over fia and land. J 
JBrfore yourVi^t the fairy people fade, , 
The demons fif'—Theghoji itfelf is laidi \ 
In vain pffUftrtial, fcenes ihe loud Alarms, - . 
Th'ei^ighty prompter thundering out toarms^^^ . , , ~ 
The plt^'hmfe pojfe clattering from afar. 
The clofe-'Wedg'dbattkyandthedinof.war^: .. f 
Nkw even the fenate^fildom we convene i^- . , . , 
The yawning fathers nod behind the fcene. 
Tour tafte rejeSs the glittering falfe fublime^ ^ 
To figh in metaphor, and die inJrhime, 
High riant is tumbled from Ms g^lery throne i ; . 
Defcviption, dreams^ — nc^, fimilies are gone. 

What Jhall we then ? to pleafe you how devi/e, i * ; 
JVhofe Judgment fits not in your ears and eyes ? ^ 
Thrice happy! could we catch great Shakcfpcar'/ art,^ 
To trace the deep recedes of the heart; 
His fimpU plaiff fuhlime^ to which is given 
To.Jlrike the foul with darted flame from heaven: 
Could we awake foftOtvi2iy*s tender woe. 
The pomp of verfe and golden lines of Rowe. 

We to your hearts apply : let them attends 
Before their filent candid bar we bend. 
Jf warned they lift en, *tis our nob left praife ; 
Jfcoldp th(y wither all the mufe's bays. 
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TAmOLUD, Conat of Leece. MrGarrid^ 

MatteoSwfsbdi, lordlrigh> .,„, .. 

d»ncdlorof5/.i6;, 5 Mr.Shcndm 

Earl OsMOHO> lord high con- 7 ,, \^ , 

RAkoSSicify. i MrDclane.. 

RoDOLPHO, friend to Tan.Oi 

CREDy and cuptaia of the> McHavaR& 
goardSr ^^ 



%GisMUNi>i>dii%htercfSxB-? ' ,^ 

FREDi, 5- MrsCiBbeB. 

£AUJtA> fifter of RbDOL>p»o, 7. . 

Wdfriend to SicimoNDA, 5 ^^ ^""^Sf^ 



Barons i Officers^,. Guards, &cv. 
S e E N Ei T&CV/jry- Palermo »« Sic^y. 
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TRAGEDY. 

A.C T L S CE N E I. 

StoxsuvnT>A, Laura. 

Sigi/. A H fetal day K^Sksfy ! The king. 
Jt\, Approaches his lad mocaeats r ^ 

Lnur. So'tUfearU 

Sigif, The death of thole diftmgfi]<hM by ikn^ 
ftatioo. 
But hy tbck virtue more, awakes die^miad* ; 
To Ibletnn dread^ and ihikes a (addening awe ^ 
Not that we grieve lor tbeai, but for ourielves^ . 
Left.to the tcnl of Fifi»^Aiid yet. the beft 
Are, by the playfUt children of t^^ wodd ^ 
At once forgot^ a^they had never been, 

Lflura, *tU iaidr-tbe heart IS ibmet.iineschaig'd. 
Wi^ a prophetic. &dneis : fiicby methiaks^ 
Now hangs on mine. The king'sapproaching deadb 
SuggefU a thouland iears« What troubles thence 
May throw the ftate once more into confufioo^ 
What fudden changes in my iather^s boofe 
May rife, and pan miefrocn my fiWf&.TliV^'vA^^ '^ 
Alarms my iihoM^v . ' " 

£4MV Dki* 
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Lour. The fean of love-fick fancy ! 
IBltrverkly bufy to torment it&lf. 
But be aflur'd your father'a (leady friendniup^ 
Jmb'4 to a cert^n genius^ that commands^ 
Not kneeltto fortune^ will fupport and cheriA^^ 
Here in the public eye of &Vr/(y» 
This — ^I may call him— bis adopted fon> 
The ndbleTmtered, form'd to all !m vxrtoes*. 

^if* Ah form'd to cliarm his daughter !— TU 
fair mom 
Has tempted far the chace. Is he not yet . 
Retum'df 

Lour. No. ■■ When your father toi the- ki6g|, 
Who now exjnring lyeS). was call'd in hafte. 
He lent each way hb meflengers to find him ; 
With fuch a look of ardor and Impatience, 
As if this near event was to count TmncreJ 
Of more importance than I comprehend* ' 
" ^(?i^' liiere Ij'es, my Latera, VCr my Tdecredt 

birth 
A cloud I cannot pierce. With pHncely accoft, , 
Nay, with refpedt^ which oft I have obfenr'd^ 
Stealing at times fubmiflive o'er his features. 
In BelmQnt*% woods my father rear'd this youth*'-^ 
Ah woods ! where firfl: my artlefil bofom leam'd ' 
The figbs of love. — He gives him out the fon . 
Of an old friend, a bar6n of /ffulia^^ 
Who in the late cru&do bravely fell^ . 
But then *ds ftrange.j is: all Ins family. 
As well as father, dead ^ and allth^fiiends^v. 
Except my fire, the generons jgood Stffredi ? 
Had he a mother, fiftei*, brcrther lefl-. 
The Jaft^ remain of kindred j - with what pride, 
MThat rapture^ n?ight they fly o'er earth knd fea. 
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•oclaiis thiarifipg. honour ctf'rthia r ; 

rhis bnght unknown ! thU ^U-UccomptiOi^d yonthl 
Vbo charms — too much— ihehcirt of fir^^xmy/r^;/^ 

hauray perhaps your brother lOlows him better^ : 
rbefirienid and partner of Wfre^hoorsk . 
Nl^idi^tRodolffhaP Does bQ truly credk v . \ 
libb ftoiy of W« birth 7 . . : . t 1 '» r.. r . . •, , ' 

Lif&r. He-has (bopetimef^ • ' . .; 

Like you, his cjoubts ; yet, when maturely w^gh'd> i 
Believes it true. As £% lord Tancrid^ Jfelfy : . 
He never entertained the ilightell thought : 

That verg'd tO'doi]|bt ; but oft laments Usilati^. . .y* 
6y cruel fortune fo ill pair'd to yodrs, ... ^. ' 

Sigtf. Merit like bis^tbe fcivtune of the mindj. •; . * 
Beggars all wealtb-*-Thea to y pur brother, LmtrA^ "\ 
tie talks of me i 

Lui/r. Of nothing elie. HoweW 
The talk begin, it ends with Siglfmufuh* 
Thdr morning, noontide, and their eivening walk«; '. 
Are full of you*; and a(i»th^ wi99ds of B^imont . „'. 
:EnamourM with your nam^-i*. 

5ir^//I Away, my friend:; -.X 

You flatter— yet the dear4deluEoa charms* 

Lour. No, S'tgiJmunda^W& the ftrlfteft trudi. 
Nor half the. truth, I tell, you* .Even with fondnefi, • 
My br9tbertalka;fQr..euer of tl^ipoflidn ■ 

That fires yaax^Tattcr$d*% ^itdSL So much it ftrikes 

ihim« r- : 

^Ue priiifes love a^if he were a4over. 
iHe blames the faiie purfuits of vagrant youth, 
X^alls them gay folly, a miftaken ilruggle 
Againd boft'judging Qatur|». Hcavesy: he iayi, ' 
In lavifti bounty for^n'd th* heart kk I6ve4 • i ; . : » i V ' 
Inlo)^inclRdeda}lthi&.£nEer^(beda .:...■ . ^ . .4::. 
... ...-• u..i.-:.--V.'-i^:t- * .T^i'^JBf 

\i ■' 'S .'u 
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<Of hoDoor, virtiie|fnend(hip» ]mreft blif s " " ^ 

S(^ Vittacm R§doipho i 

"Lmtr. Tlien his pleafing^ theme 
^ie varies to the pnuies of your lover— 

S^if* And whatj my Laura, (ays he on the fulijedl 

Lour. He- (ays tfaaty iho' he werrnot nobly born; 
.Mature has form'd him noble^ generous/brave^ 
Truly magnanimous, and warmly fcoroing 
Whatever-bears tiie'finalleft taint of b^ifen^. 
That^ every^eafy virtoe'is his o^«p ; 
Not Uamt by painful labour, but infpir'd. 
Implanted m 4^<foul— Chiefly one charm 
•He in hb gracefuVcharafter ob fei f e s '; 
That though his paffions bum with high impitiencei 
AndiaiBetimes,<^m a noble heat of nature^ 
Are ready tOi6y off; yet the lead check 
«Of ruling reafon brings them back to temperj 
And gentle Ibftneft. 

Sigi/. /Tmel O trvtc,'RoJo/fh/ 
'Bleft be thy kjadred worth for loving hi^! 
'He b all warmth, all amiable fire. 
All quick heroic ardor ! temperM foft 
With gentleneg of heart, apd manly realbn ! 
If virtue were to wear a human form. 
To lightit with herdignity and'flame. 
Then foftning mux hei^imiles ant9' tender graces s 
O (he would chufe the perfen of my Taacred! 
Go on, my friend, go on, and ever prsuie him ; 
The fubje^ft knows no bounds, nor can I tire. 
While my breaft trembles to* that fweeteft mufic I 
The heart of woman taftes no truer joy, 
Is never ^atter'd with fiich ^ear iocbantment-*- 
'Tis more thasi ielfi(h vanity — as whi^n 

She hears the prailes of 4be man (he lof cs 

Huwr. Madam; your father comes. 
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SiFFREDI, SiGISMVNDA, LaUJLA* 

SgjT. [T^ an atteniofa as he enters,^ Lord Tancrid 
thea 
4s found} 

^/if. My lord, he qtiickly wHI be hcrCfc 
1 fcarce could keep More him^ tho' he bid me 
ISpeed QII9 to (ay be would attend your orders. 

S^f. ^Tis well — retire— You, too, my daughter, 
teave me. 

S^i/. I go, my father — But how fares the king? 

SiJ^, He 18 no more. Gone to that awful ftate, 
Vnicre kings the crown wetriduly of theif Virtues. ' * 

S^t/l How brig^ mud then be his l^This ftroke ie 
fudden. 
^it was ttus mom%ig weN, when to the cbtoe 
^Ijord Toftcred weat* :,^r: r 

5//: 'TistnieJ 'Butarhisjearl :* '- 

^Death glYes.fhdit iibdic&r«-Droot^ naturt theii^ - 
Without a g«^ ofpain t6 ihAke ft, falh. ' ■'•. ' 
•His death, my daughter, was that happy period 
Which few attain. The duties of hb day 
Were all cfifcharg'd, and gratefoUy enjoy'd 
its nobleft bleffingsi icalm, as efening tkics, - 
Was his pure mind, and lighted up %ith.hoper -' - * 
That open heaven 1 when, for hb lad long fleep 
Ximely prepared, a laflitud^ of life, 
A pleafing wearinels of mortal joy, 
¥e\{ oh his foul, and down he funk to reft. 
X> may my death be fuch 1 — ite but onewifh 
Left unfdfiird, whidi Was to fee count Tdncfe^I^-'i^ 

Vol.. II. z - ;i%iy:Ti 
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Sigif. To fte count 7ii/rrr^i/./— Pardon mc, mj 
loni 

Ssf. For what, my daughter? But, with fiich 

emotion. 
Why did you iUrt at mention of count Tawredf 

Sigif. Nothing — I only hoped the dying king 
Might mean to make (bme generous juft provifion 
For this your worthy chargei; this noble orphan. 

Sfff, And he has done it largely— Leave me now—. 
I want ibme privajte conlfrence with lord TansntU 

; ' • • -s c E N jE. at. . " 

i !.jv;.. -.-Si^FREM alone, • 

My dpt)H^-aite.4nit too rtrae^If diefe old e^ 
Can traice the marks of love> a mutual paflioa 
Has fdzMy I fear, my daughter and dib prince^ 
My foveragn now-rrfibould it he (bi Ah there. 
There lurks a hrooding temped, that may ihake 
My long concerted fcheme, ito iSttilt fiiva i 
The publip p^Qo^s ao4rVi^el£fre, wiiicfa the king 
Has made the prnd)ep|6 haliK of hia will ■ . . 
Away ! unworthy views ! you (hall not tempt mel 
Nor intered, nor ambition (hall feduce 

My fixt refolve perifti the felfifti. thought. 

Which our own good prefers to that of millbns!-^ 
He comes-r-ipy li;iflg^HncQ^(cious of his fortune. 

SCENE IV. 

Tancred, Siffredi. 
Tanc. My lord Siffredi, in ypur looks I read, 
Confirmed, the ipourpful news that fly a,bf oad 
Pqo^.toxigue to tongue — We then, at lafl^ tiasedoft 

The 



& I G I; SiM' U N B A. &69 
The good old Icing? 

Siff. Ye^ we ha?e loft a &ther ! 
Thie greateft bleOiog heaven beftows on mortals. 
And ieldom: found amidd tbefe. wilds of tithe; . 
A gpodjr ar worthy 'fcmg l-^Hsax'mtiimj.T^a^icridpU 
And I will tell thcej in a Iew4ilani words^': -^ • 
How he deferv'd that beft; that glotioQsdtle. : 
"^rb nought complex* 'tis clear as truth and nrtue. > 
He lov'd his people^ deem'd them ail his children ; ' 
The good exalted^ and deprefs'd the bad. 
He fpum'd^tbe flatterifag cfow^ with £rom r^ifided)' . i 
Their iinooth advica ^at only mesms themfeives, ^^ 
Thdr fchemesto-.aggrindiae Um into baletie6i. ' / '^ 
Not did he left difilain the ftcret breath; ^ ' 
The iK4)ifper'd tak^ that blights a virtuous name. - ^ 
He iblight alone the good of thole for whom- • ^ 
jH^ was eiltrufted with the fovereign power : 
Well knowing; ^at a people, ia their li^ts : 
And induflry prol«dled> living iafe. . i 

Beneafh the. (acred ihdter^ the Uwi,' ;: :' : '' 
Encouraged in theu' genius^ arts-^ aild labours, : . ' :/ 
And happy each as he himfelf deferves^ 
Are ne'er ungrateful. >Vith un^ring hand 
They will for him provide : their filial .l«vet 
And confidence are his unfaiiing treafure, ..-,■.:.. \'j 
And every honeft man lus faithful guards • : . « j. , , I 

Tone A general face of grief o'inipreadsi the dty^ ' 
I mark'd the people, as i hither came^ • -. ••/• 
]n crouds aflembled, ftruck with iilent Ibrrdw, 
And pouring forth the nobleft praiCe of tears. "^ > .' 
Thofe, whom remembrahce of their former wod|y • 
And long experience of the vaih UluGdnsr ^ v . " .crt 
Of jfoQthfol hope^ had into «vife confent . < - - *'• - >'- 
And fear of ch^gecormSed; wrong thetDhand^i • T 
Z a And 
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And often cafting i^ thdr ejei to heaven. 
Gave fign of fkd conjedhve. Othen fliew^d^ 
Athwart their griei> or real or afieded, 
A gleam of expeftation, from what chance 
And change nnght bring. A mingled mmmuir rmi: 
Along the ftreeta ; and, from the lonely court 
Of him who cair no more afSft thehr fbituner,. 
I (aw the courtier*fi7, whbeiger bafii^ 
All hprryhig to Comfimttm. 

Sif. Nobleyootfa! 
Ijoy tJ»liearfifodi.thce thefejnftrefleaiooi,. 
Worthy, of riper years^But if ihey ieek 
Cwflantuit truft me^ diey miftake their coorfe 

Tanc How! Is ihenot^mylord^ the late king's fita^ 
Heir to the crown 6ESseify^ the hft 
Of our fam'd Normu» line, and now oar qnee* f 

Sif. Tancrei^ *tit true ; ihe is the late kmg*s iBoBt^ 
The fole furnvlng ofispring of that tyrant . 
William tht iad^fbr for his vices ftiled } . 
Who fpilt much noble bbod, and Ibre oppre&'d 
Th* exhaefted land : vdicnce grievous war axotcg. 
And many a dire convulfipn (hook the date. 
When he;, whoie death Sicilia mourns to-day, 
WiUiattt, wh^ has and well deferv'd the name. 
Of Coodf fucceeding to his father's throne^ 
Reliev'd his country's woes — But to return— 
She Is tiie. Utc king*k fiClei^ bom ibaie months. 
After the tyrant's death, but not next heir. 

Tanc. You much (iirprife me — May I then pfelbme 
To a(k who is f 

Sijf. Come nearer, jiioblc Tancrcdy . 
Son of my care 1 I muft, on this occafion, 
Coofult thy generous he&rt ; which, when' conduced 
By reditade of mind and honcft vir^es^ 

Gives 
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Gives better eboblef t&an the'hony bead--- 
ThcA know, tbere lives a prince, here in Pa/irmOf 
The llaealeffi{nring <>f our famous lieroi^ 

Tone. Great beaven !^-^How far lemov'd '. 
From tbat our roigiitf fbonder ^' 

S^^ ifis great grandfon: 
Sprung from bis eldeft fim, who died untimely,' 
Befim lus father. 

Tone, Ha ! the prince you mean 
Is be not Manfud*t (on I The generous, brave. 
Unhappy ;Mr»/5r»if /: wiiom the t3nrant fVHlutmp - ; 
You joft Jiow mention M, not content to f(k)il : 
Of biaftateiDal crown^ threw^into^ fetters^ 
Andinfamouflj murdered: 

Sifff Yes*— tlie &me« 

Tanc. Bf heavens 1 1 joy to-^ndow Norman rdgif, 
Tbe^world's ible light amidftthefebarbanous ages ! 
Yet rears itt head ; . and (haU not, fmm the lance,f 
I%i(8 to. the feeblddiilafik^Bntokk prince 
Where has he 'lain eonceal'^d f ' 

5/^ The late good king. 
By noble pity imo^'d, coiltriv'd to (ave him 
From his. dire»father's unrelenting rage } 
Andfhadium rear'd in private, as became 
His- bivt^ and hopes, with high and princely nurtitfe; f 
TilLnow^ too young to rule a troubled ilate, . 
ISy civil broils mod miierably toin. 
He in his (afe retreat has lain concealed. 
His birth and fortune to himlelt unknown ; 
But when the dying king to me entruftcd. 
As to the chancellor of the realm, his will. 
His fuccc^r he named him. 

Tam* Happy youth I [ 

Z 3 He 
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He tfaea will trhimph 6*er his fiitber*s fees. 
O'er kaaghty Vfmond, and the tyrant*! dai^ter. 

Siff. Ay^ that is what I dread— that heat of yootirr: 
There lurics, I fear, perdition to the (late; 
I dread tIEe horrors of rekindled wat : . 
Tho' dead, the tyrant ft31 is to be £sar*d -; 
His daughter's party ftill is ftrongy and ntmerpos ; 
Her ftmaif euA Ofimnd^ coaikabUz^Sicify, 
£xperiencM, brave^ high-born, of noigh^ interelL 
Better the prince and princefi fhoukl by. marriage 
Umte their Friends^ their intereft and their dums ; 
Theiv will the peace and welfare of the land 
On a firm bafis ri&. 

Tanc. My lord Siffiredif 
If by myfelf I of this prince may judgPi 
That fcheme will fcarce fucceed — Your prodent ago 
In vdn will couafel, if the heart forbid it-— 
But whei«fere ftaer I The right is clearly his ; 
And| under your dire£yo% wi^each man. 
Of worth, and ftedfaft: loyalty, to back. 
At once the king's appointment and his birthright^ 
There is no ground for fear. Tlicy hare groat odds,^ 
Againd thV aflonifh'd (bns of violence, 
Who fight with awful juftioe on l^dr fide* 
All Sicily will roufe, alL faithful hearts 
Wyi range themfelves aroubdjprince Mavfre(Pt ibn> 
For me, I here devote me to the iervice.- 
Of this young prince ; 1 every drop, of blood: 
Will lofe withjoy, with tranfport in hiscauie— ^ 
Pardon my. warmth — but that, my lord, will never 
To this decifion come — Then find the prince ; 
Lofe not a moment to. awaken in him. 
The royal ibul. Perhaps he now defponding 
Fines in a corner^ and laments hb, fortune j. 
i' ' That 
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Tbat in the narrower boiiii& of |iriirate life . - - ' 
He muft confine hit aimi^ thole fwellbg virtues 
Which fronvbis noble fittfaer he inherits. 

Siff. Perhapsy.regardiefi, in the common bane 
Of youth he mel't»^ in vanity and love. ; ' ': A 

But if the tbcds of virtue glow, within. Ium> 
1 will awake a^lisghtrienfii>a»lo«er . 
That ^%s the loves and haj^inefi of millions^ 

Tanc. Why that formifei Or (hould he love^ S^ 
fredi, 
I donbt not, it is nobly, wliich will raife: 
AiMianimatthisvirtbes^-^O'prmikme^ ..1/ 

To plead Ite caufe of youtb-^Tfaeir virtue <^t^ 
In pieafure's^fiift inchancment luU'd a whilcj 
Forgets ttielf; it ileeps and gay ly dreams^ 
Tin great eccafioarouie it : then all flame> 
It walks abroad, with beighten'd.foul and vigor,^ \ 
And by the change aftoninies the world. 
Even with a kind of Qrinpathy, I feel «« 

The joy that waits this prince ; when all.thef>oweci^ 
Th' expaniHag heart can wiOi^ of doing good y 
Whatever ^ells ambition^ or exalts 
The human lonl Tnto divine emotions, ] 

All croud at once upon-him.. 

Siff. Ah, my Tancrsdy /i 

Notbsng:ft>eafy asin ^>eeula^n,^ ^*- \ 

. And at a diftance (een the couHe of honotir,. 
A fair^lightfiit champain ftrew'd with flowersi^ . 
But when the pradUce comes ; wiien our fond pafEbn^ 
Pieafure, and pride, and felf indulgence, throw 
Thdr magic duft around, the pfofpeA rou^ens ; 
Then dreadful pafies, craggy motultainf nie^ * ^ 

Cliffs to be fcard, and torvtots tobe ftem'd : 
Then toll enfuesi aadper&veraticcfternj . . 1 

And- 
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And endleft combtti widi oar groftr finfe^ 
Qftloft^Aodoftreaewfd ; aadgeneroaipua. 
For odiertielt'; andylnrder IcflonftiH!! 
Oar IxNicft bli6 for odiert lacrific'd ; 
And all the rugged ttik of Tirtve. <|aailt 
The ftbttteftthcart o^ oommoo teibkition. 
Few g^t above tbit turbid ibeoeof ftrife. 
Few gam tbefuoMiity breathe tbat purefl: air^ 
That heavealy.ctber> which untroubledtes 
The ftonn of vice and paObn ragebeiow* 

TaMC> Mod true^my lord. But why thus nagureiU'r 
Ybu feem te..doubttld»prince» Iknow him oot. 
Yti obf methifliis, my heart^could anfwer fior Urn ! . 
The jundtore it (b high, Q> ftroog the gale- • 
That blows from heaven, as:thro' the deadeft feol ^ 
AGght breath&the godlike energy of virtue* 

SiJI^ Hear hiov immortal flukles of iiis^. great. fifi^ 
tber»4^ 

Fltngi ve . me, Sir^ thb tnal jof your heart t -2 
Thou I thou art be] . 

Tartc. SiffredU : 

S'tf, Tancred,xhoM\ 
Thou art the man» of all the many thoofifndife 
l%at toil upon the bofom of tbb iHe, . 
By heavea defied to command tbered/ 
To ruU^ prete£k them> and to malietthemhkppy ! 

Tana Manfred myt.fsLther ! I the laft fupport 
Of. the famed Norman lioe> that awes the world ! 
1 ! who tbb: morning wander'd forth an orphan^ 
O^caft of all but thee^ my fecond father I 
Thuscaird to glory ! to the firft great lot 
Of human kind I — O wonder-working Hand 
That^ in majeftic filence, fways at will 
The mighty movements of unbounded nature ; . 

O grant 
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Opi«Bt roey Hmia» r* tW ^^itues to fttfUb ; 
llm awful burden of fi> omny heroes.!: 
I^ me not be emlted into flame^. 
Set up the worthleft pa^titrof va»?gratid^. 

Mean-time I thank, the juftiee o£ the king^ 
Who has^ my ri^ be^ieatb'd me.. Thee, Siffredi^ 
Ithank thee-j5»I:ne'ir eftougj^caij thank theei i 
T^ thou baft been— thoa art— fiialt be my father! 
TboQ (halt dired^ my uiiexp«riettc*d yeart^ 
Shalt be tiie rtdfaig head/aad I tlie hand. 

&f. kiiMolighfbrm»-^-to1eemyibt0r«^'^ 
Aflbt hkfktiiet, and^^ mdbtdn til hoik^ 

Tanci. I thbk^niy loi^^yod fiodth^king uiulrtmil 
To youhb will rhoj^ititnotcldgg'd 
Widi any bale oondftKNifi any claoi^ 
To tyrannlae my heart, add toCdf^inrfie 
£nflave my hand devoted' to ilnolher. 
The hmC you }uft n^# gate of that anhnoe; 
You muft hnaghie> wakes my^^rr ' B6t ksioii^*: 
In this alone I will not bear diQKitey 
Not even fWrnf thee, Ssfffedi /i^Let tKe council* 
Be ftrait ai&mbled, and the will there open'd : 
Thence iflue (peedy orders' to convene. 
This day ere i&ooii^ thefeltate^: whene tho6 barons^ 
Who now are in Pmiermoj will attend . • ^ 

To pay thdr ready homage tb the Idngjt < 
Thdr rigjhtibl Ufig,. whia.clakns hb native erowsji 
And iHll not be'a kkig by defeds akid parcfameots. 

Siff. I goy my liege. -But once' again permirnM. 
To tell yo u' ■■ N oWy now, is the trying citfS|. 
That nraft deeemmie^ ycAirfnCure reign. ' - 
O withtberoU:Y]gor wattbybor hcartl f 
And to theibvcreign^nti^of «-kiflg^ 
tb' une^uard i^leafiua of a C^|» on ear4^ 

- * Suboaii 
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Subout the commott joys^ jthe coiBmon paflioDS^ 
Nay, eten the virttiet of the private man. 

Tattc. Of Chat namort. They notoppofe, but aid^ 
invigor^tey <;herilh» and reward each otheiv 
The kind atl-ruling WiS^m-u no tyraou- 

s c E N E v; 

Tancred alone. 
Now^ generouf S^finunia^ comet mj, turn- - 
To (hew my love was not of thine unwor^y^ : 
When fortune liade me blufii t^iook to tbi?e« 
PiX what it fortune to the wi&of love I 
A miferahle {uinkrupt ! O tit poor^ 
Tit fcanty all> whatever we can beftow ! 
The wealth ofkingt it wretchedneit and want !— ^ 
Quick let me find her ! tafte that higheft joy^ 
Th' exalted heart can know> the piixt effufion- 
0f gratitude s^ love. !--Behoidj (be corner ! 

S C E N E. VL 

TaNCRED^ SrCISMUNDA. 

Tanc. My flutieringfoul wat all on wing to find die^ 
My love ! my StgifinuHebt.'^ 

Sfgi/, O my Tattered J 
Tell me> what meant thit myftery and gloom 
That low'rt aroand* Juft now involv'd.in thou^t 
Thy father (hot athwart me— You, my lord. 
Seem (lirangely mov'd — I fear (bme dark-event 
From the king*t death to. trouble our repofe. 
That tender calm we in the woodt tS Belmont-. 
So happily enjoy 'd---^-^£xplaiatlut hurry, . 
What me^ it .^ Say. 

Tanc. It 
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Ttf/r^.'ItineansAatwearebkppy ! • ' •'' 

iBejond our moft romantac wifhes, hap^l 

Sigtf. You bat perplex me more. 

Tanc. It meanly rajr ikireft ! 
That thou art queca of Si^fy; anfll 
The happieft of mankind ! than mdnarch inore ! ' " 
JBecaufe with thee I can adorn my thtohe. ' • ' 

Famed Rogues lineal ifllie, was my fathen IPaufing, 

You droopy my love; dcjeded on a fudden $ 
You fcem to mourn my fortune — Tlie foft tear 
:Spring8 in thy eye — O let me Idfi-it oiT— -^ 
Why this, my SigifmundaP 

Sigif. Koyal Tancr^d, ' ;- 
None at your gloflbus^oitune can like me 
•Aejoice s— yet me alone, of all SiciJians, 
it makes unhappy. 

Tifiic.^'AoDld'liateiit then1 * 

^Should throw, With-fcom, the fplendid nnn from roe1-«' 
No, Sigi/muftda, 'tis my hope with thee 
To (harelt, whence it drawi'its HchHl Value. ^ 
Sigif. Yon are my (bvereign^^ at humble cfiftance-^ 
Tanc, Thou art my queeh ! -the Sovereign of my fbull 
You never reigrTd v4th fuch triumphant . 1 uftre. 
Such winning charms as now; yet, thou art (iill 
The dear, iht tender, generous Sigifinunda ! 
Who, with a heart exalted -(ar above 
Thofe lelfilh views, that xharm. the common bread, 
.Stoop'd from the height oflife, and courted beauty, ' 
Then, then, to love me, when I (eeiri'd of fortune 
The hopele&'outcafl:, when I had no friend, ; ' 
:None to proteft and own me but thy father. 
>Vnd woutd'ft thou claim all goodnefs to tfay(elf ? 
CanUliboii thy Tiwcr^i deem (o-dully-foritt'd^ '^"'^ 

1- ^ 1 or 
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"^bf focb graft clay f jilft at I readi t^ poiat--^ 
A fxmit my wiMcft hopetcould never image*-* 
4n that great moment, foil of every irirtoe^ 
That I (hould then fo mean a traitor profft 
To the heft bliis apid booour ^manklnily . 
^ moch difgraoe the human hearty as-tbep, 
''Por the dead fixm of ijattery aad.ppmp. 
The faithiefr joys of-ccwrtir^ qoit Idnd tn^ 
The cordial fweeu of fMendfbip and of love, 
Tbelifeof lilel my ^li, my Sigi/mufuia f 
^ could upbraid 'thy fean, call them unkind, 
*<^ruelyMiju(l^ an outnge to my hearty 
^Did they not fpring fVom love* 

'SJgif. Think not, my lord, . 
That to fach vulgar dcHibu I "can delcend. 
Tour heart, I know, diffiains^the lUtle-thought 
X>f changmg with the vain external change 
X>f circuinllance and fbrtnoe* Rather thence 
It would, with rifittg ardor, gi«atly feel . 
A noble pride to (hew idelf the fame, 
fiut, ah ! the hearts of kings are not their own* 
There b a haughty duty that ^bjedts them 
To chains of ftate, to wed the.publlc welfare. 
And not indulge the tender private 'virtues. 
^Some high-delcended princeis, who will bring 
New power andintered to your throne, demands 
Your royal hand— tperhaps Ca/f/?^«/iw,— ^- 

Tanc. Bhe'l 
O nafiie her not! Were I this moment free. 
And difengag'd as he who never felt 
The powerful eye of beauty, never figh'd 
•^or matchleis worth like thine, I fhould abhor 
All thoughu of that alliance. Her fell father 
Wofl bafely murder'd mine^i andihe his daughter, 

Suf^port 
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'ISoppoFtedfjy 1^8 barbarous party^ dill 
vHis pride inherits^ his imperious ^iric 
And iDfolent pretenfiops to my throne. 
And esnft thoa deem me then (h poorly tame,- ^ 
"So. cGf61 a traitor to my lather's blood. 
As from the pradeDt cowardice of (late . 
'E'er to rubmitto foch a bafe propofal f 
'Detefted^thought 1 O doubly, doubly hateful I 
't*rom the twb ftrongeft paflSons ; from averfion 
To this Conftantm^-^vA from love to thee, 
^Cttdom, 'tis true, a veberable tyrant, " 
O'er fervile man extends her blind dominion': 
The pride of kings enllaves them ; their ambitiod, 
Or iatereft, lords it o'er the better paflions. 
But ?ain their talk, maik'd under (pedous words 
'Of ftation, duty, and ^f public good^ 
They whonrjuft Ifekvein has to a' throne exalted. 
To guard the rights and liberties of Others, ^ 

IVIiat duty bmds them to betray thdr own ?• 
Forme, my free-born heart fhall t>ear no didtates. 
But thofe of truth and honour; wear no chains. 
But the dear chains of love and SlgifmUhSaJ 
Or if indeed my choice mtift be directed 
By views of public good, ^dm fh^lll I chufe 
So fit to grace, to dignify a crown. 
And beam fweet mercy on a happy people. 
As thee, my love? whom p4ace upt>n'my throne 
But thee, defended from the good Siffredi? 
*Tis fit that heart be thine, which drew from him . 
Whatever can make it worthy thy acceptance. 

Sigif, Geafe, ceafe, -to raife my hopes above my duty. 
Charm me no'wore, m y Tajfcfed 1 — O that we 
In thofe bleft woods, Where firft you won my foul. 
Had pals'd our gentle days ; far fi-om the toil 

Vol. II, A a And 
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And pomp of conrtl! Such is the wUh of love ; 
Of \o9t, that, with dd^htful wcakoefi^ knowf 
No bliis and no ambition but itfelf. 
But in the world's foil lightj thofe charming dreamy 
Thole fond iliofiOTST^niih. Awful dMtietj 
The ty nmny of meo^even your own l^e^t. 
Where lurks a fenfe your paifion itiflcs now. 
And proud imperioiis honourcali you from^ me» 
'Tis all in vain — You cannot huih a voice 
That murmurs here — I mud not be perdiaded'! 
Tanc. lk»c8li>X'2 Hear me^ .thou ibui of all 87 
hopes and wiihes ! 
And wttnelsy heaven 1 prime fburce of love and joy I 
Not a whole warring world combin'd againft me; 
Its pride, its fplendor, its xmpofing forms. 

Nor intereft, nor ambidon, nor.the face 

Of folemn (late, not even thy father's wifdom. 

Shall ever (hake my f^th to S'tgifmunda, 

{Trumpets and acclamations heard'] 
But, hark ! the public voice to duties call me. 

Which with unweary'd zeal I will difchar^ ; 

And thou, yes thou, (haltbe my bright reward — 

Yet— ere I go — to hufh thy lovely fears. 

Thy delicate objcdlioDS— — ,[Tvriies his name,'] 

Take this blank, 

Sign'd with my name, and give it. to thy father.; 

Tell him, 'tis my command, it be fill'd up 

With a moft (trid and folemn marriage -contra^. 

How dear each tye i how charming to my (bul ! 

That more unites me to my Sigifmunda. 
For thee and for my people's good to live^ 
Is all the blifs which fovereign power can give. 

End of the Firft AiU 

ACT 
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A CT IL SCENE!. 

SiFFREDX aJ9ne. 

SO far 'tUw«ll--*The late king's wilt proceeds -■ 
Upoa the pXiXi I counftl'd ; that prhiee Tattered 
Shall make GtnftaniU pottner of his throne. 

great, O wifh-d event ! whence the dire feed} " 
Of dark hi teftine broUs, of civil war, 

And all its dreadful miieries and crimes^ 
Shall be for ever rooted from the land. 
May diefe dim eyes, long blafted by the rage ' 
Of cruel fadion and my country's ^oes, ' 
Tir'd witb ^e toiit -and vanitios of life, - 
Behold this period, then be clos*d in peace ! 

But how this mighty obftacle furmount. 
Which love has thrown betwixt .^ - Love that diftarbs 
The ichemes of wifiiom IHll ; that, wing'd with paflion^ 
Blind and jmpetuout-in its Ibndpurfuits, 
Leaves the grey^headedTeafon far 'behind. 
Alas ! how frail the (late of human blils ! 
When even our honed pafCons oft dedroy it. 

1 was to blame, in folitude and (hades, 
Isfedious. (cenes ! to tru(t their youthful hearts. 
Would I had mark'd the rifing flame! that now 
Burns out with dangerous forcfe-r-My daughter owns- 
Her pafllon for the king ; (he trembling awn'd it^ 
With prayers and tears and tender (applksations, 
That aknoft (bode my firmneis — And this blank, 
Whkfa Ul rail fbndnefe gave her, (hews how mudij 
To -^AaX a wild extravagance he bves^ — - 

I (ee no means — it foils iny deeped ^hoBgbt«^ 
How to controol- tUs madaefsof the*king> • • - '' 
X . A a a That 
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That wean the face of virtue^ and will thence. 

Difdain reftraint^ will from his generoua heart-. 

Borrow new rage, e?en (peciovfly oppofe 

To reaibn, reaibn — But it muft be done* 

My owB advice^ of which I more and more ; 

App|t>ve, the ftrid conditions of the. will. 

Highly demand hk marriage with Conftdtaia ; 

Or elfe her party has a fair pretence . 

And aU^ at once, is horror and coaf i^pn-— 

How iHiue from this maze \ — The crooding haions.. 

Here (iimmoB'd to the paJace, meet already. 

To pay their homage, and confirm the wilU 

On a'few moments bangs the public fate. 

On a few hafty moments — Hal there fhone 

A gleam of hope — Yes — with this very paper 

I yet will iave him — Neceflary means. 

For good and noble ends can ne'er be wrong. 

la that refiftlefs, that peculiar cafe. 

Deceit is truth and virtue — ^But how hold 

This lion in tlie toil ? — O I will form iti 

Of fuch a fatal thread, twift it (b fb-ong 

With all the ties of honour and of duty. 

That his nroft defperate fury ihali not break 

The honeft fnare — Here is the royal handr— 

I will beneath it write a perfect, full. 

And abiblute agreement to the will •;- 

"Vyhich read before the nobles of the realm^ 

AiT^mbled, in the (acred face of Sicilxf 

Conjfantia prelent, every heart and eye 

Fix'd on their monarch, every tongue applauding, . 

H^ mud fubmit, his dream of love muft vanifli— 

It (hall he done !— — To me, I know, 'tis rnin ; 

But fafety to the public, to the kmgv 

I will not reafqu mpr^ IwMloQl^.lifteA 
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Even to the voice of honour — ^No— 'tis fixM ! 
I here devote me for my prince and country ; 
Let them be lafe, and let me nobly periHi 1 

Behold earl Ofinond comes ; Without whole aid T 
M]r (chemes are ail in vain.. 

S G E N B IR 

OjiMOND, SiFF&EDI. 

Ofm. My lord Siffrtdi^ 
rfrom the council hafteo'd to Conftantla, 
And have^aocomplifh^iwhat we there propos'^ 
The princefi to the will fubfnits her claims* 
She with her prefence means to grace the fenate> ■" 
And of your royal charge, young T'angred*^ hand,. 
Accept. At firfl^ indeed, it (hock'd her hopes 
Of teigning fole, this new (urpriilqg fceoe. 
Of Manfrc(ts fon, appointed by the king ■ : . 
With her joint-heir — Biit J (b fully (hcw'd* 
The judice of the cafe, the public gcofl^ 
And fure eftablifh'd peace which.tbence would rile, ; " 
Join'd to the ftrong neceflity that urg'd her'. 
If on Sics/ia'i throne (he meant to fie, 
As to the wiie difpolal of the will 
Her high ainbiti«nitamed. Methought> befides^ .' 
Icould diicern that not from. prudence merely. 
She to this choice fubmittedi 

Siff.^ohXtOfmond, 
You have in this done to the public great 
And Cgnal iervice. Yes, I muft avow it; 
This frank and ready indaaoe of your zeal. 
In fuch a trying crtfis of the (late, 
When intered and ambition might have warp'd-* 
Your views ; I own, this truly generous virtue 

A a 3- Upbraidi, 
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Upbraids the rafimeis of my former judgmeoC* . 

Ofm. Skffredi, no •«— To you bdodgt the priifet. 
The glorious work is yours. Had I not ta£dp 
Improved the wi(k'd occaGon to root oilt 
DivifioQ from the land, and (ave my country^ 
I had been bale, been infamous for ever. 
*Tv^ yoU| my lord, to whom the many thouiands,. 
That by the barbarous fword of civil war 
Had fallen inglorious, owe their liires ^ to you 
The Ions of this fair ifle, from her firfl peers 
Down to the fwain who tills her golden plains^ 
Owe thdr lafe homes, their (oft domefUe hours. 
And thro' late time pofterity (hall blefs you^ 
You who advis'd this will — I blu(h to think,. 
1 have (b long opposM the be(^ good man 
In Sicify — ^With what impartial care 
Ought we to watch o'er prejudice and pafEon^ 
Nor trull too much the jaundiced eye of party ( 
licnceforth its vain^^elufions I'renounce, 
Its hot determinations, that confine 
All merit and all virtue to it(elf. 
To yours I join my hand ; with you will owa 
No intereft and no party but my country. 
Nor is your friendfhip only my ambition t 
There is a dearer name, the name of &tber. 
By which I (hould rejoice to call Siffredi, 
Your daughter's hand would to the public weal 
Unite my private happinels. 

Siff, My lord. 
You have ray glad confent. To be allied 
To your diQingulHi'd family, and merit, 
I Hiall efleem an honour. From my foul 
I here embrace earl Ofmond as my friend. 
And foa. 

Ofm. Yc 
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6fin. You make bim happy. This aflent. 
So frank and warm, to what I long h^e wiih'd^ 
Engages all. my gratitude; at once> 
Iq the firft bloflc^, it^matum otir:fiiend(hip. . 
I iircm this moment vow my(elf the fcieiid^.'. 
And zealous fervant of ^i^r^^i's houie. 

Enter ^an Officer beUaging to the court* • 

Off.\tQSiffredi^ Tb^ king^/nyvliord, denaaodayfifrii; 
. fpeedy preleace^ , ,. . 

Biff. I will attend him ftraat— Farewell my lord ;? - 
l^e ^ate meets^ .there, 9 few momenta Jienoe^. 
I will rejoin yott;^ 

Ofm. These, mysPoble tdrd^ ^ 
We will compl^t this falutary work^ . 
Will there begin a new . auipicious aera* . 

S. e E Ni E III. - 

OsMOKD ahne. 
Siffredi gives his. daughter to ipy wilhes; — 
But does (he giveherfelf f Gay> young, and flatterMj^?^ 
F^Srhaps engag'd, will ihe her youthful heart 
Yield to my harfher, uncomplying years \ 
\ am not form'd,- by flattery and praife. 
By fighs and tears^ and all the whining trade * 
Of love, to feed a fair one-'s vanity ; 
To charm at once and fpoil her. The^ foft "arts 
l^or fait my years nor temper ; thefe'be left 
To boys and doating age. A prudent father. 
By nature charg'd to guide and rule her choice^ 
ReGgDS his daughter to a hufband's power, 
Who. with fuperior dignity, with realbn, 
And manly tenderneis, will ever love her; 
Not firfl a kneeling Have, and then a tyrant* 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

OSMOMD, Ba&OKS. 

Ofm. My lords^ I greet jw weD. TUs woodroiK, 
day 
Unites m ^ in amity and fnendfi^. 
We ineet to-day indi open hearts and l6olsy. 
Not gloom'd by party> Icowling on eadi otheiv. 
But all fSbit d^dren of one happy ifle, 
TheibdalibnsoflHierty. Nopride^ 
No paifioo now, no diwardi^ views divide us: 
Prince MMmfrcd^i Wnty at Ikft, to Wtliiam\ym*6'^ . 
Gombines us in one family of U r oth er s» 
This to the late good lung's well^order'd wUl^ . 
And wife Siffredtt generous care wet>wc 
I truly give you joy. Firft of^you alii 
I hereTcnoonce thofe errors and djvifions 
That have (b long difturb'dour peace, and feem'd;, 
Fermenting ftill, to threaten new commotions — 
By time inftrudled let us not difdain 
To quit oniftakes. We all, my lords, have err'd; 
Men may, I find, be honed, tho' they difler. 

1 Bar, Who fbllowsr not, my lord, the fair tt^- 

ample 
You ftt us all, whate'er be his pretence^ 
Loves not with Cngle and unbidlsM heart 
His country as he. ought. 

2 ^itr. O. beauteous peace ! 

Sweet union of a ftatc ! What clle^ but thou^. 
Gives (afety, ftrength, and glory to a people ! 
I bow, lord cooftable, beneath the fnow 
Of many years ; yet iu my breaft rewves 
A y outbfiil flame. Methinks^ I fee again 

iThore 
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Thole gentle days.renew^d, that, bleis'd bur iHc, 
Ere by this wafbful fmy ofdivHion^. 
Worfe than our £tfta*s,tao^. deftru^tive fires,. 
It deflated funk. I iee our plains 
Unbounded waving with the ^fb of harveft; 
Our ieas with commerce throng'd^ our bufyl po^U 
With chearful toil. Our .£A0ii.blooiiis.afi^; 
Afre(h the fweets of thyiny i^^Ai flow^ 
Our nymphs and fhepherds^ 4>orting in each vale^ * 
In^nrcnew fong, and wake the paik>ralceed«- 
The tongue.of age is found — Come, comei my (bns^- 
I long to lee.tbis piioce, of whom the^world * 
Speaks la/gely well— His father was. my fiiendy. 
The brave unhappy Manfred-^Qota^ my lord^i . 
We tarry here too long. . 

S C E N B r. 

Xwo Qri^iCERS, keephigof the^rottd^, 

. •* • ■» ■ . 
. Om ofjh cnud. 
^ew U8 oiiF king, 
Xbe Jidl]aut^Manfred*s fon, who iov'd the peopto— '- 
We muftj^ we wiU behold him-<— Give us ,way« 

X Off, Pray^ gentlemen^ ^ve back — ^itmttft not; 

bo-; 

Give back^ I pray — on fuch a glad oeeafon'. * 
I would not ill intreat the loweft of. you. . ■ \. 
2 Man of the er$ud. 

Nayi give us^but a ^limpfe of our young king* 
We more than any baron pf them all 
Will pay hixh true alle^anceil 

20ff. Fii^nds— .indeed-^i..>:i •:>' -' ■-"- 
YooK^oo&i^fi]thi8 way«-We have MA ikd0t^ ^ i ^ 
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To keqi for faun hiddeif, and for die barons^. 
All thefe apartments clear— Go to the gate 
That froDti the iea, yoa there will fiod admiOlkHU 

[Croud g9it^$fi^ 

I Cif. I do not marvel at their rage of joy s 
He is a brafo and anaable prince. 
VHien in my lord Stfrtfis (loafi) I.Uv*d^.. 
Ere by' his AvomB I obtained this office^ , 
Lthere remembien well the yonog count TaMcr^dsf 
Tp kt him and to iove. hm were the iamer 
He was fo noble in his ways, yet ilill 
So a&t)le49d,mililjr Well, wfl^> old ^i^. 
^j^.bapt^ days await dieei; . 

3, 6J/. Grant it, Hqaven ! ' 
Wehavc.icei^ikd and troublous times enou^i. 
Heisy they C^y^ tp jved.^ lat$:.ki|ig-s lifter, 
Conftantia^^ 

1 OJ^, Frieody >^ that I g^cariy doubt* , 
Oal miftake, or Iced S^red^.% daughter, . 
1\iit,gtxiX\<^ SigifvtundOi has his heart. 
fi^ one may JMdge by kindly cordial looks. 
And fond affidttoUs>care to pleaie each otlier, 
Moft certainly they Joycr*— ^. be they hleft,. 
As they.deftrvQ ! It were great pity aught 
Should part .a matchlefs pair : the glory b^ 
And (he the^blbommg grace of Skiijf i 

^9JB[' My.iord^^a^^i^s comes* 

S O E N E' VI. 

Rpvoi^HO, from thefinatc^ 
J?^. My honeft firi^dsjr / .^, \^ 

A 
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A ftorm is in die ^dnd. 
This wiil per^ezes all. No, Tancred neytr 
-Can ftoop to thde coodltidns, which at onoe 
Attack his rij^ts, hb hononr, ^nd fau love. 
frhole wife old men^hofe plodding -grave ftate^pedailCi^ 
vForget the^coudc^of .jronth ; their cTo6ked:pnideDG^ 
To haienels ver^i^ fiill, fovgets to talbe . 
Into their fine^fpun feheaies the generous hearty 
That'thro' the cohv^eb fyflein burftii^'kqrs 
Thdr labours vsafte — So will thb bii&»els prove, 
•Or I miftake 'the kiag—^bacic from • the pomp . 
:He ieem.'d at &ri\ to (hnrk ; and roaifdhis brow ■ 
I markM a gathering cl6ud, when by htsfide, 
Afrif dcfign'd to fliare the public homage, 
:Jic (aw- the tyrant's daughter. ^But coofefi'd, 
Atleaft to roe, the doubling temped frown'dj 
And (hook his fwelling bolbm, wheli he heard 
Th*unJQftvthe>bare conditions of the wilL 
^Uncertain,' tod in cruel agitatsooy 
He oft, methought,.addre(s'dhiiiilelfitoijQpeak 
And interrupt iS^/fr^^/i; who appeared. 
With confdous hade, ^to diead thatioterrupticmy 
And hurryM on — But hark'! J hear a nolle, 
As if th' afleinbly rofe i*— Ha ! StgipMunda, 
OppreisM with ,grie(^ and wr^pt in penfive Ibwow, 
Pafles al09g— — • 

X^'^"**"*^ andatttndants fafs thf* rfr 
back fcene. Laura adouncti. 

SCENE VIL 

RoDoiPHO, Laura. 

Laur. Your high-prais'd friend, the king. 
Is falfe. mod vUely fklic ! The meancft flave 

Had 
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Had (hown a nobler heart ; iUm* groftly this. 

By the firft bait ambitioii (pread, been gi]li'<k 

He Manfhd't 4cm\ away I it canooc be ! 

The (on of diat brave prinee coiild ne'er betray 

Thole ri^iU fo Icmg tifiirpM fTooi<hii^great fiithen^ 

\Vladi he, tlm day, by fiidi amaaog fmrtuaes. 

Had juft regain*d ; he ne'er could £icrififfe 

All faith, all honour, gratitude and love, 

r£ven juft identnient of his father*s &te^ 

And pride itfelf^ whate'errexalts a man 

Above thrgroveling*ibns of pea^t*nuid. 

All in a moment— - And for what? why truly, 

■For kind permiflion, gradous leavey to fit 

On his own throne with tyrant ^iV/mxw^s daughter I 

Rod* I •J^d amaz'd — ^.You Airely wrong ima} 
.Laura, . . 

There muit be fome miftake. 

Lattr. There can be none ! 
Siffrcdi read his full and free confent 
Before th' applaudbg fenate. True indeed, 
A (mall remain of (hame, a timorous weaknefs^ 
Even daftardly in falfehood made him blufli 
To a^ thi&icene in &g'tfifiunda*i eye. 
Who funk beneath his perfidy and balenefi. 
Hence, till to-morrow he adjourn'd the ienate-*' 
To-morrow fix'd with infamy to crown him ! 
Then, leading off his gay triumphant piinceis. 
He left the poor unhappy Sigifinundaj 
To bend her trembling fteps to that fad home 

His faithlcfs vows will render hateful to her 

He comes— ^-'arewel— I cannot bear hisprefencc I 

SC£NB 
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S C E N E VIII. 
Tancred, Siffredi, Rodolpho. 

Vane, \entering to Siffredi.] Avoid mc, hoary 
traitor 4— Go, Rodolph$, 
t^ive orders that all parages this way 
Be (hut — Defend roe from a hateful world. 
The bane oiF peace and honour — then return — 

What'.-^oft ^hou haunt me ftill i O monflroMS 
infult! 
^nparallelM indignity I Juft heaven ! 
Was ever king, was ever man fo treated I 
-So trampled into bafene& 3 

Siff. Here, my liege, 
•Here llrike-i J nor deferve, nor afk for mercy. 

Tanc, Diflradion ! — O my foul — Hold,realbn,holil 
Thy g^ddy ieat«-0 this inhuman outrage 
Unhinges thought 1 

^iff. Exterminate <hyibrvant! 

Tanc. All, all but this I could have bome-^but tlu|! 
This 4aring iofolenoe beyond example -! 
This murderous ftroke that (labs my peace for ever i 
That wounds methere — there4 whefe the human heart 
Moft exquiikely feels — 

Slff, O bear it not, 
My roy^ lord I appea(e oa me yottr.vengeance ! . 

Tanc. Did ever tyrant image aught (b cruel \ 
The loweft (lave that crawls upon the earth, 
Robb*d of each comfort heaven beftows on mortals, 
On the bare ground has ftill his virtue Wt, 
The facred treafures of aji bodeft hearty 
Which th<Hi haft d^M, with raft audacious h9M$ 
And imjnou^iraud, in me to violate-**—^ 

Vol. II. Bb ^i/I BchoW, 
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Siff, Behold, my liege, that ra(h audacious hand| 
Which not repents its crime-- O glorious ! happy! 
If hy my ruin I can (ave your honour. 

Tanc. Such honour I renounce ! with ioverago 
■ -Iborn^ 
Greatly deleft it^ an^ its mean ad viler ( 
Haft thou not dared beneath my name to Ihelter-^ 
My name for other purpoieff defign'd, 
Given from the foodoefi oi^'a faithful hearty 
With the heft love oVrlowiog— iiaft thoa not 
Beneath thy foverdgn's name bafely prefutii*!! 
To (hield a liei a lie I in public atter'd^ 
To all' deluded Sicily ? But knew. 
This poor contrivance is as weak- as Bsde. 
In fuch a wretched toil none can be held 
But fools and.cowards-HiooQ thy ftmfy arti;, 
Touch'd by my juft, my borning iDdig»ation> 
Shall burft like threads in flame I'^Thy dodtmgpnidenoe 
But more fecures the purpofe it would (hake. 
Had my refolyes been waiseriug and doubtful, 
This would confirm them, make them fi^^'d as fkte ; 
This adds the only moti^ that was wanting 
To urge them on thro' war and deTolation — 
What ! marry her! Confiaraial Herl thie ^aughler 
Of the fell tyrant who ^eftro/d my father ! 
The very thought is madnefs ! Ere thou ieeft 
The torch of Hyvim light tliefe hated nuptialsj 
Thou (halt behold Sicilia wrapt in flames. 
Her cities ra2'd> her valleys drench'd with flang^ter-*-* 
Love let afide — my pride afTumes the quarrel. 
My honour now is up ; iti fpice of thee, 
A world combiu'd againft me, I wilt^ve 
This fifatter'd'Will in fragments to the winds^ 
/^flert my rights^ the freedom of my hearty 
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Cruth all who dare oppofe me to the duf);^ 
And heap perdition on thee ! 

Sif. Sir, 'tis jaft. 
£xhauft on me your rage ; I claim it all« 
But for thole public threats thy paffion utton^ 
rrit what thou canft aot doi 

Tauc. Icanoot! ha! 
Driven.tathe dreadful brkik of fiich.diflKmoiir/.. 
Soougb to i^ake.the tamelt eoward bratVi*^ . 
And intafiereeoefs rouie die mildeft nature. 
What (hall arreft my vengeance f who I 

Sif. Thyfelf I 

Tone. .Awayi dare not to juftify: tby crime!' 

That, that alone can aggravate its horror> 

Add miblenGe to ]ntolene6— perhaps 
May make my rage f6rgeg ■" 

Sif. Oletitburft. ; . ., 

On this grey head devoted ,tb thy .ieryii:e T . 
But when the ftojcm has ye^^ed.^ll tt| fury^i . 
Thou then mtiflr.bear— nay. more, I-koow^ thou willrr 
Wilt hear the calm, yet (lronger;voice of reaibn* ' 
Thou muft reflect, that a whole people's (aiety^ 
The weal of trailed millions (hould bear down^ 
Thyfelf the judge, thy fondeft partial pleafure. 
Thou mu^ refie(9. that there are other du(ies^ 
A noblei; I^ide, a mor^ exajt^d honour, 
Superiorpteaiures fs^r^ that. will oblige. 
Compel thee, to abide by this my deed,. 
Unwarranted pei bap»-in common juftic^e. 
But which neceffity, even vu-tue's tyrant. 
With awful voice commanded — Yes, thou mvA^ 
fh calmer hqofs, diveft.thee of tliiy love, 
lliefe common paffions of the vulgar breaft,. : 
This boiling heat of youth, and:be a king ! 

I £i b a The 
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The lover of &y people ! 

Tanc. Truths UUemploj^dl 
Abus'd to colour guilt ! A king 1 a king t 
Yes, I will be a king, but not a Have! 
Id this ^11 be a king ! in this my people 
Shall learn to judge how I will guard tbek ri^t% 
When they bdiold me vindicate my own< 
But have I, tij, beeo^ treated like a king t 
Heavens! could I fteop to fuch outrageous uiag^' 
I were a mean a fliamelefi wretch^ miwortbf 
To wield a (ceptre in a land of flaves^ 
A foil abhorr'd of virtue^ (hould belytt- 
My &tber^s blood, belyc thof&very mfaxnnfl. 
At other timeS| you taught my youth— ««S(^^^// 

[/« afiftsncd Une tfrmct. 

Siff, fiehold, my prince^ behold Uiy poor old lenrant^ 
Whole darling care, thefe twenty years, has been 
To nurfe thee up to virtue; who for t^ee^ 
Thy glory and thy weal, renounces all. 
All intereft or ambition can.ppur forth ; 
What many a (elfiih father would purltie 
Thro' treachery and crimes; behold him here. 
Bent on his feeble knees, to beg, conjure thee-. 
With tears to beg thee, to controul thy pafHon^ 
And fave thyfclf, thy honour, and thy people ! 
Kneeling with me behold the many thoiilands- 
To thy protedHon trufted': fathers, mothers^. 
The facred front of venerable age, 
The tender virgin and the helpleis infant ; 
The miaifters of heaven, tho(e, who maintain^ 
Around thy throne, the majefty of rule; 
And thofe, whole labour, (corch'd by v^ii and (bo^ 
Feeds the rejoicing public : fee them all, 
Here at thy feet, conjunng thee to (avc them, • - • 

Froa> 
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FnNn mUby aod mr, 6t>in criines and rapine ! 
Caq. there be aughty kind Heaven ! in (elf-indiilgettce 
To weigh down thefe i This aggregate of iove^ 
With which compared the deareft private paflion 
Is but the wafted duft upon the balance;^ 
Turn not aWay— Qh is there not fome part. 
In thy great heart, (b ienfible to kipdnels. 
And generous warmth, fome nobler part,^ to feel 
The prayers and tears of thcffe^ the mmgled voice 
Of heaven and earth ! 

Taac. There is ! and thou haft touch'd it* 
Rife, rife, Siffredi — Oh ! thou haft undone me, 
Unkiod old man ! O ill -entreated Tancredi> 
Which way foe'er I turn, difhonour reara 
Her hideous front — and mifery and ruia! 
Was it for this you took fueh care to form me f 
For this imbued me with the quickeft fenie 
.Of (hame ; thefe finer feelings^ that ne'er vex 
The common. ma& of mortals, dully happy 
In bleft infeafibility f O rather 
You (houldiiave fear'd my beavt; taught me that power 
And fplendid intereft lord it ftill o'er virtue i 
That, glided by prolperity and pride. 
There is no (hame, no meannefs: tcmper'd thus, 
1 had been fit to rule a venal world. 
Alas! what meant thy wantonnels of prudence? 
Why have you rais'd this miferable confliA 
Betwixt the duties of the king and man I 
Set virtue againft virtue ?— Ah, Siffredi ! 
*Tis thy fuperfluous, thy unfeeling wifdom. 
That has involv'(^ me in a maase of error, 
Almoft beyond retreat — But hold, my (bill, 
TKy fteady purpofe— Toft by various pa(fion8> 
To this eternal anchor keep— There is, 

B b 3 Can 
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Can be no public without private thtne^ 
Tfaen mark me well, obftrvc whait I cammzady 
It is the iblc expedient now remaining — 
To* m or f ow , when the (enate meets again. 
Unfold die whole, unravel the decdt^ 
Nor that alone, try to repair its mUchief; 
There all thy power, thy eloquence and intereft 
Exert, to rdnftate me iii my rights. 
And from thy own dark fiiares to cfifembroll mtr^ 
Start not, my lord—This muft and (hall be donel 
Or here our friendfhip ends — Howe'er di%Qis*d, 
Whatever thy pretence, thou art a tr^tor. 

Siff. I (hould indeed defenre the name of traitor,. 
And even a trsutdr's fate, had I fb (lightly. 
From principles fo weak, done what Ldid^ 
As e'er to diiavow it — 

Tane. Ha I 

S/Jf. My liege, 
Expe^ not this — Tho* pra^sM long in courts^ 
I have not fo far learn'd their fubtle trade. 
To veer obedient with each guft of pa(fion. 
I honour thee, I venerate thy orders. 
But honour more my duty. Nought on earth 
Shall ever (hake me from that folid rock, 
Nor fmilcs nor frowns. — 

Tane. You will not then ? 

5//. I cannot! 

Tanc. Away ! begone ! — O my R^o/fh'o, come, 
And fave me from this traitor ! — Hence, I (ay. 
Avoid my pre(ence (Irait ! and know, old man. 
Thou my worft foe beneath the maflt of fricndlhip, 
Who> not content to trample in the duft 
My dearefb rights, dod with cool infblence 
FerCft, and call It duty] hadfl thoo*not 

A daughter 



K' daughter that protefis thee, tliQuflioaU^life^L '. 
S C fi N^ E DC 

TaHCREJDl, i^VOhVHO, 

J?W. What can inceaiemyipiihce.ib highly^ . 

T^nci Friend ! R^doipho ?- 
When I have told thee what this friend has done^^ 
Homplay'd me likctahey^ a ha&rbornjwrc^di, , 
Who had noc heart qor ^ritJ thoa wil^ (land . 
Amazed and wonder at myftupid patience. ■ , 

Rodi Lhcard; with mixl ailonKhaient andgri^;. 
The kiag?»^ iittji^di&oaourabkL will^ 
Void inJt41f — I fiiw you (lui^ with rage» 
And writhing,iB the (bare ; juft as I went^ 
At your command; to wait you here:— but^lhat: 
Was the ^m^i deed^ not his. 

7iM^. Oheadvis'djt:Lf 
Thefe many year» he has io<fiieret- hatch*d^. 
This black coatritance^ glories in the (cheaie, . 
And proudly plumes lum with his traiterous virtue. . 
But that was nought, Rcdolpho, nothing, nothing I 

that was gentle, blamelefe, to what follow'd ! 

1 had, roy friend^ to Sigiffmmda givfo, * 
To hu(b her fears, in the full gu(h of fondnefs, 
A.blanl^ iign'd by roy hand — and he — O heavens \ 
Was ever fuch a wild attempt !«-he wrote 
Beneath roy name an abfolute compliance 

To this detefted Will i nay, dared to read it 
Before roy(elf, on roy iniulted throne , \^ 

Ifis idle pageant plac*d — O wovd$ ;ire weak 
.- T» 
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To pfl&t tbe pang^ die rage, die indignadmi. 
That whiri'd froiii'thoiiglit ta-dioaght my fotil ia tiiih 

pcft/ 
Now on the pomt to burft, and now by (hame* 
Repfeis'd — But in the face of Sicily ^ 
All mad widi acclamation, what, Rodoiph^, 
What could I do T The fble relief that role 
To my diftraded mind, wa»ta adjourn; 
Th' ailembly till to«morrow— Btit to»morrosr 
What can be done I — Oit avails not w4iat.l 
I care not what b dbne — My only care 
It how to dear my (atth to Sigifinunda. 
She thinks me falfe ! She caft a look diatlull'd roe I 

I am baib in .Sigifmunda*^ eye !^ 

The loweib of mankind, the moil perfidious \ 
Rod^ This was a ftram of iniblence indeed^ ' 

A daring outrage of lb ftrange a nature,. 

As ftuns me-()uice-^— - 

TiH/fc: Cur»'d be-my dmid pruddnceT 

That dafti'd not back^ that moment> in his face^ * 

Tbobold pnefumptuous lie — and curs'd this hand !; 

That from a ftart of poor dinimukdon>. 

Led off my &^fmundd% hated rival. 

Ah then ! what, poi^o^^J by the falfe appearance 

What, Sigifmunda, were thy thoughts of me i 

How, in the Clent bitternefs of foul, 

How didft thou (com me ! hate mankind, thyleliy 

For tr lifting to the vows of faithleis Tancrtd! 

For foch Ifecm'd— I was !— The thought diftra^me! 

1 (hould have caft a flattering world afide, 

Rufh'd fiom my throne, before them all avowed her, 
The choice, the glory of my free-6orn heart. 
And fpurn'd the fhameful fetters thrown upon it— 
bftcad of that— confufion I — ^what I did . 

Has 
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Has clinth'd the cbsun^ confivmM Siffr€di*% eesme^ * 
And fix'd.me down to infamy V 

Rod. My lord. 
Blame not the condudb, which yonr fituation 
Tore from your tortur'd heart — ^What could ycfu do^f 
Had you, To circumftanc'd, in open fenate, 
Before th' alloniih'd public, with no fHendic 
Prepar'd^ no party fbrm'd, affronted tha$ 
The haughty princefi and her powerful fit^cMi^ 
Supported by this Will, the fudden ftroke^. 
Abrupt and premature, might have recoiled 
Upon yourielf, even your own friends revolted^ 
And turn'd at once the public leak againft you*. 
Befides, confider had you then detected 
In its freHi guilt lhi» a^on of Siffrtdi^ 
Yoamuft with fignal vengeance havechaftis'd 
The treafbnable deed^— Nothing (b mean 
As weak infulted power that: dares not puniih. 
And how would that have fidted with your love I 
His daughter prefent too f Truil me, your condu^ 
Howe'er abhorrent to a heart tike yours. 
Was fortunate and wife— <N6t that I mean. 
E'er to advife iubmiflion— — - 

Tunc. Heavens \ SubmifHon ! 
Could I dedbend to bear it, even in thought,. 
Dc^ife me, you> the world, and Sigifmunda !' 
Submiffion ! Nai* — To-morrow's glorious light' 
Shall flafli difcoveiy on this fisene of. bafenefs. . • ; i 
Whatever be the rifque, by heavens ! to>morroWj 
I will a'eitum-die dirty lie- built (chemes 
Of tiieleold men, and (hew my faithfid (enate, 
TlMt ij/lanfred^t ion knows to afiert and wear. 
With undiminiih'd dignity, that crown 
TUl unexpeAed day hasplac'd upon luin». 

Buft: 
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But this, my frknd, tbefe ftormy gii(b.of pridir 
Arc foreign to my lovo— Till Sigjfmunda 
Be dilabii3>'d> my breaft is tumult all^ 
And can obey no fettled courfe of reaion. 
^fee her ftill, I feel her powerful image^ 
That look, .where, with reproach eomfiliiiiit was inii^ 
Big with foft. woe and gei|tle Ind^natimi^ 
Which feem'd tt once to-pity and to Iconi me^-^ 
O let ipcfindiher J I too long, have left 
My Sigifmmtdk to oonierfe with teart>; 
A prey to thoughts that pidure me a villain* 
But ahl.hav^iclogg'd, with thb accurfed ftate,. 
A tedioot worlds (hall I' now find acce&7. 
Her father too— -Ten^thooiaiid hotror»orood 
Into the wild &nta(H6i ^e of lov&^ 
Who kodwj what Jie may do ? Cometheo^myirieod 
And by thy fifter!siiaDd O let me (leal 
A letter, to her hQ(bm«— Inoionger; 
Can bear. her. ablenc^ by the jufl contempt 
Shenowmuftbrand me withy inflamed t(»iDadDe& 
Ely, my Rod^ipho, fly I engage thy (ifter 
To aid my. letter, and this very evening 
Secure an interview — Lwould«not bear 
This rack another day, not for my Idngdom ! 
Till then xleep-plung'd in folitude and (hades, 
li will not iee the hated face of man. 

Thought idrivca on thought, on paffioos paffions rol 
Her fmiles alone cancalm my> ra^ng finil. 

End of the Second Ati^ 
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ACT JU.. S C E N E I. 

:SicxsMUNDA alone, fitting ha di/c$ft/biate foflure. 

AH tjrrant prioce 1 ah more than faithl^fs Taneredl 
. U&genefoQS'andfinhunian in thy faifhood!- ' *' 
Hadft thou, thb morniqgi when my hopeleis heart, 
Submiflive to my fortune and my du^, 
Had lb much 'fpirit left, as ;to be willing 
Togive.thee backithy^owa, ah! hadftxhou then 
Coniers!d(tbe fid necedity thy ftate 
Impot'd upon thee, and with gentle Ariendfhip, 
Since we moft part at lad, our parting foften'd: 
I fliould indeed — I (hould have been unhappy^ 
But not to this extreme — Amidft my grief, 
I had, with penfive pleafure, cheriOiM (lill 
The (weet remembrance of thy former love ; 
Xby image-flili had dwelt upon my foul. 
And- made ourguiltlels woes not undelightful^ 
Fut CQoly thus — How couldft ^hou be (b cruel? -*- 
Thus to revive my hopes, to foothe my love 
And call forth all its tenderneft, then fink me 
Id black defpair— What unrelei^g pride 
Po&e(s'd thy bread, that xhou:couidft bear unmoved 
To iee nie beat beneath a wdght of (hame ? 
PangBthou:cau(VDeverleeL.^How4«>uld{t thou drag me^ 
In barbarous .triumph at a rival's car'? 
How.make me witnefs to a fight oi horror ? 
That hand, which, but a few (hort hours ago^ 
So wantonly abus*d my fimple faith. 
Before th' attefting world given to another^ 
Irrevocably given ! — There was a time, 
When the leaft cloud that hung Upon my broW:, 
Ferbaps imagined only^<toucb^4 diy pity« 

Then, 
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Then, brightcb'd often by the ready tear, 
Thy looks were foftnefi alU then the quicklieart, 
In ei^iy nerve alive, forgot itfelf. 
And for each other then we felt alone. 
Bat now, alas! thole tender days are Bed ; 
Now thoucanft fee me wretched pierc'd with an,gaiBiy 
With (Vudied anguifh of thy own creating, 
Nor wet thy harden'd eye — HoU, let me think— —^ 
1 wrong thee fure; thoacanft not be4b bafe^ 
As meanly in my mifery to triumph. 
What is it then? Why (hould^ iearch for paior?— — 
O 'tis as bad ! ■ ' Tis ficklenefi of nature^ 
'^Tis (ickly love e?ctinguifii*d by ambition 
Is there, kind heaven, no conftancy in man? 
No fteadfaft truth, no generous fixt affe^oa^ 
^That can bear up againft a ielfifli world ? 
No^' there is none— r£ven Tancred.h inconftant? 

Hence ! let me By this fcene !— Whate'cr I ice, 
Thefe roofs, thefe walls, each objed that (urrounds om^ 
Are tainted with his vows ■ But whither fly ? 
The groves, are worie, the foft retreat of Belmtnt, 
Its deepening^looms, gay lawns, and airy fummits, 
Will' wound my bu(y memory to torture. 
And all its (hades will whiTper — ^thlefs TancredJ'^ 
My father comes. — How, funk in this diforder. 
Shall I fuftain bis j>rerence? 

S € E N E IL 

SiFFREDI, SiGISMUNDA. 
Siff, Sigifmunda, 
My deareft child ! I grieve to find thee thus, 
A prey to tears* IJknow the .powerful caufe 

From 



31 S I G I S M U N D A. ioi 

iBi IProm which they flow^ and therefore can excufe them^ 

^^But not their wilfni obftinate condnuaace* 

-Come^ roufe thee then, call up thy drooping fpirit ; 
' Come, wake to reafon from this dream of love, 

^ And (hew the world thou art Siffred'Ct dac^hter. 

•^, * Siglf, AI2I8 X'l^m unworthy of that name* 

^ S^« Thou art indeed to blame ; thou haft too raihly 

^-Engag'd thy heart, widioUt a fiither's (andlion. 

^^But this I can forgive. The king has vh-tues, 

lliat plead thy'fUll excufe ; nor was I void 
J K>f blame^ to tmft tbee to thbfe dangerous virtues. 

^ -Then dread ttbt my Ivptbtehi^. Tho' he blamS, 

^ ^hy tender Either pkies t&ttt than hlames thee. 

^ Thon art ikiy daughter 1^1 % and, if thy heart 

2 Will now reftMM its pride, ^rt itfelf, 

« And greatly f\k fiiperi^r to this tnai, 

^ ^ to my warmeft confidence again 

Will take thee, tud efteem thee more ihy daughter. 

^ 5/^//. O you afe gentler far than I deferve 1 
'It is, it ever was, nay darling pride, 
^o bend my ibnl to ^ur (upreme commands. 
Your w)(eft will*; and tho*, by love betray'd — 
Alas ! and pumfliM tt>o — I have tranfgrefi*d 
The niceft bounds t>f duty, yet I feel 
A fentiment ^f t^ndenie^, a fource 
^Of filial nature (pringkig in iny hreafl. 
That, (hould it kill me, ihalt coDtroul this paflion. 
And make me allTuhmidion and obediedce 
To you, my honour'd lord, the beft bf fathers. 

Siff, Come to my arms, thou c^omibit of my age 1 
Thou only joy and hope of theie grey hairs! 
Come I let ra^ take thee to a parent^ heart « 
There, with the kindly aid of my advke. 
Even with th« dew of thefe patem^kl teari^ 

Vex. II C xj " ^«jtH\H^ 
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Jlerive and nourifli t&U becoming f|Mrit 
Then thou doll promiie me, my Sigi/hurnda-^ 
Thy father (loops to make it his requeft— 
Thou wilt rdGgn thy fond preTumptuous hopes. 
And henceforth never more indulge one thought 
That in the light of love regards the kingf 

^i/. Hopes I have none ! Tho(e by this £ital <by 
Are biafted all — But from my (bul to banifh> 
While weeping memory there ret»ius her ieaty 
Thoughts which the pureft boibm might have cheriA% 
Once my delight, now«ven in aoguifli chaitaing. 
Is mAe, alas ! my lord, that i can promife. 

Sif. Abfence and time, the foftoer of our paffion^ 
Will conquer this. Mean-time, I hope from thee 
A generous great efibrt ; that thon wilt now 
Exert thy utmoft force, nor languifh thus 
Beneath the vain extravagance of love. 
Let not thy father blu(h*to hear itfaid. 
His daughter was To weak, eler^o admit 
A thought fo void of reafon, tthat a king 
Should to his rank, his honour and his glorji^ 
The high important duties of a throne^ 
Even to his.tbrene itfelf, madly prefer 
A wild romantic pofHon, the fond child 
Of youtliful dreaming thought and vacant liours ; 
That he fhoul j quit his heaven-appointed (tadon, ' 
Defert his awful charge, the care of all 
The toiling millions which this iile contains ; 
Nay more, (hould plunge them into war and ruin : 
And all to ibothe a dck imagination, 
A miferable weaknefs — Ma(\ for thee. 
To make Xhee blefl, Sicilia be unhappy ? 
The king himfelf, lofl to the nobler ienfe 
Of manly praife^ become the piteous hero 

OS 
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^ Of fome foft tak, and rufh on fure Jedrudion I 
*" Canft thou, my daughter, let the nionitrout tliought 
- PoUefs one moment thy perverted femjy i 
Rouie thee, Tor (hame 1 and if a (park of virtue 
Lyes flumhering in thy (bul, hid it blaze forth ; 

Nor (Ink unequal to the glorious icSou, 
^ This day thy lover gave thee from his throne. 
^ Sigif Ah, that wa» not from virtue ! — Hadj^ mf 
■* father, 

That been hb aim, I yield to what you (ay i 

'Tis powerful truth, unanfwerable rea(bn< 

Then, then, with (ad but duteous* refignation, 
f I had fubmitted as became your daughter ;. 
^' But in that moment, when my b umbled hopes 
* Were to my duty recondrd, to rai(e them 
^ To yet a fonder height than e'er they knew. 

Then rudely da(h them down — There is the fting I 

The blading view is ever pre(ent to me 

Why did' you drag me to a fight (b cruel?' 
Siff. It was a ficene to fire thy emulation. 
Sigif, It was a fcene of perfidy! — Butkn6w^ 

I will do more than imitate the king — 

For he is fal(e ! — I, tho' fincerely pierc'd 

With the bell, trueft pa(non, ever touch'd^ 

A virgin VbreaCt, here vow to heaven and you>, 

Tho' from my heart I cannot, from, my hopes 

To caft this^rioce — What^would you more, my father f 
Slff, Yes, one thing more— thy father then Is happy— 
Tho' by- the voice of innocence and virtue 

Ab(biv!(^.we live not to our(elves alone : 

A rigorous world, with peremptory fway, 

SubjeAs us all, and even t^e nobleft moft. 

This world from thee, my honour and thy own^ 

Xtemands one Hep ; a (lep, by whichx^ouvvnc'^ 

* C c a "^^ 
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Tbc king may (ce thy heart difdaint to wear 
A chain which hb has greatly thrown afide. 
*Th fitting too^ thy fex's pride commands theCj^ 
To fliew Ui* approving world thoa canft reGgn^ 
As well as he, nor wkh inferior ipirit^ 
M paflion £ital to the puhlk weal. 
Biit> aho«iB aU> thoo muft root oot for erer . 
From the king's hreaft the lead remain of hope^ 
And henceforth make his mentioned love dUhonoor. 
Theie tbingty my dau^ter, that moft needs be dom^^ 

Can but this way be done by the &£; refbge^ 

The (acred (belter of a hufband's arms* 
And there is one — 

Sigif. Good heavens ! what means my lord ^ - 
Siff, One of illuftrious family, high rank, 
Yft itill of higher digmtyancL merits 
Who can and wHl proted thee; one to awe. 
The king himfclf— Nay, hear me, Sififinunda^^., 
The noble Ofmond courts thee for his bride. 
And has my plighted word— This day — 

S'tgif. Ikneellng^ My father ! 
J.et me with trembling arms embrace thy knees! 
O if you ever wifhM to fee mc bappy ; 
If e'er in infant years I gave you joy, 
When, as I prattling twin'd around your neck. 
You fnatch'd me to your bo(bm, kiU'd my eyes. 
And melting fakl you faw my mother there ; 
O faye me from that worft feverity 
Of fate ! O outrage not my breaking heart 
To that degree— I cannot! — 'tis impoffible!— 
So foon withdraw k, give it to another — 
Hear me, my deareft father t hear the voice 
Of nature and humanity, that plead ' 
As well as Juftkc for me 1 — Npl? to chufe^ 

Withoirf 
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Bf Without your wiie direiflion may be duty ; 
w But ftttl my choice is free— That is a rights 
^ Which even the lowed flave cao never lo(e. 

^ And would you thus degrade me f make me bale f 
a For fuch it were, to give my worthlefs perfon 

Without my heart, an injury to Ofmondy 
^ The higheft can be done — Let me, my lord-^ 

ij Or I (hall die, (hall by thefudden change 
^ Be to diftra^on fhock'd-^let me wear out •. 
^ . My haplefs days in (blitode and filence^'. 
. Far from the malice of a prying world ! . 
At lead — you cannot fure reliife me tbis^ — 
* Give me a little tim&r^I will do all, 

All I can do, to pleafeyouli^-O youreye% 
< Sbeds a kiod beam — 
^ Siff My daughter ! you abu(c-. 
The foftnefe of 4ny nature -r-- 
^^&'f* ^^^9 "^y father, . 
^ Till yourelent,.hcr&!iiU4Igfow foreverP 
^ Siff'f Rifoy ^gifmundau — Tho* you touch my hear^ . 
Nothing pan (hake, th' inexorable di^ites 
Of honour, duty,. aBdi.-determiQ.'d reaiua«. 
' Then by the holy ties^of Elial love, 

Refolvc, I charge thee, to receive carl Ofmand, 
As (liits. the man who is ^thy fathers cb<^e, 
And-worthy t>f thy hand -r* I go to bring him— 
'S^'ifi/f^ Spare mc^ my dearell fdtlierJ 
Siff. \afide.'] \ mull ru(h 
' Ytom her foft grafp, or nature wiU betray mt\ ' 

O grant us. Heaven! that fortitude of mind, . 
Whkh liflens to our duty, not our pafllons-^ 

Q(]Utme, mychild! () 

^i'f' You cannot, O my father ! 
Yeu cannot leave me thusl > . \ .^ 
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Siff. Come hiCber, Ljssftf. 
Come to thy frioMl. Now fliew thyfidf a firiead^ 
Combat ber wcaknds ; diifipate ber tears ; 
CbeHik^ and reconcile her to her duty* 

S C £ H £ m. 

SlGISMUMPA, LaUKA. 

Sgif* O woe OB woe ! diilrefi'dby love and doty!* 

every way unhappy SigifntundaJ 

Lour. Forgive me^ madaiB, if I. blame your grief. 
How can you wade your tears ooone lb fklle I- 
Unworthy of your teDderiie& \ to.whooi 
Noi^ht but contempt \% due and-iacKgnation ?. 

Sigif. You know not half the horrors of my fatel? 

1 might perhaps have leam'd to fiaom his ^fliood %. 
Nay, when the firft (ad burft of tears waa pad, 

I mif^t have rous'd my pride and iconi'd himielf— ^ 
But 'tis too much, this greateft laft misfortune-—^ 
Otwhkher (hall I % \ Where hide me, Laura^ 
From the dire (bene my father now prepares !: 

Lour. What thus alarms you, madam i. 

Sigif, Can it be \ 

Can I ah no ! ^at once give to another 

My violated heart I in one wild moment \ 

He biings carf Ofmond to receive my vows ! 

O dreadful change I for Tif/^rr^^^ haughty Ofmond}" 

Laur, Now, on my (bul, 'tis what an outraged hearty 
Like your*s,(hould wifh — I (hould, by heavens, efteemit 
Mod exquifite revenge ! 

Sigif' Revenge on whom ? 
On my own heart, already but too wretdied ! 

Laur, On him ! this Tancred! who hasbafely fi>ld, 
For the dull form of defpicable grandeur^ •/ ... . v . 

r.r. .:. *•.'. > -His 
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Us faith, his-love !— ^t once a flave aad tyrant t 
^ Sigif. O rail aMnc, atmy believing folly, : «. 

' My vain ill-founded hopes, but fpare him^ Laura I 
Lour.. Who rais'd theiehope^ .^ who^ ttiumphs o'er 
that.weaknelsi' 

Pardon the -word — You. greatly merit him \ 

Better than him, with all bis^idily pomp !. 

You rais\d him by your fmiles when he was nothing ! \ 

Where 19 your woman pride \ that guardian fpirit . 

Given us to dafh the perfidy of man \ 

Ye powers ! I cannot bear the thought withpadence^^ 
* HxX. recent from the-mofl unfparing vows 

The tongue of love eVr-lavi(h'd ; from your hopes» 

So vainly> idly, cruelly deluded ; 
' Biifore-tbe public thus,.. before your father,. 
' By an irrevocable foleinn deed, 
^ With (uch inhuman- (corn, to throw you from him I' 
^ To give his ^tMe6 hand, yet warm from thine^ 
' With complicated meanneisi to ConftaNtia /• 
' And to compleat his crimen when thy weak limbs- 
Could fcarce fupport thee, then, of thee regard lefs>. 

TolesdherofF! 

&gif* That-was indeed alight 

To poifon love 1 to turn it into rage 

And keen contempt ! — What means tlii3 (hi^d'weak^ 
nei» 

That hangs upon me ? Hence, unworthy tean ! 

Difgrace my cheek no more-f No Viior^^y heart, 

Vor one fo'COoty£alfe' or meanly fickle— ' 

it imports not which<->dare to fuggeii* 
The leafl^eKcufe !— Y<s, traitor, I wilt wring 
Thy pride, will turn thy triumph to coofuiion ! 

1 will not pine away my days fortheej 

Sighing to brooks and gJovc»t whiW, i*^ft rajltv ^tj^ ^ 



Who made it |m>w^o what it moft abborr'di. « 
Crufli'd JC- to mi&ry i for^having thus .. 
So lightly liften'd to a worthkli lover i 

Laur. At laft it.inouQU^ the kiodling pri 
virtue ] 
Trud me, thy marriage wtli imhitfier his^ ■ ■ . 

&gif. O may the/uriefrlighuhisnupdal tord^ 
Br it accurs'd as mme ! for the fair peace^ 
The tender joys of- hymeneal love^ 
May jealouiy- awak'd^ and fell. remorfe, . 
Ppur all their. fierce^ veaoraihro' his hrcaft 1 
Where the fates ie^d^ tnd hliod reveogp, I foUo! 
LjTt me not thJttkrr-By. injia-'d love 1 I ?ow^ 
Thou fha)t^ba(e^|>rinx:e J perfidious and inhtmaal 
Thou (halt behold jnc Jo another's atms h 
la his tliou hateft ! OfmqMd!^ \ : 

, Lauvm That^wxU grind . 
Pfitf heart ^i^ith fecretrage I Aye^ that will Ikisg^ 
His foul to madDels;i'&thim up,a terror,. 
A fpedaclei of : woe to £uthle& lovers I. 
Your cooler tboughtye beGdes^vwUl of the change 
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^ Ri^il at him, rail ! invent new names of (corn I 
^ Aflifl me^ Laura ; lend aiy rage fiiefli fiwel ; 
^ Support my daggering purpofe, which already 
^£!e^s to fail me — ^Ab^ my vaunts ho«r vain ! 
ilow have I ly*d to mjt. own heart !---"AIasi 
^ My teari return, the mighty 9ood o'Wwfaeliitt fne> 
^ Ten thoufcad crondihg imiigr»diftraft ^ - 

^ My tortur'd thougbe*— — AocT i» it.comi to dd» t 
^ Oar hopes ? our vows I our ojfi; repeated wiftMt, 

Breath'd from the fervent QM, and full oC b^veo^ 
^ To make each other happy !<*— come tottiisi > 
' LaWf, If thy own peaoe and honour cannot keep^ 
■ Thy refolution fix'd, yet, Sigi/hmfida, • 
. O thinks how deeply, how h6yond. ret reatj. 
g. Thy father is engaged. - 

Sigi/l Ab wretched weakneft t- 
That thus enthrals my foul, that chaies thence 
Each nobler though, the (enie of every duty } ■ u» . 
*. And have I then no tears for thee^ my father f 
. Can I f9rge^ thy cares> from helplefs years, ... ' 

Thy tendernefk for me T an ey« ftlU beamM 
' With love ? a brow that never knew-a frown ? '. 
No;* a harfii word thy tongue f Shall I for tbejei; " 
Repay thy ftooping^ venerable age^ 
With (hame, di(quiet| anguiih and diihoaour ? 
It muft not be !— Thou fii<l-of angels ! come. 
Sweet filial piety ! and firm my breaft I 
Yes, let one daughter to her fate fubmit, 
Efc nobly wretllie^-i^but her Either happy !— — -. 

Laura ! they come ! O heavens ! I cannot ftai|(li 

The horrid trial !-^ Open, open, earth ! 

And hide me from their view I ^ 



1^ 
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SCENE TV. 

SiFF&EDIj OsMONDj SlOlSMUNDA, LaU&JU 

5//*. My daughter, 
B4Mrid m J noble friend wbo coorti thy kwd^ 
And whom to call ny fim Khali be proiKl ». 
NorfhtHI let be pleasM in.hiaaUianGa 
To iee tfaeeinppy* 

Q/m. Think not, I preTinn^ 
Madam, on thii yoor fetherV kind cooleot^ 
Tc^mako mc bleft. I love yoo from a heart,. 
That feeks your .good foperior to my own ^ 
And wni, by every art of tender friesdfiup^ 
Coofult your deareft welfare. May I hope, 
Ycurt does not dilavow your Cither's choice f 

Sigi/» I am a daughter. Sir— and have no power 
OW my own heart— I dieif-^upport mo, Lattrm 

&ff. Help Bear her off- She breathes oy 

daughter ! 

Sigif Oh ! 

Forgive my weakncfi— foft— i-my Laura, lead me— 
To my apartment. 

&jf. Pardon roe, my lord, 
If, by this fudden accident alarm'd, 
I leave you for a moment. 

S. C -E N E V. 

Osmond alone. 

Let me think— 

What can this mean \ Is it to me averfion h 

Or is it, as Lftar'd^.Chf loves another f 
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Ha l*-yes — perhaps theking, the youngcountTancrcdlf 
They were bred up together— —Surely tbat, v 
Thiit cannot be— Has be not given his hand 

X>oes not his crown depend upon the deed ? 

>|o^^ — ^if they lovld^ and thu oM (laiCdinan knew it^ 

He could not to. a king prcfq* a fubjeA. 

I& virtuesl e(teeni — nay more, 1 truft uieiri ' ■■ 

Se4ar as virtue goes^but:>cduldi he place ' ' - •"' y * 

Hb daughter on the throne of Sftify--'^^^^-^ ^ ^ 

O 'tis a glorious bribe, tedtilQchfoIr man ! 

\Vl)atisittfaeaf^j^-^Icaf^ 6(H: ^Mh^ toi- r 

-My hoiMoriibwy my ^igfiitjf' d^numdsy ^ ' f- if . 

That my propas'd aliiaode^ 'by her IktH^- > i :. 

And even herfelf accepted^ be not febtt&M.' ^ 

S love her too - I liever knew till -iiow '.-- \ 

To what a pttchJkri^'d her: 6 (beifhot ' 'i' 

Ten theuiaad charnK-iACoimy ifttllbft ^t?!^ r,. I « ^ v 
*She look'd (b mild/ibi amiaUy gedjne^ ^ . * ; 

SbeJMW^d her head, flie ^lowVI with fiidh tovsfu&en, 

Socbloveliiieisofmodelty ! She is/ 

.In gracious mind, in manners/tind in peffbn. 

The perfeA model of all female beanty ! « ■■ 

She muft be mine— —She is !^ — ^If yet her heait 
^^nfents not to my happiiiefii, her doty, 
Join*d to my tender cares, wTtl gain fo much 
lUpon her generous tiaturc:-^^.i-iThjtt will follow:* ' 
The man of feafe; who a^ a prudent part, 
Notflatteiing deals, but forms him&lf the heart. 

End of the Third .:(i. 
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:A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

The garden iehngktg to Siffrsdx'/ hou/e. 

SiGiSMVNra, vnti a letter in her band. 

f^rr^ IS doflel 1 am tTflafei-^^^^^Tbe fatal ymt 

X Hat .pi&'d oiy lyt!— r-rMctbou^ kitbcCi 
'lad fnocupatt^ .,. 
Tlie^<orolitarcN|ii4> tke I^Dia^tl^ilarlteD'didear, ■ 
-And all the trembliotri^yjiiei wtili korror (hook. 

Bitt here if ftUl Mw imattor of dkbda. 
^ TaneredfXoA lo.fctiocgte loi; nore ! 
^ gnrfge me tioticnne calqier ftael>f woe! 
'iSomeiqittet gloQin «p ftade-tny hopeleft days. 
Where I magr Atver bcair nf idveMddioe'J-.^*^ 
Has Ltfttr« tooct>i4Mr'd againftiriy |>eacef 
Why did you take' this iMter ^-r— bear itback ^ 

iChfing her the letter.'] 
I will not court new pain. 
Laur, Madam, R^^lfho 
Urg'd lac fo much, nay, c?cn with teanrcoojur'd me, 
But this once more to lerve th' unhappy king 
'For fuch he faid he was— ^^that tho* enrag'd. 
Equal with thee> atiits inhuman FaKhood, 
I could not to my brother's fervent prayers 

ARcfufc this office ^Read it-^>' — His excoies 

Will only more-expole his faKhood. 

^ig'tf' No. 
It fuits not Ofptond*%vi\^ to read one llnfe 
if rom that contagious hand— (he knows^ltbb wdtll 
".. Lemr, He paints him out diftrefs'd beyon<i^expre{fi6n^ 

Even 
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Sveii oh'the pbint of. tnadneft. Wild as Wbds^ 
And fighting ieas, he raves. His paflions mix, 
With ceafelefs rage, all in each giddy momeDt. 
He dies to -fee you and to dear his faith. ' 

£igif> Save me from that ! — That ^wonld be worfe 

than all! 
Laut: 1 but report my brother's words ; who then 
IBegan to talk of (bme dark impofition, ; « 

That had deceivM us all : when, interrupted. 
We. heard your father and earl Ofm%nd near, 
As fummon'd to Conftant}d^% court they went.' 

Sigif. *Ha ! impolition ?— WelU— If I am doom*d 
To be, o^er all tny Tex, the wretch of love, 
^n vain I would refi(l*«Give me the letter i 

To know the word is fomc relief Alas ! 

It was not thus, withTuch dire palpitations. 
That, Tancridyonct I us'd to read thy letters. 

{^Attefupttttg U read theJetter, but ghes it to Laura.] 
Ah> fond remembrance blinds me ! — Read it, Laura. \ 
Laura reads* ' . .\ 

DeHzier.ifde, Si^fat'^B^if-frofn-^:^ tinft exquifite mh 
feryvohichd fakhful heart can fafer — To bethought 
if^fe by heryfromwhofe efteem even virtue b^rows new 
charms. When I fubmitted to my cruel fitnoHon^ it loas 
not faljhoodyou Jkeheid^ but an^excefs of love. Ratb& 
'than endanger that, J .for a. while gm>4 up nty honoui^ 
'^Evei^'miimenttill Ifieywjidks me nuith feverer pangj 
than fteal gmk.etfetf^an feel. Lit me then conjurtych 
to meet iftcin the garden, Umardi the clofi of the day^ 
when I wilLcxpiain rfds myftery. We have been woft 
inhumanely ah4ifed ;' and that by the me arts of the very 
paper which I gave you y fnm- khe iiearmefh f$ncMfy tf 
love, to a^reioytiu the be ait -and hand of \' 
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Sipf. Thcrt, Laura, there, the dreadful fecict 
fpmogl 
That paper 1 ah that paper! itfi^gefts 
A thoufaiiid horrid thou^ts— I to my father 
Gave it; and be perhape-r-I dare not caft 
A look that way— if yet indeed you low roc, - 
O hlaft me ndt^ kind Tancred, with the truth ! 

pitying keep me ignorant Hbr ever ! 
What (hange peculiar miiery b mme f 
ReducM to wi/b the man I love were falie ! 
Why was I hurry'd to a ftep To rafh ? 
Repairlels woe !— — I might have waited, fin^ 
A few (hort hours — No duty that forbade ■ ■ 

1 owM thy love that jufHoe ; till this day 
Thy love an image of all -perfect goodneis I 

A beam from heaven that glbw'd with every virtue 1 
And have I thrown t!tM prize of life away ? 
The piteous wreck of one diftra&d moment f 
Ah the cold prudence of remoriele& age 1 
Ah parents, traitors to your children's blifs ! 
Ah curs'd, ah blind revenge !-^On every hand 
I was bctray*d— You, Laura, too, betrayed roe J — 
Lour. Who, who, but he, wfaate'er he writes, be- 
trayed youi 
Or falie or pudllaniroous. For once, 
I will wkh you iuppofej that hisagrdnnent 
To the king's wiU was forg'd— Tho' forg'd by whom ! 
Your father (corns the crime. Yet liHiat avails it / . 
This, if It clears his truth, condemns his fpirit. 
A youthful king, by love and honour fir'd. 
Patient to fit on his iiifulted thrcme. 
And let an outrage, of fo high a nature, 
I Jnpuni(h'd pafs,. uncbeck'd uncontradifled^— 
O :i^ a meannefi e(^ual even to falfhood ! 
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&gif, Lmtraj no more — We 'have already judg'd 
Too largely without knowledge. Oft^ what fteim 
A trifle, a mere nothing, hy itfelf. 
In fome nice fituatbns, turns the fcale ■ 
Of fate, and rules tlie mofl important a^Ubiis. 
Yes, I hegin to.fisel a fad-pr^fage : 
I am uBckiQe fkpoi* that eternal iburce 
Of humftnwoes — The judgment of the pailiiMi. 
But what hive I to do with thefe excuiei f 
Oceafe, my treacherous heart, to give theairoom I 
It (bits not thee to plead a lover's caufe $ 
Even XA kmept my fkte. is now dilhonour* ' 

Nought how remains^ bdt wkh relentlefs porpoTe 
To (hun all interviews, all clearing up .1 
Of this d^k (bene \ to- wrap myieif pi gloomy . 
in fplitude andihadies ; there to devour . r 

The filent (brrows ever Celling here ; 
And fmce I mud; be wnetchedv^for I niuil*-^*^ 
To claim the mighty miiery my(elf> 
Engrols it ail, and (pare a hapleis father. . % 
Hence let roe fly \ ■ ■ ^t he hcair approaches. . ^1 

Lour. Madam, 
Eehold he comes— *-the king 

Sigif. Heavens ! how efcape \ 
No — I will day— This one iafl meeting — Leave me^ 

•1^ C E N E IT. 

i I . ! . . . . . • ;' 

Tancr^d, Skmsmunda* 

Tone. And are thefe long long hoursof torture 
paft> 
My life! my %//ii»wiii^/ • 

Sigif. iUi^idfioid; 

2> d a To 
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To ke my (b?erdgn thui no more becomes diei 

Tdnc, O let me kUk the ground on which you treadt 
Let me exhale my (bul in ibfceft traofport i 
SSnce I again embrace my Sigtfmunda f L^tff^^ 

• Unkind ! how couLdft thou ever deem me falfe I 
How thus di(bonour love l^^O I coold much . 
£mbitter my complaint 1 — How low^ were their . 
Thy thoughuofme? How didft' thou then affitiot 
The human heart itieif ? After the vows. 
The. fervent truth, the tender proteflationsy 
Which mine has often pour'd^ to let tby.brea(l> 
Wbate'er th' appearance was, admit fufpiciooi ^. 

Sigif. How I when 1 heard my (elf your fbU conieat 
To the late king's ib juft and prudent will I 
Heard it before you read^ in iblemn fenate ^ 
When I beheld you give your royal hand^ 
To her, whole birth and dignity, of right. 
Demands that high alliance ? Yes, mylord> 
You have done well. The maB, whom heaven appointi 
To govern others, Hiould himlelf firft learn 
To bend bis pafEons to the £way of neaibn. 
In all you have done well ; but when you Ind- 
My humbled hopes look up to you again. 
And footh'd with wanton cruelty my weakne(»— 
That too was well — My vanity deferv^d 
The (harp rebuke, whofe fond extravagance 
Could ever dream to balance your repo% 
Your glory and tbc welfare of a people. 

Ta/rc» Chide on, chide on. Thy loft reproaches noW| 
Inilead of wounding, only Ipothe my fbndnefs. 
No, no, thou charming ccnibrt of my (biil ! 
I never lov'd tbee with fuch falthfid ardor^ . ' 
As in tbat cruel milerable daoment 
You thought me falfe ; wben evsi9 (D}^.bPiiOUr Roof'd 

2 : u 'To 



To wear for tbeei a bafiled'^^ce dC biafetida. - • -r. \ 
It wft* tbf barbarous f^ther^ S^gifnmnda^ . : , , 

Who caught me in the toil. He turn'U that paper, . 
Meant for th' aflliring bond of nuptial Ipve^ 
To ruin it for ever j' he, be wrote , i . v i ; 

That fbrg'd cpnieot, jfou l^eard^ benea;th my nam]e; ; y/- 
Nay^^r'jd before my outrage ;throDe tq xeadit \. \ ^ 
HadJ>ei»9t.b<^n tby &ther-^Ha 1 iny love*! . / . : :r 
You-treoible^ ypu gitiw pale. .!•'»; 

5j5^//r Oh leave me, Tancrei! 

TancJti\o \ — Leave thee ? — Nevef ! never 1 till you fct 
My heart at peace, till thefe dear lips again 
Pronounee dfee mine 1 Without thee:I:]%nioance 
Myfelf, my friends, the world-^Heie on dus hand-^ 

Slglf. My lord, forget that hand^ 'w^^kh never now 
Can be to thine united — — 

Tan.c^'Sigifmundal , ,,,. 
What doft thouiroean ? Thy words, thy Iook,thy manner 
Seem to conceal ibme hor/id fecretylieavexis J-rr-7- 
No — That was wild — Diftra^iQa 6rt&xhe thought 1-r— 

Sigif. Enquire no more 1 never .pai be tbiiic, -. 

^ nTattc: W|iat| w^o (hallmterppfe \, yhp dares attempt 
"^o brave the fury of an injur'd king I 
Who, ere he fees thee ravi(h'd froin bis hopes. 
Will w;:ap all blazing iSrc/^ in flaines-T 

Sigif. In vain your po)y'cr,my lord— ^^hi^,€ital (?rror^ 
Join'd tanjy fftjieriwdenting ivlli, ..** 

Has plac'd an everlafting bar betwixt usr— » .^ .,.' ,r 
lam — earl ^/io;j//*s^'A^ife. . • ; . ; ,, 

Tunc, Eavl Ofmond'% wife 1 . ' . , 

\,^teraJpngfau^^ ^mngvihicbthijf 

Hcavewlda ibft^r^b^iiifijjt \yi^i^rimi^^ 

%«: 6 d 3 Lj)ft 



Loft to thy hkhhl Tancr^df loft for erer ! 
Couidd thou then dootoi me to (uch matchka W oe^ 
Without fe mueh as hearing me ? — Diftra^on 1—^ 
Alas! what haft thou done ? Ah, Sigi/munda /-^ 
Thy nth credulity has done a deed, - 
W^h of two happieft loTerS'— thatere ftlt 
The blififbl pimtf, has made two-finifti'd whetches I 
But — Madhefi i---Sure, tboo kaow'ft it caoiiec be !: 
This hand is mine t a thoOfand thoufimd vows *■■ 

SCENE in. 

Tanca&d, Osmond, SiGtSMVNi>A. 

0/m. [Snatching her hand from the king 3 Madam^ 
this hand> hy the moft fof emn rites, 
A little hour ago, was given t6 me : 
And did not (bvereign honour now command me^. 
Never but with my life to quit my claim,. 
I would renounce it ■ ' thus ! 

7<z/rr. Ha ! who art thou f 
Prefumptuous man I 

Sigif,\afide.']Vin[itTt\% my fether ? heavens ! {Goes out."] 

Ofm. One thou fhouldft- better know— Yes— view 
roe — one ! 
\Vho can and will maintain his rights and honour,. 
Againft a faithlefs prince^ an upftart king, 
Whofe firft bafe deed is what a hardened tyrant 
Would bluOi to afl'. 

Tanc» Inlblent Qfmondt know^ 
This upftart king will hurl confufion on thee^ 
And all whb (hall invade his (acred rights. 
Prior to thiner—Thlne founded on compulfion. 
On infamous deceit ; while his pzoceed 
Vrom mutuaklove and (He long^ligbtcd ftltK 
7:j-i She 
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Sbth, and (hail be tnlde ? ■■■ 'I ^tatimily- ' 
By the high^ power with which ihe laWs^ioYoft ioe^ • '.' 
Thoit gmlty formt ia. which jm hate entrap'd 
Balely entrap'd^ to thy detefted niipcials, 
My queen betroth'd ;. who Iras-'iby health my hand>' ' 
And (hall partake my throne*-— nil> haughty U}t4^'- 
If this tfaoOididft not kad^, then know it now I' ' v. 
Andknowbefideif^ddhave'toldtfatethir^ . 
Shouidft tiioii bnt think to^ urge thy treaibti furdi e r " • 
Than trcafoii more ! treafen agamft mylove! ■ ■ ■ 
Thy life fhall anfwer forit ! 

Ofm. Ha! my lifefii-^' ^ ''-•'- : ;- •: .: .: 
It moves my fcorn to hear i^^mpcy threats ; ' ^ 
When was it liiat a iV(>fW«lbaron*s-lifb 
Became fdvile; as. on the frown of kingjT 

To hangf -Ol'that, my lori, the law moft judge |. 

Or if the law be weak/ my guardian .fw ord*^-^— 

Tanc, Dare not to touch it^ traitor! left my rage 
Break loo(e^ and do a deed that mifbecomes me* 

S C E N B IV, 

T^NCRJED, SlFFRBrDI, OSMOND. 

Siff^ [ef2terJng,2 ^Y gracious lord ! what isk I behold ?' 
My fbvereign in contention with his fubjeifls ? 
Surely this houfc deicrves from royal Tancred 
A little more regard than to be made 
A fcene of trooble and onfeemTy Jafs* . ' " ' • 

It grieves my foul> it baffles every hope^ ' 
It makes me fick of life^ to fee thy glory 
Thus blafted in the bud^Heavens ! can your highnefi- 
From your exalted chara^er defcend^ 
The dignity of virt'tic;irid,iafte4d • ' 

Of beingthe-prtkedo^ofoUr-rights^; •. :, . 

The 



The holy gUarditn of domeftic blifi, 
UiAoadly tbuf difturb die fweet repoie, . 
The facred peace of families^ for wfakh 
Alone the free-boni race of man to laws 
And. government fubinkted ? 

T^C* My! lord SiffreJi, t ^ 
Spare thy i^buke. The du^ of my (latiook 
Are not to meionluKiwn^But tbo^^ pld man, 
Doft thou not bliiih to talk of nghts invaded i 
And o^ur .belly our. dearjed Jblift difturb'd ? 
Thou ! who with more than barbarput perfidy 
Haft trampled all allegiance^ juftic^^ truth. 
Humanity it&lfybeoeath thy feet'? :<..-. 

Thou know'ft thou haft-^I Qould,: to thy confufioo^ 
Return thy hard reproaches; but I fpare thee 
Before this lord, fbr whole ill-forted friendfliip 
Thou haft mod ba&ly lacrific'd thy daughter* 
Farewel, my lord ! — For thccj lord conftable> 
Who dpft prefume.to lift thy furly eye . 
To my foft love, my gentle SigifmunJa, 
I once again command thee, on thy life — 
les — chew thy rage— but mark me — on thy life. 
No further urge thy arrogant pretenilons I 

S C E N E V. 
SiFFREPX, Osmond. 

Ha ! arrogant pretenfions I heaven and earth I • 

What ! arrogant pretenfions to my wife ? 
My wedded wife! Where are we I In a land 

Of civil rule, of liberty and laws ? • 

Not on my life purfue. them ? — Giddy prinpe ! 
My life difdains thy.pod. . It is .the gift . 
Ofparent heaven^ who gavpji^ietw^^aro?, i- 

Afpirit 
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^ fpirit to delend it-againil tyraatai 

The Norman iacc> the fons of mighty Ro/Ia^ , » 

"Who rufhiDg in a temped firom the north^. 

<7reat nurie of generous freemen I bravely won. 

AVith thesi' own fwords* their (eatt^ and ftilVpoflcfi 

them ; . . 
By the (ame Boble tenore^ ire not tts'd ./ 

To heariftichidnguage— If I now defiil, : ; 
Then brand me £or a cowiard^ deem me villain ! 
A traitor to the public ! by this conduA 
Deceiv'xlj betray *d^,infaUed^ tyranniz'd.^ 
Mine is a common cauie. My arm (hali guard^ i 
Mix*d with my owDi the rjgbts.of each Siciium, 

"Offoci^Vl^i^ and.bf manttttdiiojgcin^rai* 
£re-ta4hy tyrant ragf ibey faU a' prc^^^ 
I jQukU^find mean^ to (hake thy tottering thronf^. 
Which this illegal^ this perfidious uiage 
Forfeits at onc^^ and c;ruib thee in the ruins: !-^: 
Conftantia. is my i^etx ! -. . 

Sif. Lordcdnftable, ... 

Let us be fledfaft in tbe rig^t ; but let u& 
A^ with cool prudence, and with manly temper^. 
As well as manly firmneis. True, I own, 
Th' indignities you fu&r are fb high. 
As might even jufUfy what now you threaten*.. 
But if, ^y lord, we can prevent the wo^s, / i 

The cruel bofrpps of iateftino was. 
Yet hold untouched our lib^riiess and laws;: : . 
O let .lis,, raised above the turbid fphcre- . ^ . . : J 
Of little ielfifli paflions, nobly do it 1 
Nor to our hot in tempera tepride popr ofit 
A dire libation of Sicilian blood. 
'Ti»god11kefhagnanimtcy, tokeep^ ' ** ■ ^'^'^ 
When moft prox^'f^ 9Ur:.r«fw.)cidatt9f}<te^Xv-K 
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And execute her will^ from a ftrong feoft 
Of what is right, without the vulgar aid 
Of heat and paffion, which, thp' honeft, hear o» 
Often too far. Rememher that my houie 
Froto^ my daogjhter Ml^ and^trelfaw her 
Thus ravUb'd from us hy the arm of power^ 
This hand (hould aft: the if^^Mir ikdier^a pert. 
Fear not ; be.temperate f aD -will yet be w^, 
Iknotriheking.. At firft hb palfiBiis borft 
Quick as the fight'ning** flaih : butmhssi»aift 
Honour and juftiee dweU.^^Truft me/ to fiafiua 

He wilJLictiira* .' 

Ojm^: He nolli^By hcaveos, be fliaU 1--*- 
You know the;.klog l-^I wUb, my iordS^eiOf 
That you had deig^'d fo t<li Bit all yoti Ifiat v* ■ 
And w^oold yoo bate me wait, iinth Piteous pa tiffire 
Till he return to r6a£m ? Ye juft powers I 
When *he! has* plabtetf on our necks his fbot^ 
And trod us into flaves; when his vain pride 
Is cloy'd with our fubmidion ; if, at laft, 
He fiuds his arm too weak to (hake the frame 
Of wi4e«eftabli(h^d order out of joint, 
And overturn all jufVice ^ then, perchance> 
He, in a fit of ilckly kind repentance. 
May make a merit to return to realbn. 
No, no, my lord !— There is a nohler way, 
To teach the blind opprefUve Fury reafon r 
Oft has the \uXtrt of avenging fteel 
Vnleal'd her Htufid eytt T he fword is reaibn T 

SCENE VI. 

SiFFREDI, OsMONPjRppOLPHO, With gfiOrds* 

Eii.. My lovd4i3£jhH;AiiAaUe of Skify, 
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3n the kiog'$nanie^aad by Ids fpecial order^ ' 
J here arrcft you prifohcr of ftatc. 

- Ofm. What king ? I know no king of Sicily '^--^^ 
^Jnle(s iie be the huiband of ConPantid. 

Rod. Then know hitn now — Behold hi« royal orders 
•To bear you to the caftle of Palermo. 

Stff, Let the big torrent foam its madaefs off*. 
"Submit, my lord-^— -Nocaftle Ung can hold 
Our wrongs — Tbis^ piore thin friendship or alliance^ 
<^onfirm8 me thine ; this binds me to tby fortunes. 
By the ihx>ng tie of common injury, 

Which nothing can diiToive^ 1 grieve^ Rodaifho^ 

To fee the reign in fuch unhappy fort 
Begin. 

Ofm* The rdgni the ufurpation call it! 
This meteor-king may blaze a while, but fbon 
Mud fpend his idle terrors— —-Sir, lead on 

- Farewel,.niy lord M ore than roy life and fortune^ 
Remember well, is in your hands . ■ my honour! 

Siff. Our honour is the (kme. My fon, farewel 
We (hall not long be parted.— -On thefe eyes. 
Sleep (hall not (bed his balm^ till 1 behold thee 
Keftor'd to fneedom, or partake thy bonds. 
Even noble courage is not void of blarney 
Till nobler patience fandifies its flame. 

End <if th€ Fourth Act. 

ACTV. SCENE L 

SiFFiiEPi alon€. 

THE profped lowrs around. I found the kipg,^ ', 
Tho' calm'd a little, with fubfiding tempeft, 
JU iuits Uft gqierous nature^ yet \fi^ Ionc 
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Abated oought, inbft arddnt in his purpofe; 

Inexorably fix'd, whate'er the rifque, 

Taclaim my daughter, and difTolve this marriage--— « 

I have embark'd, upon a perilous (ea, 

A m^bty treafure. Here the rapid youtfaj 

Th' im->etuous paflions of a iover-king 

Check my bold courfe ; and there the jealous pride, 

Th* impatient honour of a haughty lord 

Of^he firft ranky in intereft and-dependants 

Near equal to the king, forbid retreat. 

My lioDour too, the (ante unchang'd convidioiij 

That the(e my meafures were, and ftill remaia 

Of abfolute neceflity, to fave 

The land from civil fury, urge me on. 

But how proceed ? 1 only fafter nifti 

Upon the defperate evils I would fliun, 

Whate'er the motive be, deceit, I fear. 

And harfh unnatural ibrce are not the meant 

Of public welfare or of private blifs— 

Bear witncf«, Heaven I Thou mind-infpedling eye ! 

My brcaft is pure. 1 have prefer'd my duty. 

The good and (afety of my fcllow-fubje^. 

To all thofe views that fire the felfifti race 

Of men, and mix them in eternal broils. 

Enter an Officer belonging to SiffR'EIM, 

Off. My lord, a man of noble port, his face 
Wrap'd in difguTfe, is earneft for admiffion. 

Siff. Go, bid hiii enter. [Officer goes out!] 

Ha4 wrafPd in difguife ! 
And at this late unfeafonable hour ! 
When o*er the world tiemendous midnight reigns, 
By the dir^ gloom of raging tempeft doubled. ■ 
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S C iK> N E IL -• ! : 
IS1FFREDI9 Osmond, di/coverlng htmfclf, 

^iff. What ! ha I carl ^yJttpW, you?— Welcome, 
once more, 
To this glad roof! ■ But why in this difguiie ? 
"Would I could hope the king exceeds bis promi/e \ 

1 have his faith, foon as to-morrow's fun, 
'Shall gild Siciiiah clifs, ypa (hall be free.» f ■ 
-Has fome good angel turn'd his heart to juftice ? 
0/m* It b not by the favour of count Tanercd 

^That I am here. As much I fcorn his favour. 

As I defy his ryranny and threats ■ ; 

Our friend Goffredo^ who commands the caiU^ 1 
*On my parole, ere dawn to render back ' 
"IMy perfon>.has permitted me this freedom. 
*Know then ; the fakhlefe outrage of to-day^ 
-'3y him committed whom you call the king, 
'lias rouz'd Conftaritia*& court. Our friends, the fiieodl 

Of virtue, juftice, and of public faith> 

flipe for revolt, are in high ferment all. 

This, this, they lay, exceeds whate'er deform'd 

The miferable days we fiiw beneath 
<U(iirtam thi bad. This Taps the folid bafe, 

At once of government and private life; 
This ihameiefiimpofition op the faith, , r 

The majedy of fenates, this leud infttlt. 

This violation of the rights of men. . ; \ 

Added to thefe, his ignominious treatment 

Of her th* illuftrious offspring of our kings, 

Siciiga*^ hope, and now our royal mi(lre&. 

You know, my iord,ihow grofly thefe infringe 

The late king's will j which orders, tfco>xbxTancTea 
r Vo L. JL E e W^^ 



3S6 T A K C R E D m^i^ 

hUkt not Conftantia partner of Eb throaey 
That he be quite exclnded the (qpceffion. 
And (be to Henry ^fen^ king of the Romans^ 
The poteot emperor Barbaroff/z Haa, 
Who feekt with earned inftance her alliance. 
I thence of you, as gaardian of the lawt. 
At guardian of this Will to you intruftedj 
Defire, nay more, demand, -your inftant aid. 
To fee it put in vigorous execution. 

Siff. You cannot doubt, my lord,of myconcurrena 
Who more than I haTelabour'd this great pointi 
*Tis my own plan. And, if I drop it now, 
I ihould be judly branded with 4ht Aame 
Of rafli ad?ice or defpicahle weaTlcnds. 
But let us not precipitate the matter. 
Conftani'ta\ friends are numerous and ftrong:; 
Yet TancreiTSf truft me, arc of equal force. 
E'er fincc the fecret of his birth was known, 
The people aill are in a tumult burl'd 
Of beundlefi'joy, 'to hear there lives a prince 
Of mighty Cuifiard*^ line . Numbers, befides. 
Of powerful barons, who at heart had pined. 
To iee*the reign ^of -their renown'd forefathei-s, 
W'OD by immortal deeds of matchleis valour, 
Pafs firom ^he gallant Nonnans to the Suevi, 
Will, with a kind of rage, efpoufe his canfe 
' Fis fo, my lord— be not by pallion blinded » ■ 
'Tis furcly fo— O if our prating virtue 
Dwells not in words alone O let us join. 
My generous Ofmond, to avert theie woes. 
And yet fuftain our tottering Norman kingdom i 

Ofm. But how, SiffrediP how .' If by foft mea« 

We can maintain our rights, and lave our country. 
May his unnatural blopd firil (lain thefword, 

Wh< 
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Wbo with unpitying fury firft (hall draw it ! 

Siff'. I have a tliooght — The glorious work be thine. 
But it requires an awful flight of virtue, . 
Above the paflions of the vulgar breaft. 
And thence from thee I hope it, noble Ofinan d ' ■ 
Suppofe my daughter, to her God devoted. 
Were plac'd within fome convent's facred verge^ ' 
Beneath this dread protedion of the alta r . . . 

Ofm% £re then, by heavens J I would devoutly : 
H^ive 
Myholyfcalp, turn- whining monk my felf, 
Andpray inceflant for the. tyrant's fafety I { 

"What 1 How i. becauTe aniRfolentinvadiSF,. 
A fiicrilegious tyrant, in contempt i 

Of all tlioie nohled rights^ which to maiptaiif < -. 

Il man's peculiar pride, demands my wife ; : , , 

That I fliall thus betray the common- caups. ^ ;. . - ^ 
Of bamanldnd, andtameljf 3^d4'facT.up, 
Sven IB the manner you propose— —O thea , \ ..\ 
I were fupromely vile I degraded ! (hamed 1 ^ >. .*: 

The (com of manhood-! and abhor'd of honour ! 

S'tff. There is^ my lord, an honour, tbe calm 
child' 
Ofreafoa>> of huaiaaity and mercy, i 

Superior far« to^ thia punctilious demon. 
That finglymind^itlelf, and oft embroiU ; ; 

With proud barbarian- niceties the world. I ..if 

Ofm. ]% lord>. my lord!— — -I cannot brook your 
prudence*—— 
It holds a putfe uifequal to my blood-—— 
UnblemUh'd honour is the flower of virtue I 
The vivifying foul i and he who flights it 
Will leave the other dull and lifelefi droA. 

^^, Nanxir c ■ Youaietoo waim. 
J EjC 2 Ofm. You 
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Ofm. You are too cool, 

Siff. liQfi cool, my lord \ I were indeed too cool^ 
Not to rcfent thik language, and to tell t h e e 
1 wi(h etrl Ofmond were as cool as I 
To his owfi felfiih bliA— ay^ and -at warm 
To that of others — But of tlm Bb more ' ■ ^ i 
My daughter is thy wife— I gave her to dieej. 
And will againft all force Riaintain her thine* 
Bat think not I will catch thy headlong pa£ion^ 
Whirl'd in a blaze of madnefs o*er the laiKl^i 
Or^ till the lad' extremity torope! me^, 
Rilque the dire means of war^ — ^7^e king to-morroir 
Will fet you free ; and^ if by gentle means 
He does not yield my danghter to y*our arms. 
And wed GonftSnttai as the Will reqaires. 
Why then exped me on the fide of juitice n . 
Let that fuffite. 

Ofm. It does^— Forgife my heat. 
My rankled mindy by injuries inflam'd, 
May be too prompt to take and give ofience. \ 

Siff. Tis pafs'd — Your wrongs, I own, may welt 
traniport 
The wifefl: mind— But henceforth, noble Ofmond, 
Do me more juftice, honour more my troth. 
Nor mark me with an eye'of Iquint fufpicion—- ^ 
Theft jars apart — You may repofe your foul 
On my firm faith and onremhtingiriendfhip. 
Of that 1 fure have given exalted proof^ 
And the next fun we fee (hall prove it further 
Keturn, my fon, and from your friend GoffredQ 
Releale your word. There -try, by foft repofe^ 
To calm your breafltf 

Ofm, Bid the vext ocean fleep. 

Swept by the pinioxK of the raging north ■ 

*: ; . *. '1 Bui 
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But your frail age, by care and toil exhaufted, 
I>emands the balm of all-repairing reft. :^ 

Siff. Soon as to-morrow's dawn (hall ftreak thelkies^ 
I, with my friends in folemn ftate aflemblcd, . 
Will to ^e palace, and demand your freedom. 
Then by calm teaibn, oi' by higher means, 
The king (hall quit his claim, and in the face 
Of Sicily^ ray daughter (hall be yours. 
Farewel. 

Ofm» My lord, good nigjbU 

8 C E N £ HI. 

Osmond alaae. \,4fi6r a Ung taufeJ\_ • . 

f'like him not — r- — 
TfHes — I have nughty matter of (uipicion,. 
*Tis plain — I (ee it lurking in his breaft-,. 
He has a fooli(h .fondnels for this king ■ — i- 
My honour is not fafc, while here my wife 
Rtmakis — Who know& b«t he this vcFy night J * 

Miy bear her to Tome convent; as he mentioned ' ■' ■> 
The king too-^tho* I frnother'd up my rage, 

t^markM it well-; will kt me free to-morrow. 

Why not to-night f He has fome dark deOgn- 



By heavens ! he has — I an) abtis*d moft grossly ; 

Made the vile tool of this old ftatefman's (chemes ; ^ 

Marry 'd to one^-^ay, and he knew it — one 

Who loves young T^?»frtf^/ Hence her fwooning, tears, 

And all her foft diilrels, when (he di(grac'd me 

By ba(ely giving her perfidious hand 

Without her heart— Hell and perdition ! this. 

This is the pei-fidy ! —This is the fell. 

The keen, envenom'd, exquifitc dilgrace ! 

Which to a man of honour even exce^ 



ISO T A N C R £ O Avt9 

The IkUhood of the peribo— But I now 

Will rode me from the poor tune lethargy^ 

Bjr Of helieviog foodoA call opoo ne. 

I will not wait his crawlii^ tin^ motioiiSy 

Perhaps to htind me mcantj wfaidi he tO'tnonaw 

Haipromis'dtopiirfiie. No! erehiteyvt 

Shall open ob to-morrow's orient beam, 

I will convince Inm that eaii Ofiu^mintftr 

Wasform'd to be his dopo^I know fiill well 

Th' important we^t and danger of the deed ; 

But to a mauj whom greater dangers jprt&. 

Driven to the brink of mfamy and horror^ 

Jtaflmefs kielf, and utter defperatioo. 

Are the heft prudence— I moll bear her off 

This night; and lodge her in a place of lafety. 

I have a trufty band that waits not far. 

Hence ! let me iak no time — One rapid moment 

Should ardent form^ at once, and execute 

A bold dcfign— 'Tis fix'd— T» dooc I— Yes, thcn^ 

When I have fdz'd the prize of love and honour. 

And with a friend iecur*d her ; to the caille 

I will repair, and claim Cqfredt^^s promile 

To rife with all lus garriibn--my friends 

\^ith brave impatience wait. The {nine is laid^ 

And only wants my kindling touch to (pring. - 

S C E N . E IV- 

Sioismunda's Apartment. 

SiGiSMUNPA, Laura* 

Laur. Heavens ! 'ti»a fearful night \ 

Sigif. Ahl the black rage 
Of midnight teropcft, or th* afluring (miles 
P^ .radiant morn^ are equal all to me. 
• * Nought 
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Nought now has charms or terrors to my brcafty ! « 
The &at of ftupid woe !— Leave me, my Laura. 
Kind reft, perhaps, may bufh my. woes a iittle^^ 
Ob ^r that quiet ileep that kaows no morniog * 

Lour, Madam, indeed I know not how to go» 
Indulge my fbndnels^Let me watch a while 
By jovff iad bed, till thefe dread hours (hall pafi* 

Sigi/l Alas ! what Is the toil of elements^. , 
.This idle perturbation of the Iky, 
To what I feel within !— Oh that the fiires 
Of pitying heaven would point their fury here I 
Good night, my deareft Laura / 

Laur. Oh I know not 
What thb oppreflion means — but 'tis with pato, . 
With tears, I can perfuade mylelf to leave you— ^ r 
Well then — Good night, my deareft Si^ifmuiuia ( 

» 
S C E N B V» 

SiGlSMUNDA* 

And am I then alone ? — The mod undone. 
Mod wretched bdng now beneath the cope 
Of this affrighting gloom that wraps the world 1-— » 
I laid I did not fear— —Ah me ! I feel 
A (hivering horror, run thro' all my powers 1 ^ ; 
O I am nought but tumult, fears and weaknels 1 7 

And yet how idle fear, when hope is gone, 7 

Gone, gone for ever i — O thou gentle icene- •; 

[Lookif^ to'ti/ards her M,^ 
Of fweet repofe, where by th' oblivious draught 
Of each (ad toillbme day, to peace redor'd 
Unhappy mortals lofe their woes a- while, 
Thou had no peace for me \ — What (hall I do ? 
How pafi this dreadful nighty (b big with terror ?:— 

Here^ 
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Here> with the tnidtugbt fliadcsy here will i fit> 

ISitiing dmon.Ti 
A prey to diredefpair, and ceafeleft weep 
Tliehouri away— Blcfe roc ''-I beard a noife 

No— I miflookr-Nothiog bat filence reigiis 
And awful midnigbtround— •Agam.t-^O.hcavcais- 
My lordtheking!' 

9 C B^ N E VL 

TaNC&ED, SiGISMUNDJi. 

TiMOi Be not alarm'd, my love ! 

Sigif. My royal ferd! wbyiat thifr'nBidpigbtiioav 
How came ydu<bitber I' 

Tane. By tbatiacret way* 
My love contriv'dy wben we, in bappier daya^^ 
Us'd to devote tbefe hourt, (b mucb in Vain, 
To vows of love and cverlaftiiig friendfhip. 

Sigif, Why will you thus perdd to add new ftB]g|» 
To her difticf*, who never can- be thine<?: 
O ffy me ! fly ! Yon know — 

Tanc, I know too mueh. 

how I could reproach thecj Sigifinunda ! 
Pour out my injur'd (bul in juft compUints ! 

But now the time permits not, thefe fwift moments^ 

1 told" thee how thy father's artifice 
Forc'd me to feem perfidious in thine eyes. 
Ah, fatal blindnefs f not to have obfervM 

The mingled pangs of rage and love that (hook me ; 
When, by my cruel public fitnation 
Compeird, I only feignM confent, to gain 
A little time, and more fecure thee mine. 
E*cr lince— A dreadful interval of care l^i-i— * 

My 
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EIfy thoughts have been employed/ not without hope^^ • 
How to defeat Siffredi^^ barbarous purpois. 
But thy credulity has ruia'dally 
rhy nL(h, thy wild*-Lknow not wbit to name It ■ 
Oh it has prov'd the giddy hopes of man, 
Xobedelufipnall^ ^nd'fickenSig^foUy!. . . T 

. Siigiff Ah, generous Taacredl ah diy truth deffibya.' 
iiie! 
Yes^ yes, 'tis I, \u I alone am falle ! 
My hafty rage^ jdn'd to my tame (ubmUSon^ 
More than the moft exalted filial duty 
Could e'er demand^ has da(fa'd oul* cup of fate 
\¥xth bitterneia uneqiiiard-^Boty alas ! 
SVhat are thy woes to mine ?— to mine ! juft heaven !<-« 
Kow is thy tura of vengeaoce*->hatey renounce me t 
D leave me to the fate 1. well defervei 
To fink in hopeleis miiery l-*at leaft^ 
Fry to forget the woxth\c&'Sigi/muttJa:J 

Tanc, Forget :thee! No! Thou art my ibul itielfir 
l:have no thought^ no hope^ od wifh^ but thee 1 
Even this reputed injury^ the fears^ 
rhat roufe me all to madnels^ at the thought' 
Df Ic^g thee, the whole colledlod pains 
Of my full heart, ferve bat to make thee dearer 1 
\h, how forget thee! --Much ihuft be forgot, 
KreiTaftcredc9X^fc3xgetlMSigi/mMda/: 

Sfgif. But you, my lord, mui^ mak^ tba|.great4cftr^ . 

Tanc^ Can SigifiMunda makeJt? * 

Sigif Ah ! I.know riot ' 

VtTith what fucceis— «-But all that feeble wooao^^ 
^nd love-entangled reaibn can perform, 
1^ to the utmoft, will exert to do it. 

TafiC. F:ear not-.*Tis done.i«^If thai cillftfomHilbr 
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Are impious guile^ abufe, aBd prolaoatioD— — - 
l^Mjf as a kbg, wboir high preragadv« 
By this tinliccns'd maniage b afironted^ 
To bid the laws themielves pronounce It void. 

Sigt/l Honour, nay lord, is much too proud 
At every (lender twig of nice diilindioDs* 
Tbefe for th' unfeeling vulgar may do well; 
But thole^ whofe (buls are by the lucer rule. 
Of virtuous delicacy nobly fway*d^. 
Stand at another bar than that of lawa; 
Then ceale to urge me — Since I am not b^nr 
To that ejudted fate to be jrour queen 
Or, yet a dearer name — tc^ be your wife!— - 
lam the vnSe ofan illuftrious lord 
Of your own princely blood ; and what I am, 
I will witbpropn^ignity remain. 
Retire, my. royal lordr— Thcit it no meant 
To cure the wounds dis &tal day haa ^ven* 
We meet no ntofel 

TMtc. Oh barbarous Ssj^ifinunda /' 
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!Sy many a tender vow fo mixM together, 
A prey to anguUh, fury and dKha^lion ! — 
Thou canft not furely make me fuch a wretch, 
Thou canfl: not, Sigifinunda ! Yet relent, 
•O iave us yet ! — R$doipbo, with my guards. 
Waits in the garden — Let us feize the moments 
We ne'er may have. again — With more than pdwer ' 
J will aflert thde mine, with fdireft honour. ' - -^ 

The world fhall even approve ; each honeft bofom ' 
'Swell .with a kindred joy to iee us happy. ^ 

Sigif, The world approve ! — What is the world to me? 
The conicious mind is4ts own awful world. 
And yet, perhaps, if thou wert not a king, 
I know not, Tancred^ what I might have done. 
Then, then my ooadu^, (ant^tify'd by love, V 

^Could not be deem'd, by tlic fevereft judg^. 
The mean efieft of intereft or ambition . 
But now, not all my partial heart -can plea^. 
Shall ever (hake th* unalterable dilates 
That tyrannize my bread. 

Tanc, *Tis well — No mo re 
I yield me to my fat^-^Ycs, yes, inhuman'^ 
Since thy barbarian heart is fteel'd by pride, 
Shut up to love end pity, here behold me 
-*€aft on the ground, a vile and abjedl wretch 1 
Loft-to all cares, all dignities, all duties ! 
Here will I grow, breathe out my i^ithfiil Ibul, 
iHere, at tl^ feet — Death, death alone (hall part us ! 

.Sigif. Have you then vow'd to drive me to perdition ! 
'Whittcan I more ? — Yes, Tancrtdl once again 
I will forget the dignity my ftation 
/Commands me to fuftain — for the laft time 
Will tell thee, that, I fear, no ties, no duty, 
ICan eyer root thee from my haplefi bofom. 

O leave 
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'OlaicoK! ifae! voe k bat in pky l_ 
T«ftewbacoBoe«etcndalf btvcknr^dy 
-Cflt 4v finoB ooy Imi|k cmlch ppr cfcr I 

TbcB rife, Bf laid ; and if foo tnil j kwe me 

mOR! ftrtfe'di'caMiaMofBfhart 
CnM'crabniBfmtDes fet»alas! 
Tbcf tBv it fe^ tkej picrae it with fixfa ] 
«k "tk coo aHdi I — I canoe bew die GodCa ! 
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TASCMEtj OSMOXD, SlGISSfUNDA. 

Cjm. [imtmrngJ} Torn, tyrant ! torn ! and anfwcr 

to BIT bODOOfy 

For tbii tby bafe uofufierdile ontrage ! 

TWar. Inlbtent traitar*! dunk notto dcape 
Tbjfelf my ▼CDgeance ! \Tbtjfighi, OknaDdfmlls!\ 

'Sgif Help here ! Help !— O beavens 1 

{ThrtwtMg htrfilfdmn fy htm^ 
Alas ! my lorcly wbat meant your headlong rag^ I 
That 6uth, which I, this day, upon the altar 
To you devoted* is unb]emi(h*d, pure. 
As veAal truth ; was rdblutdy yours, 
JSeyood the power of aught on earth to fliake it. 

Ofm. Perfidious woman ! cKe ! 

[Shortening bis fword^ he plunges it int^ her hresfi^ 
And to the grave 
Attend a ho(band, yet but half aveng*d ! 

Tane. O horror ! horror ! execrable villain ! 

Ofin. And, tyrant ! thou ! — Thou (halt not o'ernf 
tomb 
Exult— *Ti«wcll-'Tisgi«cat '— 1 diecontent.— [pi^j.l 

SC£N£ Vifi. 
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^ANCRED, SlFFREDI, RoDOff HO, SlOfSMCJ^PA, 
-^ JuAU-RA. . • •.".'..^ .1 

. f here! briag aid !«^AU^ in P^/^mnr britig J 
Whole (kill can fave her !-^Ah ! dut gentle bo^Oln^^; 
•Pours fafttbeftrcams of life, i •:''>. ^ 

Sigtf All aid. k vain^ .■ . . ■ : . ! :^ 

I feel the powerfliLhand oF-death upon ttit^^'-^ '. r^C'> 
But, oh 1 it iheds a fweetnefs thro' my fate, ' r t,^ ; i : > 
Tfaaitlam thine. again ) and, i^thout biame,' • ^. ' - ): 
May in my TdkCfvii*s arms refigd my Ibul S^'* : r- .;. li * 

Tairc. Oh, death is in that voice ! fo ^BOt^ttAld^ 
*So fadly fveet, as mixes even ^i^ith mine .: ■: - - 'J 
The tears of hovering afigels 1-^Mine agaii ! .viifc ' 
And l»t thu» die erteifkfes have joia'div^, ;r : ;-,ii O 
Are thefe the horrid nuptials tbey prftp«re ./...' ." li T 
^or love like ours ? is virtue- thMB VBimrddd? ' ; Ai\ 
3^tnot my iihfdous rage acoafe'juftlieavcb!::: ^'-i T 
Thou, Tancndi^ -ihaul haft tfidrder^c^^gjfaiwtfc^/^ 
That fhrieas nuta was-bnt tkt tool^ftto^ >o:!:..*! curt 
% I thccaufe!— But^l wiH datfacejua»Gb'i vi:: :!::ijT K 
X>n this deaf heavt b tbat €o' thy tender wH<i<Mi'^ ^^^'1' 
^lefus'drttn- ear^Yes, death Ihall (bon mik<»4i T^ i( )i'*I 

Sigif, Uvtf;^^]iny7kxi>f//--4ie€tty^fe^Hl^B0^ 
To expiate all that'>may have heeor a^i&i \ - '^^ = y- > < I 
May it apjp^fe the fates> <aveirt their fiitif > ^ ' ' ' i 
From thy propitiOQs'^rei^ ! Mean^ime> df itm ''^ ' * 
AAdttf thy glorf nOAdftily fi^^ I^chiirge thee^ ^^ >' '>> ^ 
{^Td^iird our friends, and make thy people happy-— 
[Ohfervifig Siffredi/x^ in aft^Mjfhmtnt ^nd'gri^,^ 
Uyfiti^r^l — 'JOkl iib^ ftitU I lift <<dy' eyes 

Vol. IL Ff To 
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To thee, my finkuig father ! . 

Stf. Awful beaven! 

I am chaAis'd ! My dearea child f— ^ 

* Sigi/l Whtttion If 
A fearful darknefi clofes all arouod — 
Myfri^odi* we needs auift part— J muft obey 
TbMmperiouscaUt— Farewidy my-Ltfttnr/ cherUh 
My poor aBlSM fatberTt tkgo^Rod§/f^, 
Now is the time to watch th* aoh^>py king, . 
With all the care and tendenieft of fHendflup-^ 
Oh my-dear father ! b^w^d beneath- the weight 
Of age and grief^thb vidHni even of virtue^ 
Recdve a\y Jail adieu'!— *Wber^ art thou» Tanetci'f 
Give me thy hand— i-But ah ! k cannot fave me 
from tbe:dire king of terrors, whole cold power 
"Creeps o'er my heart— Oh I 

74«A. Howjthefe pangd diftn^ime {. .... 
O lift thy gracious eyes I — TBott iea/ftrnie theni 
Thou Icav'ft tM^SigifmundaJ 

Sigif, YtAaimoroeat-^^^-r i 
-] had, my Tancred, Something mow^toiay^-^ 
Yer-^bttt thy iovifr .and. teodei-nofi forme . 
5ure makes |t jnafldleik>?-HarboiiPiio refentmeot 
Agaiaft my f^ither.; TeaanitiBfihisiKeal,- 
That a^ed from a prindple of gpodneb,: 
from faitbM^love to > th«B — Live.and-inaiiitaia 
Mj' iC)i}pcejK^,ifnh4inV> with -holjeft ifiro 
Preferve my fpotlefs niemoryi-^'die— * •! 
Ktern'al Me«cx take my'tremUiog (bul 1 
Oh ! 'tis the only ftiog of , death to.part 
From thoic,wclov€-^roiD:^hee-^6tfewel,roy Tancreii 
...vy ./■'::. ••■' -. ;-, ■ .. ^ .;. .. ' [P'itS.I 

. iX'^i^'^^^l**^A'!^V/ii<!#i/i>' Rpdplpho.] 
,r ' ', fifid.. Hold! 
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. JtaJ. Hold!i>oI4! m^^Joi^ l^Have.you fbrgoV 

Tanc. Off! fct me free ! Think not to bind me down. 
With barbarous friend (hip, to the rack of life 1 - 
)Vhat b^ndcan fhut the thoctfand thoufand gates. 
Which death ftill opcQ» to the- woes of nnortaU ?— * 
IftailfiiuiiiseaM^No^^jp^arinoarih^he^teii' I ] 
Can force me to endure the hateful ligHtf, > i • ■ * 
Thus rohb'doif all that lent if joy and Iweetnefi ! oT 
OS\ traitors! a^loirmy diftradtedibttl-.: . > o/ 
Will burfl indignant fiPom this jail of nature^ ' '^ 
To whero fhe b^kont yoBde^^No>*mild (ei^^I- - 'i 
Point not toli^^^l^AnOiH liagai^bete^' j ' . .•M\ 
Cut oSfvoxA th^,- the ii^it>able '^it^^ - - •' > ' I 
The fcorn oJP feumab iLiDi* !~A> ti^^pled^^ihg !' i-H 
Wha let his nfiean pooi^h<^t«Kl lere> on^~tii<<in)6fi(^ 
To toWarO pKideneelloop :; ■wh<^ tmad^ifr' not"*' • *' 
ThefirrtuftdoobHpgadlkjbOfiiis^eigd-,^ , - .^-T 
T6ltiiifdy^ite to hi<i te'rorieraN tkef^fld^ihWliI iSee^ 
Thy helplell bolbm fi^bm a Tiif8ttnVfiiftyl^f-^^i^ ^ A 
O (hame! 6 Agony I- O rite fell fthlgjs: ii^ ^ o t I 
Of late, oFrain repd»tanee^l-^Hi! rt»y'b«fe{ 2-'^ * 
Is all on ^f awildabyffWthc^ght^i-^ -: ^ -'^ 
Th* infernal woriddifclofei! Se©4 Wioltfhlm I - 
£0 ! with fierce flnxles'heftistkes tl)« blUbdyiftei^; "^ 
And mocks my feeble teatrf-'^^Heiicel^Ui^Mt^^! %e&ce! 
Spurn his' vile oarcaie ! give it to the dogs-! 
Exppie it to the winds and fereaming ravens J 
Or burl it do wn.iiiat fiery (Isep tiftliell^ 
There with hb foul to tois in flames for ever !— 
Ah, Impotence of rage! — What am I ?— Where ^ 
Sad, filent, all \ — The forms of dumb defpair. 
Around fome mournful tomb ! — What do I fee ? 
Ibiii ife/Jt abodb ^f innocence and love 

F f a Turned 
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TurnM tothe houfe of deadi ! a pitce of hcbror b^m^ 
Ah ! that poor code ! pak I jmUc ! . defbrmM with 

murder f 
Is that toy S^gifmunda ! 

\^lw:w»mgbmfcif dawn fy her.} 
: ), I SiFPRiPj. 

l^ft^ ApiUbfUe paafifhQkU^ on thifcent brfort iimJ] 

Have I liv/d 
To thefe eojecUed yean, by. heaven relerv'd. 
To be a dreadful jmonutoent of juftice ?-~ 
Rodoipho^ raUe the king, and bear him hence 
From thic difti^adting-fceoe pf blood and death* 
Alas I I dare not give Lim mjr affiftance-; . 
My care would o9lyi more eofl^m^ his rage*. . 
Behold the. final work of my dark hand^ 
That by nkk forqe the pailioDS would comm4Q(^. 
That nithleis (ought to root them from the breaft^ 
They may be nd'dj but wilt not be oppreft. 
, Ta%ht1ieBcey yf parents, who from nature itray^ 
And the great ties of fecial life betray ; 
Ne^er with your children. adt a tyrant's part : 
*Tis y/9Ur&<to guid^, not violate the heiart. 
Ye vainly wiie, who o'er max^kindprefide. 
Behold my righteous woes, and drop your pride I: 
Keep virtue's Cmple path before your eyes, 
: )^^ thiqk ifrom evil good can ever rife. 



Endof the Fifth Aa. 
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P R O t, O G U E* 

Written by the Hon. George Lyttleton, Efqj? 
Spoken by/ Mr Qu I N • 

ICofMe not here your candor to implore 
For fcenejf wto/e author it, alas I n^mpre ; 
He vtantsno adtocafe his caufs toplt^di 
Ton will yourfe Ives he patrons of the dead* 
Nopartj^hispeneifolenceconfin*ld, . 
JYo fe H a like it flowed to aii mankind: 
B* Md his friends {^forgive this gujhing tear r 
Mas / I feel I am no a£tor here) . 
He lov^dhis friends vnthfuch a warmth of hearty. 
So clear of int*reft, fo denotd of arty 
Such generous freedomy fiich uttjfhaken z£aJf. 
No words can fpeak it, but our tear's may telL ■ i'^- 
can^itruth!X) ft^hnmth^iaafiainf 
manners gently fam, and nobly plain f 
fympathizing love of others blifsL 
Where will you find anther hreafl like his ? 
Such was the man^-^the poet well you know: 
Oft has he touched y'9ur hearts with tender woe .• • 
(m in this crouded houfef with 'fuft' appl'mift 
lou heard him teach fair tirtm* s pureftjMt § 
For ^ chafte timfe jhnploy* d htr hcaa^n-tas^ht lyrt. 
None but the nob left pafflont to infpire. 

Not one immoral, $;je corrupted th9i(ghif 

One line, which dying he could wijh to blot* 

Qk^ fHoy ttk-n'^hi your favourable doom '' 

Another laurel add to grace his tomb: 

fVhilft he, fuperior now to^praifi or itam^^ ■ - /.: T 

Hiars not the feibl^ voice of human fams. 

Tet if to thofe whom mo ft on earth he lev*d, 

l^omwh^m his pious care is nofiiremo9*d^.. 

Wjtb whom his liberal hand, Mid bBuateaus kearig^ > 

Shared all his little fortune could impart J . 

If to tibfe friend f your khut r^ard J^dll'^! *^ ^ 

j^at thef no -longer ^^.fro^[hU receivff' ' :. ;,'^ 

That, t%at,even now, above yonftanyiehg 

J^toucK^tMt^eefyr$^buUmma c' 



The P E R S O N Si^ 

Ores Marcius Coiiola->„^q^^j^ 

NUS. i ^ 

ATTiuiTutLx:J,g«i«alof7 m^ r,,^^. 

iLc Vsi/chin tray- 5 ^ 

GiLESUS, one of the deputies^ 

ot the ; r^rliizff fbtcs stttod- > Mr Delade» 

icg the Gi3kp. * J 

TV.-t ctlrer depatks of tbc Fct' > 

TiTUs.firecd-JDacof Galesu^ Air RidOoc 
Marcus Misrcius, confal> 

find priaclpal of the dcpnta- r j^ Bridgw^m 

^cs. ^ 

?OSTHUX«S COMINIUS, a •\ 
cocfular (coatOTt ooe q£ tbe/^ 
dqmtatioa, and who hads. Mr Afxlcribi]$ - 
been the /fc/ww general atC 
the taking of Ccruii, J 

Veturia, mothcrof CoRioO MrsWoffiogio* 
VoLuiiNiA.wiftofCoEioi.A.S Mift Bellamr- 

Mus. . y ^ 

Rman fenaiortj ptielby aegtirs, ^r. of the firft da 
potatiofi. Rman hdies, m the train of Veti^* 
RiA and VoLUuiiiA^of the fecQDd.clepiiutkfk 

Vcl/dan bF#K;filt$;-LiCTow, ^tT>iEjt5j ire. 
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AtTIUS TlTLLUS, VoLUSiUS. 
. VOLUSIUS. 

IfENCE is'it^ Tuiius, tlwt our arms are ftopt 
Here on the borders of the Roman (latef 
Why flecps tbat.fpmt, whole herotc ardor 
U|f '<lyou to briat the truce, atad ^ur'd our hoft, 
from all th'^ united cantons of the Volfcl'^ 
On liieir imguirdcd frontier ? Such defign« • 
Brook not* an hour's delay; their whole fuccefi 
X)ependson inftant-vigoroas^xecertion. •' ■ 

TuUV^iufmiy I appmvc-thy braivi^ impatience^ 
And will to'theb^ 'in^confidence i>f fnehdlhip^ ^ ' - 
X>ifclofe my fccJtot' foul. ^ Theii kttoMC'ft ^.^^^/V ' ' 
Whofe fteed om Cahui Marcius , once his gue(l> '• ■ 

.Ofallthe.rpoiloffack'dCor/o/i, 

Alone demanded ; and who thence to Rime, 
From gratitude and •frfendfhip, foUoW*d MdreiUsf '"■ 
Whence lately:to our >f«//aw he return'd, ' 
With overturesof peaitte3pi.opos'rf by R^me. 

/V,-Jicn»^hifn weU; aii^^ti(][utikteilAge«- ^ <*-' ^*^ 

•; ^-4 '" Of 
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Of that romantic ichool Pjthagoras 
.EftaUifh'il^iere on oHr Hejfer'um (here; 
Wh6ie gentle dilates only'ierve to tanib 
Enfeebled mortals into flaves. 

TuL Calefus^ 
Doubtlels^ poiTedes many civil virtues ; 
Js ge&tle^ good ; forireditiiNite of botn^ . 
And innocence of life, by all revered. 

Vol. Pardon me, 71v//j//,-if my'fttitbfulUiintiM6 
Deeirs you too lib'ralin his praiie. In peace 
Such^ay perhaps do well. When prating quiet 
An idle world ; but in tempefluous times 
They are (lark naught, thefe vifionaty ftatefineo^ 
Fit rulers only for*th«r golden age. 
The rugged genius of rapacious Roine 
^or other men, and other counfels, calls. 

TV/. Your thou^ts are mine-^i.onij iiie$ac to: 
. thee f 

The part he bear^ in this ilUtim'd ^delay. 

Soon as our gathered army march'd from ^nthtu 
The Roman fenate, whofe attentive caution 
Watched all our motions, took at once th' alarms 
And fent a herald, ere we pa{l their borden^ 
With formal ceremony, to demand 
The caule of our approach, — Had I been maftdr, . . 
I would have anfwerVi at the gates of R^ome. 
But thistW^^^r, who attends our -camp 
Among the Volfc'tan deputies, b pleaded 
The laws of nations, made fuch loud complaints 
Againft th* infradion of the pubUc faith, 
So tea2*d us with the pedantry offlates, . 
That I was fbrc'd, unwilling, to permit 
His freedman 7//«/,' Xa be fent to R,(iW ... 
With our demands. U tliefe the fenate .gnu t^ 

\ 
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"We then are v^ tbe tolls of peilce entaiigied, - • 

^o fpite of all my efibrts to avoid tbem. 

FoA O^'tis a wild chimera ! Peace with Rome f 

^ream not of diat, unlds the V^lfcian courage 
Is quite fuhdu'd^ and x>nly &eks to gild 
A vile fubmiflioh w>th that fpeddtis name. 

^Lcamwifdbn^froinyom* neighbours. Peace with ^ff^^sf^ 

-^Has queird the Latines, tamed their freeborn ipirir. 
And by her frieodfhip honoor'd them with chains. 

TuL She ne'er -wi^l grant itoo the juft conditions 
1 now have brought the Fo/fciito demands . <^ 
*rhe reftitution of bur conquered cities^ 
.And fur alUancb upon equal terms. . ^ . : . ' 

"t know the ^QiiMMjnrolence. will Icom^ ' '' 

To yield to ^U: anH TUms moft return 
Wiriiin thre6 days, the longeft term allowed him ; 
Of which the third is near daps'd already. 
Then vitxkGale/iis will not dare to (lop us 
With fupcrrtjdousibrms, and&lemn trifled, 
Yrom letting. looic th* uAbiridled rage of war 
Againft thole hated tyrants of HefiftrU. 

V^U Thanks to die^ods ! my fword will then be free. 
^cn> poor CwiffiU thy Ueedrng wounds^ 
Thy treafures (ack'd, thy captivated matron^ 
Shallamply be rcVcn^d by thy 'Fo/j/jiwj .• 
Then, Tullus, from the. lofty brows ^ Marcius 
!rhcm may'ft regain the wreathk his'conqoeritig hand^ 
^y partial- fortune aided, tore ffotai thine. 

TuL O myVoIufiusf tho% who art a Ibldier^ 
A try'd and brave one too, fay, in thy heart 
Dod thou not fcorn me ?. thoo, wholaw'ft me beibd 
Beneath the half.fpent thunder of a fbe^ 
Warm from the fionqueft of CofiW/, 
JVhioh, rufhing furioUs in with thofe^ whofe fall/ 
V o X. II. G g Ho 
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He had repdl*d, he (eiz'd ahnoft alone ; 

And gare to fire and fword. Yet dienoe he fle«^ 

Scorning the plunder of our ricfaeft city. 

His woundf undred, without a mooienc's re^te 

To where our armies on die fearfiil edge 

Of battle ftoed i and afking of theconful 

To he o|>|»os*d ^o me, .widi mighty j-age, 

Refiftleis,.bore 4is down. 

FoL True valor, 7«/£k/, 
Lyesin.the mind^tbeneYer-yieiding porpdle^ 
Nor owns the blind award of giddy fortune. 

TuL My ibul, my friend, my ibul Is all oo firel 
Third of revenge confumes me ! the rercnge - 
Of generous eiQulatiob, not of Jiatved. 
This happy Roman, tlus proud Ahrcmi, haunts nic« 
Each troubled night, when daves'and captives fle^ 
Forgetful of their chains, I, in my dreams. 
Anew am vanquifli'd ; and, ^oeath -the fwoed 
With horror finkiag, feel a'^eafold dealii^ 
The death of honour. JBut I wUl vedeem — . 
Yes^ Marcius, I will ytt •redeem my fame. 
To face thee once agaun is the great purpofe 
For which alone I live. — ^Till then how flow. 
How tedious lags the .time ! while ftame corrodes me 
With many a bitter thought ; and injur'd honour 
Sick^ and defpondingy preys upon itfelf. 
/ FoL It fad approaches now, the hour of vengeanct 
To this famed land, to antient Latium due. 
Unbalanc'd Rof?te, at variance with herielf> 
To order loft, in deep and hot commotion. 
Stands on the.dangerous point of civil war ; 
Her haughty nobles and feditious commons 
JS^eviling, fearing, hating one another : 

Whili 
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While, on our part all wears a proiperous fzcc ; 
Our troops unitet^ numerous, high in (pirit. 
As if their general's foul iuferm'd them all* 
O long-expedled day t 

Tui. Go, brave ViAufius\ 
Ck> breathe thy ardor into every breaff ; 
That when the Volfdan envoy fhall return^ 
Whom ere the clofe of evening. I expedi. 
One (pint may unite us in the caule 
Of generous freedom, and>enrnative rights^ 
So long opprels'd by i^o/;^^ ^ cncroachiug power* 

SCENE 11: 

CaUfus faid that Marcius^^Xi^ for confur; 
O favour thou his fuit, propitious Jove / 
That I may brave him at* his array's head^ 
Ih all ^majefty of iovereign power I 
That the whole condu^of the war may reft^ 
On us alone, and prove by its decifion, 
Wiuch of thti two is worthieft to command, 

a c E N E^ iir. 

TuiLUs, Officer. 

TuL Ha ! why this bafte^? you look akrm'cb 

Off. Mylord^ 
One of exalted port, his vifiige hi(^ 
Has placed himfelf upon your facred hearth^. 
Beneath the dread protedion of your Lares i ^ 
And fits majeftic there in Iblemn filence. 

TuL Did you not a(k him who, and what he was V 

Off. My lord^ I could not fpeak ; I felt appallM, 
G g 3 At 
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As if the prelence of fome God bad ftrack me. 
TuL Come, daftard \ let me find tlut man of twrorii 

S C E N E IV. 

Th hsck-fcene of cm, and Afcwtn Cojuolamps u 
itfmhidabdvi. '.; 

ComOLAHVS, TVILXSU 

TuL {afurfimt fiknceJ^ Uluftiious ftraager^fer 
tby high demanor 
Befpeaks thee fuch — who art thou ? 

Cor. iSififtg and unrnuffiing his face.1 View me, 
Tallus-^ ^Afurfomepmtfe.l 

Deft thou not know me f ' 

TuL No. That noble front 
1 never (aw before. What » tby name h 

Cor, Does not the iecret voice of hoftUe inftin^i 
Does not tby fwelling heart declare me to tbee I 

TuL Gods \ can it be \ 

Cor, Yes. I am Cmm Marcius /. - 
Known to tby fmarUng country by the name.. 
Of Coriolanus, That alone is left me, 
That empty name, for all my toils, my &rvice, 
The blood which I have (lied for thankle6 Rome. 
Behold me baniih'd thence, a vuftim 3rie}ded 
By her weak nobles to the maddening rabble. 
J feek revenge. Thou may 'ft employ my fword. 
With keener edge, with heavier force againft her. 
Than e'er it fell upon the Volfdan nation. 
But if thou, TuIluSf doft refufe me tbis^ 
The only wifh of my colledted heart, 
AVhcre every pa(fion in one burning point 
Coacexuers, give me death : Death from thvban4 

Ifure 
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I fui^ have well defenr'd— Nor (hall I hlofh 
To take or Irfe or death from j^tsus Tulkts. 

Tui. O Catus Marciusi in this one (hort moment^ 
That we have friendly talk'd, my ravifh'd heart . 
Has imdergone a greats a wonderous change. 
I ever held thee in my beft e{^eem ; 
But this heroic confidence; has won me> * v' 

Stampt me at once thy friend, I were indeed ~ 
A wretch as mean as this thy trud is noble. 
Could I refufe thee thy demand— —Yfes, Marclus f ' 
Thou haft thy wifli ! take half of my command.. 
If that be not enough, then take the whole.. 
We have, my friend,' a gallant^fbrceoafoot, , 
An army, Mareiusy fit to foUc^w tbcc*- 
Go, lead them- on/ and take thy full revenge 
AH (hould unite to punifh'the ungirSitefiil. 
Ingratitude^ts^tveaibh to mankind. . 

CdP^ [|4«tt^<7««f;^/iw.3. Thus, generous Tullus^ take 
a foldier's thanks,- 

Who is. not praftis'd in the glofi^of words 

Tbou friend in deed ! friend" to my caufe, my 'quarrel ! * 
Friend to the davltng p^ffion of my fmil ! 

All clfe'l fctut nojught! Inimortal GodsC 

I^m new-made, and wonder at.myfelf ! ! 
A little while ago, and I was nothing ; 
A poweslefe reptile crawling on- the earth, 
Ojrs'd'witha fouNtbat reftlefs wifh'd to wield 
The. bolts.4:>f Jove! I dwelt in Erebus, 
1 wander'd through the- hopelefs gloom of hell, 
Stung with revenge, tormented biy t'le furies! 
N®w, TuUus, like a god, you draw me thence, 
Throne me amidft the Ikies, with tempeft charg'd/ 
And put the ready thunder in my. hand ! 

7;i^/.\,What 1 have promis'd, Marcus^ 1 will do. - 
. G g 3 Within 
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Withio an boor at fartheft weexpeft 
The ifeedman dlG^efta btdc firoili i?M«f, 
Who carry'd tq the (etiate our demands. 
Their anfwer will, I doubt not, end the truce,. 
And inftaat draw our angry (words againft tbem> 
TIU then retire within my mmbft teat. 
Unknown to all but me, that when our chieft 
Meet in full coundl to declare for war, 
I may produce thee to diar wondering eyes^ 
As if descended from aven^ng heaven 
To humble lofty Rome^ and teach her jufticQ. 
(Tor. To thy direfiiony Tulius, I refign 
" My future life : my fate is in thy hands ; 
And, if I judge aright, the fate of R^nu^ 

End rf the Second Jcl^ 

ACT II. SCENE L 

Galesus, Titus. 

CaL T N D E E D ! my Titus ^ I had hopes that Rom^p 

X Vex'd as (he is with her domeftic broils, 
Her frontier weak^ her armies unprepar'd, 
Might have comply'J vith our demands^ and given us 
The fame alliance granted to the Latines. 

Tit. The feuate fcarce would hear the terms lofier'd; 
But order'd me to bring this anfwer back: 
*' If firft the yo/fci take up arms, the Romans 
** Will be the laft to lay them down.** 

C7^/.Ala8! 
This anfwer feals tlie doom of many a wretch. 
Unchain'd BsUona from her temple rufhes. 
With all the crimes and vices in her train. 
Earth fades at her approach. To rural peace. 

Fair 
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. Fair plenty, and tbe focial joy of citiei, 
^ . Soon will fucceed rage, rapine^ devaftatioai 
Each cruel horror fandtifyM by names* 
O mortals ! mortals ! when will you, content *^ 
With nature's bounty, that in fuller flow. 
Still asyour laboaw open mor& its fources^ . 
Abundant'gufhes o'er the happy world I 
When will you banifli violence, and outrage, 
To dwell with beafts x>f prey in woods and deiarts I 

Tit. Nevdp tili ^M»r. (hall change her conquering[j 
maxims. 

CaL Her haughty fpirit now will foar beyond>e 
• Its ufual pitch, upborne by Caius Marclus. 
Stands he not £01; the conililate ? 

7//. He did. 
But is no more a citizen of Rome'. 

GaL Whatmean'ft thou, Titui j? 

T/>. Marcius^ k from Rome^ 
Banifk'd for ever. 

Cai, O immortal powers ! * 
On what pretence could they to exile dodn>- 
Their wifed captain, and their braveft (bldier i 
Nor le&renown'd for piety, for juftice. 
An uncorrupted heart, and pured manners. 

Tit, The charge againfl him was entirely groundlefi^ 
What not his enemies themiclves believ'd|- 
Afie^ing of tyrannic power in Rome. 
His real crime was only fbmo hot words. 
Struck from his fiery temper in the ienate^ 
Againfl thofe factious miniflers c£ difcord. 
The tribunes of the people. They to rage> 
And frantic fury, rous'd the mad plebeians 1 
By whom fupported in thdr bold attempt. 
They duril prefume to fummoa to the bat 
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Of an eDragM and-pftftai p pp nh icry . 
The moft illuftnooi ftaator^of JBmm» 
T\> this the ooblet yielded-^-aiul, with hk^ 
Qave up tbeir own and cbildreBVi%hta for even- 

CtiL O (hameful weakoefi m a J?««M« fenate^-. 
So much reoQwn'd^for finnnefi ! Yet> my Tkm^ 
Sptte of my lot e to Ma-cius, I muft own it, . 
The vigorous fiul whence his heroic virtues - 
Luxuriant rKa, if not with .carefiil. hand 
Severely weeded, teems with imperfedlions.- 
His lofty (pint brooks no oppoCtion^. 
His rage, if once ofiended^ knows no bounds^ 
He deems plebdaHs, with patrician bkxkl 
Compar'd, the>€ieatures«of a lower (jpecies. 
Mere menial hands by nature<inade to ierve him« 

Tit It was this high patrician pride -undid him. 
The furious people triumph'din his ruin. 
As if they had exp^ll'd anothee Tarqian : . 
While, like>a captive train,, the vanquifh'd nohJes: 
HuDg their dejoifted heads in iilent (htoe. 
JMarcius alone feem'd .uncoocern'd ; tho' deep. 
The latent teoipeilvboird within liisrbreally 
Choak*d up and fmether'd with excefHve rage. 

CmL You . were his .gued at Rtme, and^thenfore^ 
77/w/, 
Mighto» thif liad^conditionhe peitmitted 
To join your tears with his domeiBc friends... 
Saw you thatnioving fcene ? 

Tit. I did, Ca/efus. 
I follow*d Marcius home — His mother, there,, 
Feturia, the moft venerable matron 
Thefe eyes have e'er beheld, and foft Fo/umnia, 
His lovely vbtuous wife, amidft his children. 
Spread oo the ground^ .lay loft in dumb delpair* 

He 
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He fwelling ftood a while, and could not ipeak^' .. i 
Tb* affronted hero ^rvtggliag with the man ; 
Then thus atlalt he broke thd gloomy fiience ; 
*^ 'Tis done. The guilty feotence b pronounc'd. 
*^ Ungrateful JR^mshsa caft wfi from her bofom; 
^ Support thithfow«widi fortitude and coori^^ 
^^ As it bedonin "tjvagenerona J?MaSm matrons*. 
^* I recommend my children to your care» 
^' Farewei. I gd, Iquit, witBont regret^ 
*' A city grown an enemy tOivirtue.'* 

CaL Ob godlike Mareitq / oh unconquerM ftrengtik. 
And dignity of nmdi I. iiow mucbfuperk^r 
II fuch a ibul to ali the power of fortune ! 

Tit. This £ud, he fternly. try ?d to brdak away i 
When, holding in iiis band his eldeft fbn, 
^ip/tfr/tffoHowMa whilft^tlie poor Folummap 
All drowa*d m tears, and beating in one arm 
Thdr yojungeft, yet an infant, with the other 
Hung clinging at bis kneese-b^ turning to then^^ 
Half foftea'd, half fevere, breath'd from lus foul 
Tbde bmken acceats^^^^ Ceafe. y6ur vain complaints* 
'' Mother, you have no more a (on ; and thbu, 
'< Thou bed of women ! tbou, my. dear Votumnia I 
^' No more a bufband"— £$erc'd with theft du« words; 
Volumnta lifeteis funk : and off Jhe flung. 
With wild precipitation, i 

CaL Thy fad. tale. 
Blinds my old eyes with teavs^^^ — But whither, teUme|r ^ 
O whitbery T'ttui^ bent be then bis courfe \ - * 

Tit. Where. the blind genius ksX regardlefi rage 
And. defperation led. On to the gate, 
Capena czXVA, attended by the nobles, 
i|e. ftalk'd in fullen majefty along ; ^^^^ 

Nor deign'd it Word^ . A godfflt# i4itiKmi angers '^^ 

L . . B»m;4, 
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Beam'd tkro* his features, and fublimed ins air* 
With down-caft eyes he walk'd ; or, if afide 
He chanced to look, each look was great reproadw 
Thus in emphatic (Hence, that made words 
Void and laS^ all, he parted from them, 
Thed^ypreoMtingmy rttmn&cm Somep 
Nor has been heard-of finoe, lofti^A' dbf&i 
Of his own woes. 

Ca/, O MarciuSf noble Marclus if 
How fhali my friendfliip fiiccour thy^diftiels f-' 
Where (hall I find thee, to pactake thy forrowsy. 
And make myielf companion of thy enile ? 

But, Titus, we indulge difcouHe too long— 
Go, and aflemble tbouttbe^ V$lfciandag&, 
Whilft I repair to TuUm, to inform. 
And bring him to>the council, there to hear 
'tSiefiitalaQfwer'thoaiiaft^rougg^t from R<tme, 

SCENE IL 
Changci to TuLLUs*/ tent!: 

CORIOLANUS, TULLTJS. 

Cot, Forgire me, TuUus, if I count the moments^ 
That (lop the purpole of thy noble kindneis. 
And keep me here confia'd in tame inadtion* 
Why lingers Tittis P 
^ TuL Caliii thy reftlefs heart>. 
Brave Marcius ; every minute I expe^'him.' 
Soon from the cloud thatJbides thee, (halt thonbi^ 
With double brightnefs ; foon thy fiery rage 
l^all wither all the (Irength and pride of Rome. 

Cor, O righteous Jove, proteftor of the injurM f 
If from-iiny (%rliefi youtb^ with pious awe. 
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4 ftill have risverenc'd thy all-powerful juftk^, « 
IStill by bet (acred didates rulM my adions^ 
O.lettbyjufticeiiow fupport my-caUfey 
And arm my ftrong right-band neith all ber terrors? 
Wben that is done, life or death be tny k^ :> 
As thy almighty pleafure fhall determine. 

[^Ent^r an officer to TullusTJ 
Off. My lord^ Calefus afks admittance to you, 
7tf/. Mar cms y retire an inftant, till I hear 
The bullneis brings him hither — Bid himi enter. 

^IJExtt Qfficer.and QQnc^2Jx\x^1 

« C E N E. in.i 

, T(7LLUS. GaLESUS. 

^al. Tu/Ias, the Roman fenate has return'd 
"No other anfwer to our late demands^ . ;. 

£ttt abiblute denial and defiance. : 

TuL It is what I expe^ed — We (hall teach them . 
An humbler language fbon— Haft thou aifembled^ 
As I defir'd^ the Volfcian chiefs in council f 

Cai, Titus b gone to fummon their attendance. 

Tjv/. It is enough— Come forth, my noble gueftJ 
And (hew<74/^/ how the Gods aiCdiis. 

SC E N E IV. 

CORIOLANUS, TULLUS, GaLESUS- 

Gat. O my aftoniOi'd ibul : what d6 1 (ee^ 
What ! Cairn Marcisu I Casus Marc'sus bere> 
Beneath one tei^t with Z^//vi / . ..i. «. 

Titf/. Ayj and ipore« . • . , 

With TuUus, now his friend and fellow-ibldier^ 
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^es, thoo (halt fise liiiii Sundering aT the head 
'~Of f^o^/4iraniues;bewhoQfthas canyd 
^fUdbnMon thro' dior ranks-^Taor ieave a 

•While to oar dtoA, and Bithtn, I amioiiiice 

Thdr aoevptfABd goeft. 

SCENE V. 

Coaioi.akvSj-Gal£sus. 

Cor. Thou good old man ! 
^lofe kc me ftraitt thee to my ftithfaf heart, 
^Vn^kh now it ^oMythktc, telted more 
-By the prpteQioQ whieh thy couotf y givet md, 
lliao'by oor formerfriendfliipu. 

Cn/. Strange- ctcnt! 
This is thy wiofk» -almighty providence ! 
Whofe power^i^eyondthe ftreteh of human thoog^ 
^volveif the otbs of empite; bids them fink 
Deep in the deadning night of thy dUpleafiirey 
♦Or rife' majeltic o'er a wondering world. 
The Gods by dice — I'fecit, Corhlanus — 
"Mean to exalt us, and deprcfs the Romans. 

Cor.'GaieJus^ yes, the Gods have fent me-hltheri 
Thole righteous Gods, who, when Vlndidlive jaftice 
Excites them to deftroy a worthlefs pej^e, 
Malce their own crimes and follies (Irike the blow. 

Cai, Cherifh thefe thoughts,^that teach lis what weate> 
And tame the pride of man. There is a power^ 
'Unfeen, that rules th* iilimitabfe world, 
That guides'^its modoas/froin '-the brighteft ftar^ 
To the leaft dufrof this fin-tainted mold i 
While man, who madly-deems hitxiielf the lord 
Of all, is nought but weaknefs and dependance. 
This facred truth, by fore'expertence tai^t> 

'fhott 
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Thou moft have learnt^ wheo, wandering all alone^ 

^lEach bird, each Inka, flitting thro' the iky, 

Was more fujficient for itfelf, than thou-— 

Ah the fblt image of thy woes diflblves me ! 

The pangs that mufl: have torn, at parting firom thee/ 

Thy mother and thy wife. I cannot think 

Of that fad fcene without fome drops of pity ! 

Cor. Who was itfbrc'd me to that bitter parting f 
WliOy in one cruel, hafty momenti chas'd me 
^Prom wife, from children, frieiids, and houihold Gods^ 
Me ! who fo often had proteded^heirs ? 
Who, from the facred city of my fathers. 
Drove me with nature's commoners to dwell. 
To lodge beneath their wide unihelter'd roof. 
And at their table feed? O blaft me, Godsl 
'With every woe! debility of mind, 
Difhonour, juft contempt, and palfy'd wealcne^ - 
-If I forgive the villains ! ye^, GuiefiHf 
Yes, I will offer to the powers of vengeance 
A great, a glorious vi^m— -a whole city ! * - ■ ■ ■ 
Why, TuUusy this delay ? 

CaL May Corrolanus 
-Be to the Volfcian nation, and hImTelf, 
The dread, the godlike inftrument of jufHcet 
But let not rage and vengeance mix their rancor i ^ 
•Cet them not trouble with their fretful ftorm. 
Their an^-y gleams, that azure, where enthron'^ 
^Hicca^m divSnky of juftice fits. 
And pities, while (he punifhes, mankind. 

Cor, What (aidft thou ? What, againft, the powers 
of Vengeance ? ' ' , 

The<k>d« gave honed anger, juft revenge, 
To be the awful guardians of the rights 
And nadve dignity of human kind. 

Vox.. H. H h O were 
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were It not for them, tfaelkuqr world 
Would grow a noiibme oeft of little tyrantsJ 
Etch carrion crow, on eagle merit perch'd. 
Would peck bb eyet out, and the mungril cur 
At pleafure halt the lion — No, Cakfiup 

1 would not ralhly, nor on light OQcafioii^ 
Receive the deep nnpreffion in my bveafti 
But when the baie, the bcntal and unjuft^ 

Or,' worfe than all, th' ungrateful, ftamp it ihere; 
04willthen\nth Imnpy fupreme * 

Enjoy the pleafure of oftoded Godv 
A righteous, juft xevenge ! — Behold my (bul • 

^EfUer an ^ffictr,^ 

Off. My lords, th' aflembled chiefs de&re your pie* 
lence. 

CaL Come, noble Marciusi let my joyful hand 
G>nduft thee thither — Doubt not thy reception 
Will be proportion'd to thy feme and merit. 

SCENE Vh 

7he backfcene opens ^ and difcovers the deputies of the 
VoKcian States j affembjedin eounclL They rife and 
falute Coriolanus; theti refume their places. 

Gales.us^ Tullus, Coriolanus, Senators. 

t7a/« Ailembled .ilate$, an^ capjt^ins of the Volfci, 
Behold the chief (b much ronown'd in war ; 
Our once fo formidable foe, but iiow 
Qur proffered friend and foldier — Casus Marcius* 
I Sen, We give him hearty welcome from our fools. 
Cor. Moft noble chiefs, and fathers ci^Volfci^ 
I need not fay, how by the people's rage. 
And .the poor weaknefs of the timid noblei^ 
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I am expeird from Rome. Had I confin'd 
My wifhes merely to a fafe retreat^ 
Some Lat'tfu city might have given me that ; 
Or any nameJefs corner. What imports it^ 
Where'» tame. patient exile rots in iilence i 

r fiut^ V^ifiian lords^ permit me to declare, 
I would at once ent (hort my ufele&days^ 
Rather than be that defpicable wretch, ^ 

yfho ndtber can take vengeance on his foes, 
Nor ierve his fnends. That is my temper,, chi^k 

: Ifhall be glad to merits by my (word, 
Th' afylum which I feek among the Voifii. 
Kame is our common foe : then let us join 
Our common fufferings, paflions, and refentmenti* 
Yes, tho' but one, I bring ib many wroogi> 
So large a (^aie of powerful enmity. 
Into the war, as gives me the prduroptiou. 
To offer to the. VolfciMU dates th* alliaaG& 
£ven of my fingle arm. ' ■ ■ ; 

TuL That fiogieamr 
Is in it(eif a numerous army, Marclui^ 
The Viflfciatts fo eOeem^ic — But proceed. 

Cor. I will not mention, VolfiumehvdE^ what talent 
The world allows me* to poflels in^ war r ; 
But be that what it will, you^may employ it. 
Soldier, or captain, in* whatever ftation . 
Youplaee me, I wdil lofe each drop of blood. 
Or with this hand Fli fix the Volfcian ftandard 
On the proud towers of capitolian 709/. • 

TuL Chiefs <^ the Fo^^/i league, I give you joy 
Of our new dtixen, the noble Marcius. 
The gemus of the Voifcian ftate has lent him, 
Whetted by wrong» into » keener hatred 
Than that we hear to Rome. It were coDtemoiog, 

i^ H b a With 
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With unpious Iclf-fiifficicnt arroggmce^ 
This bounty of the Gods, not to accept^. 
With every mark of honour, of his lervke.. 
I, V^lfcianh I> «vcn Aum$ Tuihts^ give, 
Firfl of you all, my vcnce, that Catui Marcm 
Be BOW received to high command ^mm^g m; 
That inftantly we do appoint hiin general 
Of half our troopt, which here, With joiirGobfaty 
1 to biin yield.— -Spcaky chieiii, ia this your pleafive.' 

I Sin, It it — We gife unanimoot coD(bit«. 

TuL [embracing hm,\ Marcms^ I joy to all tte 
my companioD, 
And colleague in thi» war. 

Ctr.ByaUtheGodt! 
Thou art the generous vi^r of my ibul! 
Yes, Tuilus, I am conquerM by thy virtue. 

CaL Tho' 1 have oft^ on great occafion^ Taliaif 
Beheld thee in the ienate, and the fidd, 
Cover'd with glory i yet, I muft avow, 
I never faw thee (hew fuch genuine greatnefi. 
Such true fublimity ofibul^ as now. 
To (corn th' all-powerful charm of lelfiOi paffioos, 
Chiefly the dazzling pride of emulation. 
That noble wealinels of heroic minds. 
To fink thyielf that thou may'draiie thy country; 
To put the fword into thy rival's hand. 
And twine thy promis*d laurels round his brow— — 
O 'tis a flight beyond the higheft point 
Of martial glory ! and what few can reach. 
Go forth, ye chofea miniflers of juftice ; 
And may that awful power, whofe fecret hand 
Sways all our pafEons, turns our partiaLviews 
All to its own dread purpofes, attend you I 

Cor. 1 bvsu X& taolcc vi>tL:Qc«^^^5«Ma».v>l jli^ 
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:. You now have mark'd me out. How flow the time 

z To the warm fool, that in the very inflant 

- It forms, would eicecute, a great defign*- 

K 'Tis my advice we march direA to Rome; 

. We cannot be too quick. Let the fird dawn 

I See us in bright array before her walls. * 

I Perhaps when they behold their exile tliere> 

, Back'd by your force^fome confciousliiBarts among thetn 

I May feel th" alarm of guilt*. 

g Tul. I much approve 

, Of this advice. ' Tls what Tthooght before; 
Ereftrengtbcn'd, Marcius,hy thy mighty arm?. 
But now 'tis doubly^right. Here, Voifcian chiefs^ . 
Here let our counlel terminate — The troops 
Have had repofe fuflxcient* Strait to Rome, 
Come, let lit urge our marclv^^As yet the ftars 
Ride in their middle watch :..we (hall, with ea(e> 
Reach it by dawttv < ■ ■ 
' Ctir.! Yes, we have time^oo modi. 1 
Six tedious hours till mom-^But hence I away f 
My foul on. fire anticipates the* dawn. 

End of the Second Afi. 

ACT IIL SCENE L 

C^RIOLANVS, TuiiuS, VOLUSIUS, TiTUS, V)ith 

a croud of VolCcian officers, jicciamatlons, behind 
thsfcenes, . 

dr. "^T O more— I merit not thb lavifli praiie. 

i^ True, wehavedrjven^J?o«M« Icgions^ 
back, :, .- ■-. .,. : 

Defeated^ and difgrac'^ —''^^. whtfit isihis I . j 
Nothing, yfi'Volfci, nothing yst is doive. 

. H h. 3 ^'^ 
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We but begin the wond'roos leaf oF ftoiy, ' 

That marks tbe Rmuui doom. At length it dawni^ 

The deflin'd hour, that eafet of thdr feara 

The nations round, and lets Hefptna (ree. 

Come oHy my brave companions of the war ! 

Come, let us finUh at one mighty (broke . 

This toil of labouring fate--We will, or peri(h^ 

VHiile, noble 7W/6i/, you prated diecamp^ 

I, with my troops, all men of cholen- valor. 

And well-approved to-day, will ftorm die city. 

Tit. Beneath thy animating condud, Marchtt^ 
What can the V^c'ulu valor not perform ? 
Thy .very fight and voice fubdues the Romans. 
When, lifting up your helm, you (liew'd your £ice|. 
That like a comet glar'd deftrudion on them^ 
I (aw their braved veterans dy before thee. 
Their ancient fjurit has with thee fMbok them^ 
And ruin hangs o*er yoa devoted walls. 
[£isr/rr an officeVy who addrtffes himfetf to Coriolanus^J 

Off. My lord, a herald is arrived from Ronu, 
To (ay, a deputation from the ieoate. 
Attended by the miniilers of heaven, 
A venerable train of prlefts and Aamens^ 
Is on the way, addrels'd to you. 

Cor, Tome! 
What can this medage mean ! — Stand to your anns^ 
Ye Volfeian troops ; and let thde Romans pais 
Betwixt the lowring frown of double files. 
What ! do they think me fuch a inilky boy. 
To pay my vengeance with a. few loft words. 
Come, fellow-lbldierS, TtitiuSy come, and (ee. 
If I betray the honours you have done me. 

{Cqu out vfitkd train of Volfeian officers.'} 

SC£NE 
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^. - ..' S- C. B-:Ni E :U;--.' .' .. . " 
TuLLUs,VoLUSius, who remoitt, 

VoL l^aftetifime filcnce,'] Are we not,. TudluH- 
luHog 10 our duty. . ,'. c 
Nvt to attind our general ? : 

TuL HpwL what iaidft. thou .>^ ; 

VoL Methought, my lord, bis parting ordert wtre^ 
We flioidd attend the triumph now preparing 
0*er all hk fbes at onct-^R^mans and Voifcl t 
Come^ we (hall give offence. 

TuL Qf this no more. 
I pray thee fpare. thy bitter inoniL 

VoL Shall I then rpeak;withoutdi(guiie F 

TuL Speak out. 
With all the honed bluntne(s of a friends 
Tbink'ft thou I fear the truth 1 

V-^L Then, TuUui, know>. 
Thou art no more the general of the Volfih 
Thou baft, by this thy generous weaknels, funk 
Thy felf into a private man of Antium. 
Yes, thou baft taken from thy laurel'd brow 
The well-eara'd trophies of thy toils and perils. 
Thy fpringing hopes, the faireft ever budded, 
And.heap'd them on a man toa proud befiire. 

TuL He bears it high. 

VoL Death and perdition i high I 
With uncontrouIM command ! — You (ee^ already^ 
He will not be encumber'd with the fetters 
Of our advice. He (peaks his (bvereign will ; 
On every hand he ifTues out bis orders. 
As to his natural ilaves. — For you, my lord. 
He has, I think, confin'd you to your camp, 

Thcfe 
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'Ehere in inglorioui indolenoe to languifii ; 
WhUe be^ beneath yoar hlified ejTCi (hall reap. 
The harveft of your hoaour. 

TmL No, Volufmsy 
Whatever honour (hall by hhn be gained 
Reverts to me, fromwhofe iliperkir bounty. 

. He drew the meant of all hk giorioui deai«» 
Tills nngbty diiefj this conqueror d R$me^ 
Is but my creature.— — 

Vol. Wretched felf-delufion ; 
He and the Voifeidns know he b thy mafttr. 

I He a£U as (uch in all things— -Now, hy Alarsg 
Could my. abhorrent iaai endure the thought 
Of ftoopiag Co a Romsm chief, I here 
Would ieave-.thee in thy iblitary camp, ^ 
And go where glory calls. 
Tul. ln6eoA, y$iu/iuj, 
lAhl expeft more equal treatment from him; 
But what of that ? — The gcDCrous pride of virtueLr 
Difdains to weigh too nicely the returns 
Her bounty meets with — Like the liberal Gods, 
l!Vom her own gracious nature (he beftows, . 
Nor (loops to aik reward-^ Yet mud I own, 
I. thought he would not have fo foon forgot 
WhaChe fo lately was, and what I am. 

Vo/i Gods I knew ye. not his charafter before? 
Did you .not know hl§ genius, was to yours 
Averie, as are antipathies in nature t 
High, over- weening, tyrannoufly proud. 
And only fit to bold command o'er (laves ? 
Hence, as repugnant to that equal life. 
Which is the quickening foul of all republics. 
The Roman people caft him forth ; and we. 
Shall we receive the bane of their rcpo(e, 
Into our bread ? Are we lefs free than they ? 
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Oi: (ball w«i be more patieat. oCfa.tyrant f . ' 

7W. All tbis I loiew. Bot vihSie^ his imperfedHonf : 
Are tby glad tbeme^ thou haft forgot his virtues. 

Vol, I.leav^C that fubje^ to the fmooth CaUfut^ , 
And thefii hk V^lfcisn flattererti— Hb virtues i 
Truft me there i« no ioibleiiee that, treads 
S6high.a»fha| which rears itfidfoQ virtue. : 

TuL Well, belt fo-^Imetnt^ that even Ms vkee, 
Should, on this great oceaCoti, fervethe Vdfci. 

Vol. Confufionl there it k! there larks die fting 
Of our di(hooour ^ while thh Jifarcius leads 
The Roman ariaiies, ours are driven before hin. 
Behold, he changes fidesj. when with him changes * 
The fortune of the war. Strait they grow Volfcip. 
And we vi^orions Rfnnans^^Stidif no donbt^. 
Such is his (ecret boaft — Ay, this vile brand 
Succefs idelf will fix for ever on us ; 
And, TuUusj thou, 'tis thou muft anfwer for it. 

TuL [afidc2 His words are daggers to my heart ; I feel 
Their truth, but am afhsein'd to own m|r fi>llt.* 

Vol. O fhame ! O infamy,! the thou^confiniesnifi 
It fcalds my eyes with tean[, t6 lee a i?sii«tfis 
Borne on oar (boulders to immortal &m6 :. 
J^ft in thebappy moment that.decid.ed 
The long difpute of ages, that for which> . 
Our generonsanceftorsbad tml'd and bled>. 
To fee him then ftep in and fleal oor glory i 
O that we firft bad perilb'd all 1 A people^ : . 
Who cannot find in their ow». prosper £urc6' . ' ^ : r 
Their own protection, are sot. worth the laving .! 

Tu/. It muft have way 1 1 will no more fupptreis it-«-^ 

Know then, my roi^ old friend, no lefi than thee . 
His condud hurts, me and upbraids my folfy. ^V^ 

I^wake as from a dre^un. . What ictaoti ipp9*i me t 

Whatc 
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What doaUog geoerofity ^ hit woei> 
Was it hit woes ! to fee dse brave reduc'd 
To truft bis mortal foe I perbaps, a little 
That work'd within my boTom — But, Voluput^ 
That was not all'— —I will fid tbee coolels 
The weaknels of mj heart— Yet, it was pridt^ 
The dazzling pride to lee my rival •warrioiy 
The great CmrhUnuij bend bit ibol. 
His haughty foul, to £« for »y protedioK- 
Protedion £iid I \ were it that alone^ 
I had been bale to have refui'd him thaV 
' To have refus'd him aught a gallaot foe 
Owes to a gallant foe.— —But to exalt* him' 
To the iaroe level, nay above myielf ; 
To yield hlni' the command of half mj troopt# 
The choiceft ading half— »Xhat> that was madneii^ 
Was weak, was mean, unwortiiy of a man ! — 

Vol, I (corn to flatter thee — ^It was indeed. 

l^ul* Gurie on the ilave CaUftwi ibothing, be- 
Seiz'd the fond moment of infatuation, 
And cltnch'd the chains my generous folly forg*d«. 
f^ow (hall I from this labyrinth efcapc?' 
MuA it then be! what cruel getuus dooms me. 
In war or peace, to creep beneath hb fortune? 

VoL That genius '» tbyielf. If thou canft bear 
The very chooghr of (looping to this Rontan^ 
Thou from, that moment art his vaflal, Tulius;. 
By that thou doft acknowled^, parent nature 
Has form*d him thy fuperior. But if &c*d 
Upon the bafe of manly refblution, 
-Thou fay'd—I will be free ! 1 will command t 
I and my countryJ then-«-0 never doubt it — 
We (hall find means to crufhtbis vain intruder ;. 
Even I myfelfc^thitt btnd .m'* 
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Nay, hear mc, Tuiius, 
*Ti8 not yet come to diat, that laft refource* 
I«do not (ay we (hould employ the dagger, 
\Kliile QtheTvhetter means are in oor power. 

TtiL No> ray Volufms^ foctune wilLnpt drive a^ 
Or I am much deceiv'd, ter that.esKtceme;: 
"^^ Qiali not want the Pronged faireft plea^ 
To give a folemn fancftion to his fate. 
iHe will betray himlelf. Whate'er his rage 
•Of padioD talMf A weakne^ for his country 
Sticks in his fold ^ and he isfiHl a Raman, 
Soon (hall we fee himjtempted to the brink 
Of this fure precipice— Then dowi^, at once^ 
Without remorfe, we hurl him to perdition.! 

But harkj the trumpet calls us to a (ce^e 
3 (hould detefty if not from hope we thence 
May^tber matter to mature our purpoii^ 

S C E N £ UL 

^he'back fcene opens j and d^c overs Geriolanus fitting 
on his tribunal, attended hj^ his lieiorSyand a croud of 
Vblfcian -officers. Files of troops drawn up on either 
hand. In the depth of the fcene appear the deputies 
from the Roman fenaU, M. J^(iRUcius, Poflhumus 
Cominius, Sp. Lartius, P. Pinnarius, ^nd<i^ Sulpi« 
tius^ all confular fen atari y^holtad been his mofi zekl* 
ous friends. And behind them march the priefis^ the 
facrificersy the augurs y and the guardians of the fa* 
cred things y drefl in their ceremonial habits Thefe ^Z- 
vance Jlowlyy betwixt the files offoldierSy under arme. 
As Tullus enter4y Conolanus rifing faints hUfh 

CORIOLANUS. 

Hene, noble Tullus^ lit, and judge my conduQ;; 

N6r 
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- Noi' fpare to cbeck me, if I ad amifi. 

7W/. jMarchif, the Foi/cuut htt- is in thy hands, 
^Coriolaousi/ fiatni ^am, Md TMo»,f laces kimfif 

upon a tribunal ifn his iefi ksmd. Mean^iism Hie 

Roman deputies adoanee up /» CorioUmus, stndf^' 

lute him, which he returns. '} 

Cor. What, Romans, fromiht generals of the -]^^^ 
Js yoor demand ? 

Mist, O Coriolanus, Rome, 
'Nurfe of thy tender years, t^ ^pafent-city, 
Jler fenators, her people, priefts, and augurs, 
Her every order and degree, by ns, 
Thy ever-zealoQs, (Hll upfbaken friends. 
Sue in the niofl pathetic terms for peace. 
And if in this conftrain'd, we from our maxim. 
Never to aik but give it, mxA depart ; 
It is (bme confolation, in the (late 
To which thou haft by thy fuperior valor 
.Redac'd us/ that we aik it from a Roman. 

Cor, I W'ds a Roman once, and thought the name 
Was not dilhoDour'd by me ; but it pleas'd 
Your lords, the mob of Rome^ to take it from me ; 
Nor will I now receive It back again. 

D/Un. The name thou may'ft rc^e^ but canft not 
throw 
The duties from thee which that name imports ; 
IndifToluble duties bound upon thee 
By the ftrong hand of nature, and confirm'd 
By the dread fandtion of all-ruling Jotte. 
Then hear thy country's fuppKcating voice ; 
By alltbofe duties I conjure thee hear us. 

Cor. Well —I will hear thee; fpeak, declare thy 

mefTage. 
iMJ».Gi vepeace,givc healingpcace,to two bravenacioni. 

f atigtt'd 
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%atigu'd wirii war and fick of cruel deeds ! < i 

To caoy on deftruftioti^s eafy tradfs, ! 

Affi^ mankind, and iboqrge<lie world ixntft Wai^ ^^ '^ 
^ what eadi wicked^ each amlndons man,' r. •. 
Who leta his furious paifionslooie, may do : t ^ 

' But in the flattering torrent of -fucee^ 
To d^eck kis rage, nnd drop -die avengmg fword, "■ 
When a^r^^enting people aiSc it of hinv . > 

' That is the geninoeboonty of a God. J . 

Then urge nafarther this your juftreientQieiit; / - 
Wbiqh, injured as pMiaiie,, you needs fimftfee^ . = 1 
"But never ought *to* carry into a^bn . t . . 
Ag^unft your iai&red country ; whence you drew \ ' 
Your lifb, your virtues, every moral good, : . 
That very valjbr yoUHerhploy againft her>. . 
Stop, CorwA»w^/, ere, heyoad retreat, : ^ 
^ou plunge youHelf in crimes. To the fierce joy ) ^ 

Of vengeance pufk'd, -to fearbairoilteexccfi, . .. .1 i'V 

Kepenuncewill fucceed, and fitkening horror. 

Confidcr, too, the ilippery ftate tif fortune, i • » . m ' . 

The Gods uke pleafure^ft, when haughty mortiiit T 
-On their owe pride ere^t a mighty fabric,: . -Aj' 

By flighted means, .to 4^^thdr lowering fehctncs. r..: j 
'Low in the duft, and teac)i them they ^ nai!idig.V:> 

Return, thou virtuous /{osM»/ to thebdbihv!;/ .. V% 

Of thy ilnplor^lg country^ La!, herartiiajr) / . ^ y.^ 
'^hefoodiy fpi«adsto taketheie4»ck again;} . o // 

And hy redoubled love efiace her harfhnefi. . . . -/ 1 : 
■Return, and crovm thee imth the nobleft vfrejtth6' > 

Wlncb^lory •i;an beA^w-r-*the palm of mta'cy i ! ; : 
C9f. JMmtchs JUi^m^itts^md ye other R^mans^^.^f 

Kefpeded (fsoators, and h6|jr flameiis, > ' . i . . r t^'." 

Attend* and t^ke ^to- y Our demand this aniwer': ' .':{ 
Why court .you mtj the (ervantlof theJfo^V »♦ . 

. V o JL. n. 1 i It 
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It b to them dut you muft beod for peace, 
"Wbich OD thefe onlf terms, they will aooord yon. 
'< Reftove the cooquer'd laads^ y»ar fbmier wan 
'' HaTeraTi(b*dlfiximtfaeni : fiom ;heir towns and cttk^ 
'' Won hy:y0ur armi^ imtfadrav your gol^ ^ ; 
'' And tothe QiU inrniiuiitiet oiiioaK 
<' Fr&nkly admit tbem, as yon have the "Laiines.^ 
Then, R^msns^ yoo hate peaeej and not till then! 
If thcfe are terms, which fiiit not yom- ambitioo. 
They bit the ftate to which the Vt^lfcum arms 
Have ncyw raducfd yo«-^We have.leam'd Imn Rmt 
To life our fbrtone^ and command the vanqaifli'd. 

7a/; [f/7ir.} Deadi to my hopes I I'm now his diTe 
.ror ever* 

C^r. Xmddrefitig himfelff the Volfia.] This, my a. 
luftrious patrons and protedlors, 
Voljl^ to yoii I opined. Permit me now 
To do myfelf and injor'd honom- juflice. 

[Turmng again f the Romans] 
As to the liberty yoo idly vannt 
To.^rc me of returning to your -city, 
Tis what I hold unworthy of acceptance. 
Can Iretmm into th' oograteful boibm 
Ofai£ftraaed.(l3te,wbefe»*to the' rage ' 
Of a vile;ien(ele(s populace/ the laws 
Are by your Ihameful weaknefs given a; prey ? 
Who are the men that hold the fwa}! among you ? 
And whom have you expell'd, as even on worthy 
To live within tlie cinfljre of your walls! — 
O the wild thought breaks in antf troubles reafon 1-*- 
Wit|;r.wbat, ye Romans, cm thcriowereft cenfor'. 
The moft envenom'd malice judly charge mc ? ' 
Did I c er break your laws f Najr, did I e'er , 
Do tfughttbat could difhirb the facred.order^ 
:. The 
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The peace aod focial harmqny if 1U» 5 1 : '.r .i- i'W 
Or taiat your ancient fandtity oF manners ^ : ^ i ■ ' '" 
What was my crime I I could not bear it ibe 1 *. "/i 
. Your dignity debas*^^ to fee tbe rabble* i.: .:.; • ' • 41 
Tread on tb& reverend grey authority ;« : ! * . >•* 
Of ieaatorial wifdomi yesy foryou^ -. . ; .h:K 

In your defeoeel did enrage this moi^lef ; ^../J^ . ,d 
And yet you bafely left me. to its fury; / .: - r/ > :» zi^d X 
Then talk no kn0re\of ienrioefraind ^riendflii^ t n . : 1 1 
A friend, who can, and does not (bkld, betrays, ma 
Or if the power was wantingi tfa9en>youriciaa^e • .• 
Is funk intoCtrvility and hondage, . . • ; ^ .*.' 

Nor (houid a^^KrQemacl deign ito fit amiong ydu«, . !; ) rA 

Mfin The- wifeft are ibmetimeftcompelTdttf^ yield 
To popular florats: yet I defend aotv^/(wic£l»^'i - ^i 
Our timid iondud ; we have felt our er^ory ' : -^ ...-.i 
And now invite tbee'back to aid the ficn^te^. 7 : . 1 . 
With thy hercHC fpirit, to reftrain I : " 

Theg^ddy r^geckf^b^oUy.and tohold-' ■./:. - 

The reins' of government^morrfirrniiereaHefi - : « -I - 

As to th* appeal which ^tfaon haft noblyt madjB^ : r il 
In vindication .of thy:rpotle& fame, : « . - o . 

With pleafiiFe we^onfirm« it^ and heiai* witneft: ' t 
To all thy public 4indth3c private virtues i i 
But let us alfo beg thee no^ to (lain . ' . 

The br^btnelflF 6ftbazt gbry by a cnmei - / : 
Which, UD repented, would di%race>them.a41,' 
A dire rebelirMJs war agaitifl^y^ecMmtry. • . 
:.C«^ Ahiiird! Wbtt can you maani .To toatt t 
peoplcf . '. 

Who with ihelaft ind^nity have us^d me. 
To call my foes my country ! No^ Minuaius, 
It is the generous nation of the V^lfeh ' 
TheTe brave^ tfaeie virtooos men^ yoa,fBe around me^ 
. li 2 Who, 
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Who, when I wander'd a poor belplefi esUe,^ 
Took pity of my iojuries aad woes » 
Forgot the former mHchiefs of my fword % 
Heap'd on me kindneft^ honours, digoicies ; 
FearVt not to tmft me witK this high command. 
And plac'd me here the goar^ian-of' their caule :-*-— v 
Be witncis, Jtpt /«— It is alone their batiod 
I henceforth will acknowledge for my country ! * 
Let this fuffice — ^you havemyanfwcr, Romans, 

Com, This anfwcr^ Cori$/Mmts, is. the dilate . 
More of thy pride than magnanimity : 
*ris thy revenge that gives k, not thy vktue. 
Art thouahove the Gods ?' who joy tofliowV 
Their doubled goodnefi on repenting^ mortals l- 
But think not 1 intend, hf this, to urge 
Our profer'd peace, i6 har&ly tieated, further^ 
That were a weaknefi ill hecxuning Romans^. 
Tet I muft tell thee, it. wonid better fuic 
A fierce defpotic chief of barbarous ikves^ 
Than the calm dignity of one ^o fits . . 
In the grave (enate of a free republic. 
To talk fo high, and as it were to thsuft 
Plebeians from the native rightsof man.—- *^ 

Cor, Ha I doft thou come the people's advocate 
To me, Cotnlnius / corned thou to infukm e \ 

CdM. Nay, hear me, Marcius .v^Tkde grey bain 
impower me 
To fet thee right before this great aflembly]: 
An4 there was once a ^an&, thou wouldlt have beard : 
Thy general with more deference and patience. f ■ 
I tell thee then, whoe'er amidd the Ibns^. 
Of reafbn, valor, liberty, and virtue, 
Difplays diflinguUh'd merits is a noble 
Of nature's own creating^ Such have rif^a^ 
, i • i: Sprung 
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Sprung from the duft ; or where had been our honours? 
Aid filch in radiant bands will rife again. 
In yon immortal city> that, when mod 
Deprefl by fate, and near apparent ruin, 
Jletums, as with an energy divine, 
On her aftonifh'd foe^ and (hakes them from her-^ 
Youi* pardon, Volfci — But this, Coriolannj, 
2s\^hat I had. to (ay. 

Con And^Iharve heard' k—-^— 

[JS^fmg from his tribunal : and the 
fr lefts advancing to addrefs hltHf 
he prevents them ^ . ' 
For -you, ye awful rainifters of beaveo, 
Let me not hear your holy iips profan'd 
By urging what my duty muft icfufe* 
I bow in-adoratioa to-ths<^ods ^,. 
1 venerate their (ervants^ But there is , 
There is a power, th^ir chieT, their darling caic^ 
Tho^ggardianiof mankind, which to betray 
Were violating all — And that is juftice. 

So far my pobtic character demands $ 
So far my honour. — Now, what'fliojld forbid 
Thd^man, and friend, to be indulg'd a little ? 

Rermit ma to embrace thee, gooADflimtclus^ 
Thee Lartlus ; - you , Pinmarlui' and Sulpitius : - 
But dbicfly thee, (^kminius, who firft rais'3*tTi? 
To deeds of arms ; who froni<thy^ot)fu!av'bfow 
Took thy own crown; and with it circled mine. 
Tho^ nought can (hake my purpofei yet 1 wifh 
That Rome had (cut me others ou this errand. 
Irthank }ou for your friendfhip. The prote^ion. 
Which you have given to thole, whom once I call'J 
By tender names, I would not now remember. 
How (hall I— (ay-*r-return your generous goodnels ? 

li 3 O there 
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O there is Dothing yoD, at firieodt, can aflc» 

My graterul beart wili not widi pleaiUrc graat yon* 

Com, We thank thee^ Corioisffus — But a Remstn 
DiOaini that favour you refofis his country. 

Cor. \To the Vollcian offiesrs.1 See that they be, with 
dbe.regard and Ikfety, 
Condu^led back. . . 

{To the Komzn/enators.J I will fulpend' th' affiol^ 
'Jill to the(e terms, of which we wHl not bate 
'Jlie final left part, your fenate may have time 
Toiend their latcft anTwer. Then we cut 
All further treaty off. Xpmanj, farewel. 

End of the Third JS^. 

A C T IV; S C E N E I 

TuLivs a/onc. 

WHATxsthemiodof man? A reftlefsicene 
Of vanity and weaknefi ; (hifting (Ull» 
As (hift the lights of our uncertain knowledge; 
Or as the various galeof pailion'breatbeftw 

None ever thought himfelf more deeply founded 
On what is right, nor felt a nobler ardor^ 
Than I, when 1 invefted Caius Marcius 
With this ttl-judg'd command. Now it appeara 
Diftra^ion, folly, monftrous folly \ meannels i 
And down I plunge, betray 'd even by my virtue^ 
From gulph to gulph^ from (hame to deeper (hame. 

SCENE !!• 

TuLLus, Galesus. 

CaL I liftcn'dj Tul/us, to th' important (bene 

That 
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That lately pafs'd befef^ iii, wit|i4iU>ft (IHft^ ■ • ' 
UnprejadfetdHattentibfii aiMT b^iifb £«ce. * ' 
Revolved it in my. mind j both as a many 
AUy'd to al^ mankiad^ and as a m/eian^ 
Indeed oiir terms are.high> and by the manner 
In which they wefe prribrib'd'by (^^iW^msr/, 
Are, what we catflidt'hbp* will e'er be granted*- ; 
They(houldbefQfie«b'di ^Let us yield a little, 
Confciobt'oirlelves to a great JialfoivVpnde, ' 
The pride of huma» nature. ' Gottld the Jbrnians. 
Stoop to fueh peace^ eommanded-by thu fword^ 
They then were (laVes, unworthy obr alliance,' 

TuL Gods ! do I hear in thee/enfe ofthe'chk&r 
Intruded with the honour ofthe V^ifciy^ ' 
An advoeatefor^««w/!- ' ■ i ' 

OaL i glory, ir«//if/^ 
To own myfelf an advocate for peacor 
Peace is the happy, natural date of man ; 
War his'oorruptiotf; his dUgrace— ^ f . . 

TkL Hy iafeguard4 •• ^* . ^ 

I£s pride! his glory I^What but war^ }aft war. 
Gave Greece her hertxes^ Tbofe.whd dreW the fWoril ' 
(As we do now) againft the* Kbos of rafrfne ; 
To quell proud tyrants, and to free mankind. 

CaL Yes, TuUuSf when to juft defence? the warrior 
Confines hil ibrec^ h^ is a W6f(hip^d ntutWy' 
Dear to mankind, the fir(l and beft'of moitalsl -- 
Yet ilill, if thiscaA by ibft te'eadb be dofto, ' ; ' - 
And fair acoocntfiodatioli, that b4>itieif. 
Why fhould we purchafe ^th the bl<M>d of thoufands. 
What may be gain'd by mutual jud cdnoeflion ? 
Why give op peace, the beii of htiman bleflmgs. 
For the Vain chiel pride bfuleleftcOQ^ft.^ ' 

TuL Tbefe fixMhingdreams^df philoTophic qtriet ■» 

Are 
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Ate only A for oofreqtiented fliAdes. 

The (age (hould quit the huff buftliDg world - 

IM fuited to hiLgeotle roeditationf. 

And in (bme lielart find that {leace he loves. 

CaJ, Miftaken^fiianl PhUolbphy coDfidt not- 
in airy (chemef ^ or idle fpecuUtions :^ 
The rule and condiid of all (bcial lilp» 
Ii her gneat provincei. Not in lonely cells- 
Qblicure (he lurks^ but holds her heavenly light . 
To fonates and to kingi, to guid^ their councils^ 
And teach Jthean to reform and h!e(s manluod.. 
AH policy hut her's ii faKe^ and rotten ; : • 
All v^lor^ not conduced by her pjeceptv^ 
1& a de(lroying,fiiry lent fnom h^l , . 
To plague unhappy man, and ruin natk>9S.< 

TuL To (lop the wafte of that de(^royipg furyy 
Itf the great caufo^nd purpo(e of this-war. 
Art thou a friend Jto^peace ? — fobdue^the Rwmams, 
Who> whoy hut they, have^tura'd this ancient land^ 
Where, from Saturnian times, harmonious concord- 
Still lou'dto^d welly into a Icene of. blood j^. 
Of endlels difoord and,perpetual> rapine ? 
The fword^ the vengeful fword^imuft drain away^- 
This boiling blood/ that thu&didurbs the nations!; 
TAlk.iu>ti>f terms* It isc^ vain attempt 
Tb hi lid th' ambkiou&and unjuil by treaties: . 
The(e tbcy elude a^thou&nd fpocioui ways i 
Or if they cannot find a fair, pi etex t, 
They blufh not in the.face of heaven to breab them« 

GaL Why then affroated heaven will combat for usi 
Sdt ju(tice on our dde^ and then my voice^ 
Shall be as loud for war a% thine ; my fword 
Sliall (Irike as deep; at lead my blood (hall flow 
As freely^ 7ullui^ in my country's cauie. 

But 
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But as I then would die to fa-ye the VQlfildni^ : . = 
§• now I dare to (erve them by oppofiog^ . /« 
Eren with my (Ingle voice^ th'. impetuous torrent 
That hurries us away beyond the bounds 
Of temperate wifdom ; and prefume to tell thee^ 
It is thy paffion It aotrt^y pcudencadi£Ute& 
This haughty language. 

TV//. YeS; it is my paffion, 
A paflion ibr the glory of my coimtryi . 
That fcocns your narrow^ views of timid pnidenca. 
Our injur'^l'honour drew our fwords, and nevers 
Shall they be (heath'd while I command the Volfctam^^ 
Till Rome fubmits to jintium. " * ■. 

Cal^ Rome will periih 
Ere (he fubmirr and flit basftitl h^ wdls. 
The (Irengtb of her allies^ her nature valor, . 
Which oft has (av'd lier in the wor(l extremes^;, 
Andy ftronger yet than aU, defpair, to aid her. 

TuL All thefe will nought avail her, if our fear»-- 
Come not to her afliftance — But, CaUfus, 
Why urge^yoii this^o m6;.^*^Go^ talk to iJ^CfnfOtf.i 
The war has given bial all his pride could hope for^J. 
T0 fiie Rotne^i ienate htimbled at hbfeet : 
He now may wUh to -reign iapeace^at Antmmy 
And thou, perhaps, aU-cpme aa envoy from him, . 
To learn i£I.(hali prove a: ^uicgtf^bjeft. K. 

(7ii/. Thrc^this ungt^rded ppemngof thyiovl^, 
I (ee what (lings thee-nAh ! b^lware of envy I 
If that pale fury fei^ tbfe, thoM'art loft t, 
Tullus, 'tis ea&er far, from the clear breaft. 
To keep out treacherous vipej than to expel it« :.'v 
J-ireweU Remember I have 4one my duty. H^Cges 9tjf^\ 

Tui. [a/ope.2 This man diiperw my bcarl-^WelC; 

Amk 
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Am I afraid its movements (hoolcl be^feen i 

J, whoi^lear thoagfatt have never flm&n'd'the l^t)» 

Muft I now feek to bide them ? O miifertane \ 

To have reduc'd myielf to fuch a ftate, 

-So much beneath the greatneis of«mjr-lbuI> . 

That, like a coward, I mud learn to prafiife: 

The wretched arts of vile diilimnUtioa I '• 

By heaven I will not .do'tr^^taUl not ftoop/ . 

To veil my difcontenta moment longer. 

But (ee.! my rival comet, the happy Marcka^ 

Hii haughty mein, hit very^ looks, afibont me*. 

s c E n; E IIL 

COAXOLAMUS, TULLUS^ 

(kr, TuiiuSf I have Te^vM intelligence^ 
That a ftrong body of the Latm troops 
Is in full match to. raiib the £ege of Rvme. 
Another day will bring them to its aid ^ 
Biife go thbu.fbrth, and lead the valiant bands^ 
By thee commanded, to repel thefe fuccoors. 
Go, and cut off^lrom Jipnu its lalbTefource^ 

Tul. I lead my trooptfiromtbe great Icene ofa^Hoi^- 
P/om falling R$mej ii^oh, ere.to»morrow*s fun . . 
Shall let, may be our prey ! fare yoo forget 
My rank, and flatioB — I dildain the Service : 
Give it to hmt yoo may command. For me> . 
I own no mailer but the f<i9^M» fta'tes^ 
Rome is my objed. I from Ant'mm brought 
The nobleft army ever ihook her walls* 
And fhall I now,on that dectfiveday, 
Iloom'd by the Gods to lay her pride In afhes/ 
ShaU I be abfetit from th* glorious work \ . 
It js. tbe highea outrage even: to tbhdc it^—- 
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Juft Gods ! doft thou preTuine'to give thy onders 

To me ? to me ! thy equal in commanii f 

I^ay, thy fuperior?. was it not my hand^ 

My lavifli hand, beftovtr'd.thy poWer .upon tfaeef : 

And knowy.proud R^maJt^ that the man who gave h. 

Can at his will rcfucpe-it. • 

Cor, I propos'd . : . ' 

This expedition to thee as thy frienid, 
f^ot as thy general, Tulius. We arc both * 

fommanders here; and ibr my Aam of poWer, . ./ 
Whene'er. the C9uDiDiLA£tliir^«^itf 19. iftatesy • .: : , 
>lirbo-doj^'d me with it/ (hall again demand it, 
I at thdr feet will lay it down> perihaxied,: : , ': 
^piCL<iaakePii. tongue of-cnvy's leHT muft own. 
That by my fervice I have well deferv'd it« . 

TuL Was it to them, or me, yo9 hither, came i 
To crave protedtiDoi Was not.theo yanr&2rianei 
Your liberty ,^Qur Xikt At my-iidiipolai'?. : : 
I raised you &im : th^ djuft> a wfci^ched; exile. 
An outcaft,Jb^p|iffi, frieodle(s,jiriven.to^ 
*7he loweftTeluge which despair can leek, 
Shelter ansidft thy fo«9> ^My pitying goodnoA 
Prote^ttd,, tfjufted, and htUev'd yotf^ratefnl. , . 
eO ill- plac'd confidence !*7r -. 

Ctfr* Immortal Gods! .^ •*. 

i^ear I tbcfe wor4« from ^ulfuii . . .. v . . 

r///. What for^U^Ws .,■...!• :^; • 
Js thy .return..' pride i f^lF-Xtuftciency; 
^Councils apatt firooi xninq ; delpotici qrderrs . 
The glory of the war all pilfer 'd €tpm me :• . . . - 
And, xxi-^mi^^ii^e^w^ . ; .i / , ; 

J>Jow conjur'4^ tordtttw me frprnth^ fij^t^ ' I - • 
Tillhy cajolingpurj(am^chie&,a9ddazzl|ng. ,: 
The feufek^. eyes oC4b»low mob of XoUiM^. . - 
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'Thou (halt be Udy leated in the power 

' Whkb, thank my fblly ! now h fhar'd hetwizt as. 

C^r. O incfignadaa f — Down, thoa fwelling heart-^ 
n will bexalm— I will — Thoa <iall accole me 
^Of die worft vice diat ctn Mm& matriund. 

Of black ingradtnde. On wktimmdm^m! 
'What hawe I donrto merit (iidi a charge ? 
< Is it my iatdt; if fcr the V%lftian army 

• My name irat revcrM and gnat at thine ? 
*Can I forbid aothority and fame. 

To follow merit andibeoefi ? ■ Y oq kncfiir 

The man whoo»yo« employ'dy and (hoold have known 

• He would not be a cypher in employment. 

7ul. Think'ft thov my heart caa better brook thaa 
thine 
To br<diat cypher } that •difhononr'd toot ! 
Subfervieat to th' ambition of anothef*^ 
^Gods \ I had rather live a dnidgnig pea&nt^' 

• Unknown to glory^ in lome Alpine village; 
Than at the bead 'O^tbefe viAorious l^ioos, 

'^Bear the high name «f fk<M£y without the power. % 
Noy MMTchiS^ no. I will command indeed : 
And thou (halt leam^ with all the yoJ/cianarmy, 
•To treat their general mth reipeA^ « 

Cer. Refpcd! ! 
^O Tu//us ! Tullus ! by the powers 8ivioc ! 
.1 bore thee once refped, as high as man 
'Can fhew to man. From thoci my foe, my rival, 
*I nor difdaitfHi-fior I^VM to zSk protedion. 
You gave me sit I dfik'd, you gave me more. 
With nobleVwcAtnth of heart \ t^hich ^^efteerti. 
Added the* ties of gi«atitudtf and fHendflkip'. 
' Whatevid; fince, in council, or In kvfta, - 
iHas been^by meatchiev'd^ was^dooe for'4he8. 
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^y g^i'y ^ ^^ thine. Tiie palms I gain'd 
X>Bly composed a garland for his brow^ 
Who rais'd this banifli'd man to tread on Rome. 

TuLTo tread onhim who rais'd him — ^That,I knowy 
Is thy ambitious purpofe ^ but be certain. 
However Rome ipay bend beneath thy fortune, 
'Thou (halt not find an eafy tonqueft here. 

Cor. May y^t^tf with lightning ftrikc me to the centre, 
>If from the day I fow thy face at Ant'tum, 
My heart has^ever form'd one fecret thought 
To hurt thy honour, or deprefs thy greatnefs : 
i was thy friend, thy Soldier, and thy fervant. 
But now I will as openly avow. 
Thy jealoufy has, with cnvenom'd breath. 
Made fuch a fudden ravage in our friendfhip, 
1 know not what to think. 

TuL Think me thy £be. 
There is no lafting friendlhip with the proud. 

Cor Nor with the jealous — But of this enough. 
Come, let us turn our fire a nobler way: 
We have a worthier quarrel to puribe. 
It were unjuft, difhonourable, bale. 
Our pride fhould hurt the Volfcian caufe. 

Tul. No, Marcius, 
t mean to guard it better for the future: 
The Volfci^in caufe is lafisft with a Fo/fiian. 
I therefore claim, infUl upon my right $ 
That you (hould yield me my command in turn. 
The firft attack was yours : *tis fcanty jufticc, 
The fecond (hould be mine. 

Got. Tuliusy 'tis yours. 
O it imports not wbich of us command ! 
Give me the loweft rank among your troops ; 
All //tf/y^willlmbw/thc voice of fame 
fcVci^LMl. Kk Will 
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Will tell all future times, diat I Was pident i 
That Corioianus ia die Volfc'mn army 
Affiftedi wbeo imperial R9me was &ck*d| 
Xbat city wfaidi, while he maintua'd her catifii^ 
iDTincibie heHeU> made Antiitm trembk. 
TvL What arrogant psefiunptioa I 

SCENE iV. 

To them VoLUSiQS, entering iaftifys 

TuLBsiWi^lufms, 
Thy looks declare ibme meliage of importance. 

V$L TuliuSf they do— 1 was to find thee^ Marcms. 
To thee a fecond deputation <ooma^ 
Thy mother, and xhy wife, with a long train 
Of all the nobleft ladies Rome can beaft, 
In mo\iming habits clad, approach oar camp^ 
Preceded by a herald, to demand 
Another audience of thee. 

Cor. How, FoJu/ius/ 
Said you the Romas ladies ! Low, indeed, 
Muft be the ftate of Rome, when thus her matrons 
She lends amidll the tumults of a camp. 
To beg protedtion for the men, who ly 
Trembling behind their ramparts^ come ! once morel 
And tee me pxit an end to prayers and treaty ! 

SCENE V. 

TULLUS, VOLUSIUS. 

VoL TuUus, 'tis well. This anfwers to my wifliet. 
TuL How! what is well ? that humbled Rome once 
more 
Shall deck him with the trophies «f «ur arms ? 
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VoL And hoped thou nothhg from this blcft event ^ 
They who have often blafted mighty heroes^ 
AVhp^oft have Aoln into the firmelt hearts. 
And melted them to folly ;. they, my fT]end> 
Will do what wKdom never could effect. 

Tul, Tbiak'fl thou the prayers and tears of wailing 
women --^ 

Can (hake the man, who- with fueb coldF diQaiii' ^ . - 
Stood firm agasnft thofe venerable confuls. 
And (pum'd'the genius of his kneeling country ? 

VoL It was his pride alone that made him oars. 
That paflion l^pt htm firm ; the flattering chami' 
Of humbling thofe,* whoin .their peri(»i»>bore: 
The whole colle^led majefty of jSm«^; 
Thele women are no proper obje^ for it : 
He cannot triumph o'er his wife and mother. 
On this my hopesare founded, that thefe womeiv 
May by thdr gentler influence (ubdue htm. 

TuL Whate'er th- event,.hc fliaU^ no longer here^ 
As wave his^pailionS} dictate peace or war. 
Whether his (lubbom foul maintains its firmnels. 
Or yields to female prayers, the Volfelan honour 
Will be alike betray'd. Hi Rome prevails. 
He (lops our conquering arms from her deftrudtion; 
If he rejedls her fuit, he reigns our tyrant. 
But> by th' immortal Gods 1 his (hort-liv'd empire- . 
Shall never lee yonradiant fun de(cend; ^ 

VoL Bkft be thde Gods thathaveat laft infpir'dtliee' 
With refolution equalto thy cau£b. 
The cao(c of liberty ! 

TuL Be furc, Volufms, 
If that (hould happen which thy hopes portend; 
Should he, by nature tamed, difarm'd by love, 
iUipite the Roman doom — He ieals bis own : 

KLk a By 
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By heaven i he diet. 

Voi. Let roe embmce thee, Tullvs / 
Now breakiag from the cloud, which, like the fun) 
Thy own too bounteous beams bad drawn around tbM. 

Tu/. You was decdv'dj my friend. When I with 
tamenefi. 
With tamenefi which aftoniOi'd thy brave fpirit^ 
Seem'd to fobmit'to that unequal fway 
He arrogated o^er me ; know, my heart 
Ne*er f^K^UM fo high as in that cruel moment. 
My indignatk>n, like th* imprifonM fire 
Pent in the troubled breaft of glowing Jetnik^ 
Burnt deep and filent: but,^ledled now. 
It (hall beneath itv ftiiry bury NUtreiui / 
'Tis fixt. Our ryrant dies. 

Ftf/. TuUuSf my fword 
Here claims to be employ'd. — Nor mine alone^— - 
There are (bme worthy Voifii ftill remaining. 
Who think with us, and pine beneath the laurels. 
A Roman chief bedows. 

Tui» Go, find them flrait» 
And bring them to the (pace before hb tent ; 
-'Tis there he will receive this deputation. 
Then if he finks beneath thefe womens prayers— « 
Or if he does not — But, Vohfius^ wait, 
I give thee (Ir idled charge to wait my fignal. 
Perhaps I may find means to free the Volfci 
Without his blood. If not— We will be free. 

End of the Fourth AlU 

A.C X 
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Trufftp^ts founding. 

*fhe fcenc dtfcoversjhe camp, a crouJ of Volkhn ofi^ 
cers, with files of/oldiers, drawn up as before, En^ 
Ur Coriolanus, Tullus, Gajefus, Volufios. The Ro* 
man ladies advance flovily from the depth of th^ 
ftagCf with Veturia, the mother of Coriolanus^ and 
Volumnia, his wife^ at their h'ead^ all clad in habits of 
mourning* ConohnuA fl an ds at the head of the Vol- 
§ti,/urrounded bjf his lichrj ,- buty when he perceives 
his mother and wife, after fome ftrugglcy he ad^ 
vances, and goes haftilji to embrace them^ 

CoRiOLANUS, advancing, 

LOWER your faces, YiSton 
Oh VeturiaS 
Thou beft of parents! 

Vet, Coriola'nuSy ftdpV 
Whom ahi I to embrace f A (on, or foe ? • 

Say, in what light arn I regarded hire \ 
Thy mother, or thy captive \ 

Cf,r, Jjftiy, Madam, 
You check my fondnefs, that*, by nature hurry'd, 
Forgot I was the general of the Voifci, • • . 

And you a deputy from holfile Rome, ■ 

[^He goes back to his for mir flat ion:'} 
r hear you with refpe^St. Speak your commiflioii . 

Vet, Think not I come a deputy from Rome, • 
Rome, once rejefted, fcorns a fecond fuit. 
You have already heard whate'er the tongutf 
Of elocjucnce can plead> whate*er the wifdoiu 

K k 3 oe 
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Officrad ag^ Ae dii^ty of feutOy 

Abb fiituB csB nfiiffcc- BcBoid nc Dcrc^ 
i uf tui fci d f I of j^AMrJ nvn o t t x L vkvoctSf 
t by tbe gam of the iMoin«ii line, 

n'd bf my <Mni nttenMJthaurt, 
Totrjdiefeft, yet ftroager powers of oatorcw 
Tin aotbom'd, I alk, nay^ daim m petce^ 
Ob cqinl, fiir, aiidlMOoarable termiy 
To dicey to Jttme, and-to tbe K0^i«r people. 
Graot it, my iiD ! TfaymoCber bepit oftliee> 
Thy «9^, die be(H the kiadsft of her far. 
And diefe niuftrkMi matrau, who ba^ ftbdi'd 
The glooaay hoon dioo baft been abiebt from ns, 
W^ by whatever ii great and good in natme^ 
Bj etcry doty, by the Godt, ooi^&re tfaee ! 
To grant us peace, and turn on odier fees 
Thy arms, where thoa may'ft porchafr.virtuovs gloiyi 

Ct. I (hould, VetarU^ break tfaofe holy bmds 
That hold the wide republic of mankind, 
S^'ciety, together ; I (hould grow 
A wretch; unworthy to be cali'd thy. fen ; 
I (hould, <with my V^lMmnia*^ hk efteeni> 
Forfeit her love ; thcfe matrons would de^Ke me— 
Could I betray the Volfcian caeic, thus truftcd,. 
Thus recommeDded to me — No, my mother. 
You cannot, fure you cannot afk it of mo ! 

Vtt. And does my fbn fo little know me ? roc ! 
Who took fucb care to form his tender years. 
Left to my condud by his dying father \ 
Have I (b ill deferv'd that truft I alas L 
Am I lb low in thy efteem, that thoa 
Should'^ ere ima^ue I could urge a part 
Which in the lead might Hiain the Marcian honour I 
No, let me perifb rather \ perUh all i 

Life 
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Life has no chamiB compared with Ipotlefi gloif. ! 

I oiAf alky thou wouldfl: forbid thy troops 

To wafte oiirlands> and to aflault yon city. 

Till* dme be given for mild and ri^teont meafures* 

Grant us but' one year's truce : mean*while thoiimzj*!ti, 

Widi honour and advantage to both nations, . 

Between us mediate a perpetuah peace. 

Gar, Alas! my mother! that were grantidgall*. 

Jfet. Canft thou refufe me fuch a juft petition>. 
The fird requeflf thy mother ever made thee ? 
Canit thou to her iatreaiaes, prayers, and tears. 
Prefer a (avage obftinate revenge i^ 
Have love and nature left all power within thee i 

Cor. No>-— in my heart they rdgn as ftrong as Qvere. 
€ome,.iioonjure you, quit ungrateful Rome / 
Come, and complete my happineis at Antiutn, 
You, and my dear Volumnia —Thtxtf Veturla, . 
liKere (hall yoii.(ee. with what nelpea the Volfci 
Will treat the wife and mother of your geaerah 

Vet. Treatniethyfdf'Wkhm€Nrerrefpe6t,.my fon^; 
Nor dare to (hock my ears with fuch propoials* 
SIboW I delert my country,! who come 
To plead her caufe \ Ah no ! — A grave in Rome 
Would better pleaft me,.tban a throne at jintiurj^ 
How haft, thou thus foriaken^aU my precepts \ 
How haft thoU;thus<fi>rget thy. love to Rowe t 
O Coriolanui^ when wtth.holUle arms. 
With fire and fword, you enter'd oaour borders. 
Did no^ the foftering air, that breathes^iround us^ 
AJtay thy guilty fury, and inftU. 
A certain. naJLJye (weetneft thro* thy (bul ? 
Did not your heart thus murmur to itielf ?. 
^ TheCb walls contain whatever can commmand. 
** Refpe^ from victucj^or iidcartanaturej^ 

'*Tho 
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« Tbe ■OMDOIB tf pitCf Mid falor, 

^ TkelciilpCar\llbriDt,tfaetniplueiofiiiy hiAen, 

«Mf bodholdGod^ny iDotbor, wife and dnUieii f 

Cv. Ahl fOB fedoce ok with too teo d m views I 
IlicK wsla ocMlsn Cw inoK cornipt of woip 
A lafe fedttkMB bord } who tninple order,. . 
naioaioB, joftice, law^ bcMith dnr tet, 
iofiilcnt feo CD wopth, dK fbo of virtoe ! 

Fft. TboQ haft Bocdieocem r%|it. to lift thy hand 
Againft the whole ooamooit^y which fimns 
Thy eier-lacffed comtiy — that ooofifts- 
Not of coeval dtizens akme : 
It kncrwi DO hooodi ; it bas-a letro^ied 
To ages paft ; it looks oo thole to come i 
And gndps of all the gjcoeral worth and virtoa» 
Suppofe, my fpm, that I to thee had been 
A harih obdurate patent, even unjuft : 
How would tha moaftrous thought. with horror ftrikfr 

thee. 
Of plunging^ frorn reveoge, thy raging (leel' 
Into her bread, who Dar»*d thy inBiot years !— 
Cor, Rome is no more ! that Rome which nurt'dnvy 
youth ; 

'That-.?w»i', conduced by Patrician yirtix^ 

She is DO more ! My fword fhall now cbaftife 

Thde Tons of pride and dirt ! her i^ftart tyrants I 

Who have debas'd the nobled ftate on earth 

Into a (brdid democratic fa^ion. 

Why will my mother join her oaofe to theirs ? 

Vet. Forbid it, Jove t that Ifhould e'er diftingmih. 

My Intereft from the general cauie of Rome ; 

Or live to fee a foreign hoftile arm 

Reform th' abnies of our land of freedom . \JP'au]ing7^ 

But 'tis in tsud^ I find^ to reaibn more* 

Is 
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B there no way to reach thy filial hearty 

Once faraed as much for piety as courage i 

Oft had thoujudly triumph'd^ Corioloflut.; 

Now yield* one triumph to, thy ^idow'd mother ; 

And fend me back aoDidft the loudacclaims^ j 

The grateful tranfportt of delivered Rome, 

The happiell'fiuv: ^e modvenowa'd qi- women f i 

Cor. Why^'wfay, yeturia,vait thaa plead ifi^vftln I 

TuA lafidefo. Valufius.'} Sde> fee, ViUaJhs^ how d* 
(Irong emotions < . . 
OfpoweFfuinatuitL(hakelH»4&mb(V£>bI! \ 
See how they te^r him.-<-fIf he long refills them. 
He is a God, or fomething wdrfe than mai^. ' y >' - ■'^ 
I Vit. OMfirtf/l^i^iUirir/ji/j/canft thou treat methus^ 
Cand thou complain ofRome't ii^ratitude^ 
Yet be to me fo cruelly ungrateful ? *'*' 

To mel who anxious rear'd thy youth to g;1ory i 
Whofe only joy, tbefe many years, hat beeki: ^- -* 
To boaft that Corio/anus was my fim ? ,''■•'■ '- 

And dod thou then renounce me far l^y^motheiF i • 
Spurn me bysfore thefe chiefs, before thofe icd^rsj ' 
That weep thy dubbom cruelty ? . Art tbou 
The harded nian to. me in this afiembly I 
Look at me ! Speak I 

{Paufingy durif^ tMch hi 0pfe4i^$ 
• ingnatilgitaft&n.'} ^ 

StHlddft dieiii teim )iway ? ^ * ; ♦ 

Inexorable Y fil^nt ^— Then, bebdld me, ' ' * 

Behold thy mother, at whole feet tiioo ofi .^ 

Had kneel'd with fbndnefs, kneeling now at thhie> 
Wetting thy dern tribunal i*ith her fears. - '•' ' 

Cor.[rat/gs herJ} Fciuna,n(k4 itanEtotfeetWtittis*, 
Itisa(^t3ttkOftiMy/t»''MiM4 li. ;'. 
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A Cut, relentlefs honour muft refbfe. 

retain, 
la (pite <^aU diy mother noiw has pleaded^ 
Thy dreadfiil purpoft, ah ! how much in vain 
Were it fbr me to join mj fupptications J 
ThefvoioeLof thy ^a^iom^once & plaafing % 
Vam Audi it hope to touch the huflnod't heart. 
When proof agabft the tears of fiich a parent t 
I dare not m^ what to thy mother thoa 
So firmly haft dcny*d-«-«*iBiit Imuft weep 
Mttft. weep, if not thyharfli feferity,. 
Atkaft thyLfitnation.. CXparautme. 

iTmlunghulmni:^. 
Tbfliedmygudung teartnpondiy hand ! 
To prefi it widi die cordial lips of love I 
And take my lad farewel 1 

Cor. Yet, yet, my ibul,. 
Be firm, and perfbrere. < 

Vtii.. Ah CorioianusJ: 
Is then this hand, this hand to me devoted,. 
The pledge of nq>tial iove^ that has fi> long 
Proted^, bleis'dy and (hclter'd us with kindnei^ 
Now lifted up againfl us f Yet I love it, 
Aod^ with fubmidive ieneration,.how 
Beneath th' affliftion which it heaps upon us. 
But O ! what nobler tranfports would it ^ve theei 
What joy beyond ^expreflicm ! couldft thou once 
Surmount the furious>(k>rm of fierce revenge 
An4.yield thee to the charms of love and mercy. . 
Oh make th^ glorious trial ! 

Cor^ Mother! wife!. 
Are all the powers oFnatmie le^guVI agaiaft me ! '. 
laauiot !— ivill not U ^itmut om^ mjr V^ummm i 

' ir#A WcUi, 
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Vol. Wdll, I obey-^How bitter thus to parti 
XJpon fuch terms to part! perhaps for ever !— — « 
Sut tell me^ ere I. hence unroot ray feet. 
When to my lonely home 1 (hall return, 
What from their fktber, to our little Haves, 
^nconfcioQS of the (hameto which you doom them,- 
W^at (hall I -fay ? \JPaufing : he highly agitated^l 
Nay, tell me, Coriolanus I 

Cor. Tell thee! What (hall I tell thee? See theft 
teartl 
Thefe tears will tell thee what exceeds the power 
X)f words to fpeak, whatever the (on, the hufband. 
And father, in one complicated pang, 
•Can feel — But leave me j— €ven in pity leave mel 
Ceaft, Gea(e, to torture me, my dear Volumnia f 
You only tear my heart ; but cannot (hake it : 
For by th' immortal Gods, .the dread avengers 
Of broken fwth ! 

VoL Ikneeimg^'] Oh fwear not, Coriolanus f 
Oh vow not our de(lru6tion f • 

Vet, Daughter, rife. 
Let us no -more before the Volfiian people 
£xpo(e ouHelves a fpedtacle of (hame* 
It is in vain we try to melt a -breaft. 
That to the beft a^Te^ons mature gives tis. 
Prefers the worft-^Hear me, proud man^! 1 have 
A heart as .ftout as thine. 2 -catne not hidier. 
To be fent back -i^eded, 4>affled, (hamed. 
Hateful to RotfUy becaitfe I am thy mother; 
A RoiHan matron knows, in fuch extremes, - 
What pact to take — And thus I came provided. 

[Drenuing from under her robe a daggenj 
<jo\ 'barbarous fon ! go! doable parricide f '« 

ftu(h o'er fB)r cwcfeito thjr Mo?'^ rcveiige I 
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Tread od tbe Ueediog bread bf her, to whom 
Thou ow'ft thy lift 5— Lo, thyfirft viaim ! 

Cor. Ha ! . [Seizing her hand.'] 
What dod thou mean \ 

Vet. To ctie, while Romnti freo. 
To km the moment ere thou art her tyrant. 

Cor. O ufe thy.power more ^juftly'! Set not thoB 
My treacherous heart in arms agdnft my reafbn. 
iiere ! here ! thy dagger will be well employ'd i 
JStrike here ! and reconcile my fighting duties. 

Vet. Off !— Set me free !— Think'ft thou thatgrafiv 
which binds - 
^y feeble hand, can fetter too my will ? 
No^ my proud Ton ! thou canft not make me Ihe, 
IfBome muft falU — No power on earth can do it ! 

iCor. Pity me, generous Volfcil — You arc men-— 
iMufl it then be ?«— Confufion ! — Do I yield ? 
^Vbat is it ? Is it weaknefs ? . Is it TutuQ..^— — « 
Well ! 

Vet. What ? Speak ! 

Cor. O, no !— my ftifled words refufe 
A paflage to the throes that wring my heart. 

Vet. Nay, if thou yieldeft, yield like CoriolanuJi 
And what thou dod, do nobly ! 

Cor. [quitting her hand.'} There I—^'Tis done I— 
Thine is the triumph, nature ! 

{[ToVeturia i«-ii loiu tone t>f voice.'] /Vh, Veturia! 
Rofne by tliy aid is fav'd-^but tl>y4bn loft. 

Vet. He never can be loft, who fa ves his country. 

Cor, [turning to fA^JRoman ladies, ] Ye matrons, 
guardians of die J?<?«w« fafety. 
You to the Tenate may report this anfwer. 
We grant chetrpee you aik. . But on tbefe terms: 
That Ktmie^ ^leanHime^fltfUitoA peace agree,' 
I. Ki Fair, 
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fair, cqQll, juft, and fuch as may fecorc 
The (afety, rights, and honour of the Volfch 

{To tbeiroopt.'y 
VQl/ciy wc raife the (lege. Go, and prepare, 
^ By the firft dawn, for yoiirTctum to Antium. 

[^j^ihttfoopj fetir'e, itm^Corioianus turrts 
to ihe Hoihan iadies ;3 
Tut. Xto Voliifius afide."] *T\t as wc wifhM, Volu- 
Jius — ^To yoiir Ration. 
But mark me well — Till tboa (halt hear my call, 
I charge thee not to ftir. One o^r more 
My honour bids nie make^o this proud man, ' 
Before we (hike the blew — If he rejdfls it, 
^ His blood be on bis bead. 

Vol. Well ! I obey you, IHe goes xna.l 

Cor. Be it^y care, Cale/us, thzt a fafeguard 
Attend thefe ntAik matrons back to Rome* 

^ c E N k n. 

CORIDLANUS, TulLUS. 

Cor. I pl^Iy, Tu/ius, by your looksdl&era 
"You diiapprove my condud. 

TuL C'aius Mdrduiy 
I mean not to afTail tbee With' tber clatnour 
Of lotid repttsacbes, and the war of words ; 
But, pride apiirt, sThd alt that can pervert 
The light of (leady reafon, bete to make 
A candkl fair propolkl. 

£or. Speak. I hear thee* 

Tui, I need not tell thee, that I ha?e perferm'^ 
My utmod promife. Thou haft been protected ; 
^ft had thy amplefl, mo(i ambitious with : 
Thy wounded pride is heal*d, thy dear revenge 

Vo L« U« LI Compleatly 



From Rome proteded tfaae^ now from the Vo^ 
From their juft vengeance^ I will iliil proted tfa 
Retire. I will take -care thou may ft with iafet 

Cor. With fafcty !— Hcavenj !— And think'] 
Coriolanus 
Will ftoop to thee for fafcty ? No 1 my^fafegu 
Is in niyfclf^ a hofom void of blame, \ 
An6 the great Gods^protedors of the juft. — 
O 'tis an a6l of cowardice and balenefi. 
To feize the very time my hands were fettcr'd. 
By the ftrong chain of former obligati<M)s, 
Tlie fafe fure moment to infult me ! — Gods J 
Were I now free, al on that day I 'Was, 
When at CorioU I tamed thjr.pridc. 
This had not been. 

TuL Thuu Ipeak'ft the truth: it had not. 
O for that time again Ij PtP|>itipus Godsc . ; - 
If you wil| blefs me, grant ,|^ l-^-Know, for that 
For that dear purppfc;, 1 havf iio>f propos'4 
Thou (houldft reti|rn. I pr^y thee^ilj&rriaj, d( 
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TVATholjclViflriittt Kopc ac^iittCal frcim tfie yo/Jci.^ 
Cor. I do:— ^Nay mbrc, exp6fl their ap[>robation> ^ 
Their thanks! I will obtain them IRSfch a peace * 

Asthoudurftnevcr allt; a.perfe^l onlbtf •'- ^ •* ^ 

Ih all her privltogeiy all hdr ri^ts. « J i ^' ^' - • -i 
By the juft GodSj I wttM What* wotoldft ttioa morel* 

TuL Whatwoold tmorc^! Y^iaARomaii? ThiA 
•would ; :. .. - 

Fire the curft foreft where thcife Roman vfoXstv'' ^. 
Haunt and infed'their nobler neighfaeiih rotuid them V 
£xtirpate front' the bp(bm -of this' land- •- « 
A falfe perfidious pec^le^ who> bcneatli^* • • - ; ij ''i 
The mafque o^ fre(Bdoin> area coipbinatioii ' -- ^ - 
Againft the liberty of human-kind^ '?• *- "•' * 

The genuine leed of outlaws and of robber«; ' . - 

C^r. The feed of Gods! — *Ti5 riot for thee^-vaia* 
boafter!' 
'Tis not for fuch' as thou^ fo often fpared 
By her viftorious fword^ to talk of Romt^ , ^ . ^ 

But with refpedt and awful veneration. . ' "^ 

Whate'er her blots, whaCe'er her giddy faftlons^., 
There is more virtue in one fiagle year . '• . ^ 
Of Roman ^ory, thao^your Voifcian apnais \ '>• ^ 
Can boaft thro' all your creeping dark duration ! 

TuL I thank thy rage, Tliis full difplays the traW. 
' Cor\i Ha ! ' traitor ! • ' I 

* Tut. FIrft; to-thy own cotintry, traitor ! 
And traitor, now, to mine I 

. Cor, Ye heavenly powers ! 
Hftiall break loofe—My rage— But let us part — 
Jjcft'iny raih band Ihoultfdo a hafty deed .. 
:My €Oolcr thought forbids. 
_ :7V« Begone— Return — 

L 1 a To 
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To hea4 the R^man troops. Tgnuit diee qmtCaoce, 
Fiiil and complete of all thde obligatkms . 
Tboo haft So oft infultingly. compkuo'd , 
Fctter'd thy haodi. Th^ now am fraeir I comt - 
The word thy fword caa do; whRft tboa firom mei. 
Hail nothiog to tnpM, hnt fure deftrudkni. 
Quit dien thb boftile camp. O&ce more I tell tbee^ 
^Thoo art not here one (iqgle^hour in bietj. 

Cor. Think'ft tboa to fright me hence f 

Tm/. Thou wilt not then-? 
Thon wilt not take Uic fafety. whkh I joftf ? 

Cer, Till I have clear 'd my honour in your coondb 
And proved helore them all, to 4y coniufion. 
The faUhood of thy charge,; atiofxiin battle 
I would before thee fly, and boWl ibr mercy, 
At quit the ftation they have here afEgn'd me. 

XuLVolufiusiliod.\ 

S C E N E m. 

To them Voi^vsivs^and con/firaton, with their Jwordt 
drawn. 

TV/. Seize and fecurc thc.traitor ! 

Cor, [Lilting b'u hand upon his fword.J Who. dares 

approach me^ diesj 
Jffo/. Die thou! 

[// Coriolanus dr4Wi hij Jwcrd, Vo- 

. \vSm and the confpiraiorsrujh upon 

and flab him. T\A\})&ftanding fy, 

without having drawn his /word.'} 

Cor. [Endeavouringto free him/elf.} Off?— Vjllainf! 

{Falling.'] O romrdering flaves! Affaffinating cowaiA! 

IDics,} 

S:CENE. 



COR I a I.. ANUS. 48IX 

SCENE IV. 

[t^«» the.n^€ rfthetumuiU entir haftilj iotthem 
Galcfiis, tis 0her dtfutUs of th^ WpVkaanftatgjp 
officer s,^rien(fs ^CodQlaous, ani:titmjiiM.a 
large band of foldien.^ r 

Gal. [as he^ enter sJ] Are we 4 oalbn nded by kwi^^ 
or. fury? - 
How ! whence this tumult ?-— ZP^fi'^i*} 

Gods ! what do. I fee { 
The noble Marcius fiain i 

Tul. You fee a traitor 
Funifli'd as he deferv'd^ the Kom^n^yoke' > 
That tbrall'd us broken, and the Fip^i free ! 

CaL Hear- mei great Jov^/ Hear, all you injur'd^ 
powers 
Of friendihip, liofpit^lity andiatth! ; 
By that heroic- bloody which from the ground>^ . > 
Reeking to you for vengeance cries,! fwear 1 " 
This impious breach of your eternal hiwj, ' . 
This daring outrage on the Volfcian bonour^^. 
Shall find in me a rigorous avenger ! ^ 
On the fame earth, poUuted by tfa^ crime, 
l/^ill not live !6irith thefeompuQKb'd ruffians ! 

TuL Thb deed is mine : J claim it ail !-^Theiejna^ ^ 
Tbefe valiant meq, were but my inftruments^ 
To punilh him wbato out face betray 'd U9»- 
We (hall not fear to anftirer tobthe P'olfci^ 
la a full council of ihe ilatei at Antinm, 
The glorious charge of having fibabb'd their traitor! 

CnU Titus f till then fecwre them. 

(Tulto and €9n^'tratori etn Ud off IX 

|GaleC%' 

..: I •■ ■•; JI ?>t 



.^M* C O R I a L A K 4J & 

[Galefusy flanding over the hdj of Coridanus^ rffer 
a Jhort pMufe^ proceeds ^\ 
yoifeiau Others, 

And ye, brave roldier^.fee an awfht (bene,. 
')}enauidiiig ftriom Jbkinn n^e^tatlon. ' 
^*Aiit man wu once die glory of hit age,, 

Difintereftedy jaft, with eirety vlitile 

.Of ciTil lileadoni'd^ io arms onequall'd. 

Hk only blot was tlus ; that, much proToked^ 

He rais'd hk yengefu] ann' againft hit couotry. 

And, lo i the righteout^yods have now chaftis'd him| 

Even by the hands of thofe ftw wbom.faft lbu|^t. 
Whatever private viewsand paffiens plead. 
No cauie can juftify IS.black a deed : 
Thefe; when the angry teropeft clouds the ibul. 
May darken. rcafen,.and her courie contronl ; 
But when the profped clears, her ftartled eye 
Med from the ttcacberous golplf with horror fly^, 
On whofe wild wave;, by (lormy fxaflioas toft. 
So many haplefs wretches have been loft. 
Then be this truth the ftar by which we fteer. 
Above ourfelves i^ur Countay Jhoukl be dearh 

Endoftbe Fifth AS.. 
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E P IL O G y E. 

Spoken by Mrs WcFFiNG'T-bN.- ' ' ^^^ 

i... . .'■■-•■.'.. -. .' ,' ..*'.• 

WELL J Centlevte» ! and are yau fltil fo vain 
To treat our fex with arrogant di/dam; 
And think, to you alone by partial Heaven 
Superior fenfe and Jovereign power are given. 
When in the ftory told to-night, you find^ 
With what a bound lefs fway wetrule the mind, 
And by a few foft words x>f ours, with ea/e. 
Can turn the proudeft hearts juft where we pleafc-'? 
If an old mothep had fuch powerful char Aff- 
To flop a ftubborn Roman'/ conquering arms,-^^ 
Soldiers and flatefmen of thefe days, with you. 
What think you would a fair young miflrefs do'-? 
If with my grave difcourfe and wrinkled faae, 
J thus could bring a her^o to difgrace, 
.How abfolutely may J hope to reign 
Now I am turned to my .own Jhape again'I 
However, I willMfe my empire well; 
And, if I have a certain magic fpell 
Or in my tougue, or wit, or Jhape, <nr eyes, 
Which can fubdue the flrong, and fool the wijk. 
Be not alarm^dj J will not interfere 
■In flate-affairs, nor undertake to fleer 
The helm of government, — as we are told 
Thefe female politicians did of old: 
Such dangerous heights I never wifly" d to climb 
"Thank heav*n I better can employ my time — 

A/k 



4C4 E P I L O G U B. 

Jl]k /Mr /o what my power 1 JhM apply ^ 
7f mMU my fu^eBs bleft, is my reply. 
My p0p9fei ^Bre grmoui nil, smd-iinJL 
Seme mtPf he nld^-^^emd fome may h ^Ma V.« 
«Offr, which at prefent I have m^ft at heart. 
To you without referve-l wHl in^art -e 
'It is my fouereigu wiH, — llear and ohey,-*^ 
That you with candor treat this Qrphao PbQr. 
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